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Par 14, reprit Joftinien, vous . ſauver bien du monde ] Eft-il 
be ſoin, dit Beliſaire, qu'il y ait tant de rẽprouvẽs? Je ſens comme 
vous, dit l Empereur, qu'il eft plus dour d'aimer fon Dieu que de le 
craindre.; 3 mais toute la nature atteſte ſes vengeances, & la rigueur 
de ſes decrets, Moi, dit Béliſaire, Je ſuis certain qu'il ne punit_ 
qu' autant qu'il ne peut pardonner, que le mal ne vient point de 
lui, & qu'il a fait au 2 tout ie bien qu'il a pu telle eſt ma 
religion. | 
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„Landes, 


0 UR Be tion is maſt uojut 15 
dear Lucy: I ſhould forget myſe 


were I capable of forgetting you. When : 
informed of. the cauſe of that ence, that 
offends you ſo much, even you! wilt altow | 


it to have been indiſpeaſible; ; 
Vol, bc. = OE” ” Milk 
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[ 2 ] a 
Miſs Nelſon (whom'you have often heard 
me mention, as the moſt amiable girl in 
the world, and my deareſt friend,) has 
lately undergone an affliction of the ſe- 
vereſt nature, which my affection for her 
induced me to alleviate as much as I could. 
She has reſided with 4 fiſter of her 
| father's ſince his deceale, much indeed 
againſt the. inclination of her uncle Wood- 
ville, who is her ſole guardian, and your 
neighbour. Mrs Stanmer (the aunt I men- 
tioned) has well] lupphgd the place of a 
mother to Sophia, who Joſt her own, at an 
age when ſhe was inſenſible of the miſ- 
fortune: this lady had been long harraſſed 
by a lingering complaint, which at length 
terminated in death. Could | deſert my 
friend at ſo trying a period ? No, my dear 
Lucy, I bore her company during the laſt 
ſtage of Mrs Stanmer's diſorder. Behold 
then the cauſe of my ſilence, and condemn 
it if you ca 8 5 
Miſs Nelſon, will Thortly become your 
neighbour: Mr Woodville, begins to exert 
that power he has received by the will of 
her father, and inſiſts on her reſidence in 
his houſe. She complies becauſe it would 
be dangerous to refule. 
As there is ſomething extremely unac- 
countable in this affair, 1 will give you 2 
dal... 7. ö 
Nr. Nelſon, in the former part of his 
life was a merchant, and carried on a very 
+24 7 exten 
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extenſive commerce: at the age of forty, 
he found himſelf poſſeſſed of a: confiderable: 
fortune, and then firſt thought .of i matri- 
mon yu eo ee eee 

His heart was formed for domeſtic hap- 
pineſs, but the females of faſhion were too 
diſſipated, and too ſtrongly. attached to. 
trifles, to afford him any expectation of 
ſuch a ſtate, in an union with one of them. 
He therefore imagined the country to be 
the moſt proper place to ſeek a wife: full 
of this idea, he viſited moſt of the ſhires 
in England, ſtill taking care to keep as far 
from the metropolis as poſſi ble. 

His rambles terminated at Woodville 
Hall. The family then conſiſted of old. Mr 
Woodville, two ſons, and two daughters; 
the latter you may judge were the firſt ob- 
jects of his attention. Sophia's mother 
was the younger, and though the retir- 
ment in which ſhe lived, prevented her 
from acquiring that poliſh that an inter- 
courſe with the world can only give, yet 
ſhe poſſeſſed a great ſhare of natural good 
breeoing, and good ſenſe, untainted by 
any of thoſe frivoluties which in general 
diſtinguiſn our females , of the Hauton. 
The other daughter was ten years older 
than this, and 1tj was: ſcarcely , poſſible to 
find a greater contraſt both in perſon and 
manner, than between her and the mother 
of Sophia. TREE | 
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more forbidding by mortification and diſ= 


had a different effect on Miſs Woodville. 
bounds; it at length ſubſided into a ſettled 
averſion for all mankind, ſo great, that the 
would not even enter into any party where 
there was a probability of meeting an in- 
dividual of the hated ſex. By theſe means, 


ſting of remembrance: her mind how- 
ſtruction, with amuſement. Hiſtory, eth- 


they were too near real life, to amuſe her 


The former, was aged four or five and MW it 
thirty, of a moſt gigantic ſize, and dif- * 
agreeable aſpect; which was rendered till: MW P. 


appointment. When no more than twen- 
ty, ſhe had been addreſſed by a young man, 
who met her family's approbation, as well 
as her own," Every thing was fixed, even 
to the day of their nuptials, when actuated 
by ſome ſecret pique, the lover broke 
off the match, and ſhortly after married 
another. „«ͤ˖;— 015: 24M 
A woman of a ſofter diſpoſition, could 
never have ſurvived ſuch a ſtroke, but it 


For ſome time her rage was without 


a8. 


ſhe was in a ſhort time excluded from all 
ſociety but her own family, and they were 
not diſpoſed to bear her ill humour with 
patience, Thus forſaken by all the world, 
books appeared her only refuge from the 


— 


ever was not ſufficiently cultivated to feek 
thoſe authors, who could afford her in- 


icks, and poetry, were therefore excluded 
her library; novels ſhared the fame fate; 


imagi- 


an, PRESS du. 
imagination ; the enarvelidut: ſuited it bet 
Ramances were alonę calculated to 
pleaſe her, and thele'ſhe:peruſed-with- avis 
dity. Her . ys radually took a turn 
4 — the ſub of cher ſtudies, and ſhe 
became 7 to ſee all things thro? 


the medium of thife illuſiye repreſentations. 


Such a woman as have: detcribed, could 
not attract Mr. Nelſon's attention even for 
a moment, hut he became really enamoured 
of her ſiſter: He made his addreſſes, and 


they were favoutably received, but Mr. 
Woodville (who valved himſelf much on 


the antiquity of his family, though poverty 
had reduced it to a decaying ſtate, j often 
repreſented to Mr. Nelſon, the greatneſs 
of his own condeſcenſi pn, in thus forming 
an alliance with a peg on who had, ſullied 
his blood by trade. 
of too much underſtanding not to deſpiſe 
ſuch ridiculous prejudices, but his love 
for Miſs Woodville, being ſtronger than 

his contempt for her father, the nuptials | 


were haſtened; and in a ſhort time after, 


he took away his wife to an eſtate he had 
purchaſed in Derbyſhire. 

Here they lived in that ſtate of Sat 
felicity his imagination had pictured, and 
Mrs. Nelſon, became more than ever en- 
deared to her huſband, by the birth of 
Sophia, who came into the world a year 
after their marriage, He now chought his 
happineſs ſecure, but too ſoon experi- 
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Ir. Nelſon, was a man 
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enced a melancholy proof of the reverſe: 
Sophia, in her third year, loſt an affection- 
ate mother, he a tender wiſmſm. 

Mrs Stanmer, who knew and loved her 
ſiſter-in-law, flew to her brother on the 


. firſt intelligence of this misfortune: her 


tender cares ſomewhat alleviated his grief, 
and unable to ſupport a deprivation of her 
ſociety, he entreated ſhe. would in fu- 
ture take up her reſidence in his houſe: 


ſhe was the better enabled to comply with 
this requeſt as ſhe was then a childleſs wi- 
dow, and to her my Sophia, owes being 
the moſt accompliſhed of her ſex, - © 


My father's eſtate adjoined Mr. Nelſon's, 
and his daughter and I formed a friendſhip 
at a very early age, which has never ſince 
known the ſmalleſt decreaſe. © 8h 

No ſooner had Sophia,' attained her fif- 
teenth year, than Mr Nelſon, took her and 


Mrs Stanmer, to France: from thence to 
Italy, where they reſided three years: at 


the end of that time they returned to Eng- 
land, when I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 


my friend more improved both in perſon 


and mind, than 1 could well conceive, for 


to me ſhe had every perfection before. 
Mr Nelſon, had ever been an enemy to 
diſſipation, conſequently- did not appear 
much in public; but my union ſoon after 
with Lord Morden, rendered Sophia, more 
generally known. To ſee her, was to ad- 


mire: and admiration ſoon became love. 
5 Many 


WE. 
Many perſons. of the firſt rank andi code · 
quence, addreſſed her, none had reaſon to 
vaunt a preference, for all were alike un- 
ſucceſsful. Mr. Nelſon had too good an 
opinion of her ſenſe and diſcretion, not to 
acquieſce in her determinations ; ſhe had 
therefore nothing to fear from the impor- 
tunities of her lover s. [1:5 

New ſuiters preſented themſelves. every 
day, and were as conſtantly diſmiſſed ;; yet 
her rejections were ſo gentle, that Ie a mighe 


be truly aid ane e Abuse 


: 4 113 24 L4 v 3 
40 Fan to ode, to 5211 ſhe ſmiles extends, PF 
Olt the reeds, but never once ofſends,” , tart 


She Rad ned her ninetechth year 
the object of univerſal admiration, reſpect, 


| and love, when her father was ſeized with 


a very violent and alarming complaint, 
the gout in his ſtomach. -He recovered 
however, but his conſtitution was never 
after the ſame. 

I have ſaid nothing of the Woodville 85 


all this time. The old man expired two 


years before his daughter Nelſon, and Mr, 
Nelſon, after that event, had little inter- 
courſe with the remaining branches of the 


5 family. 


The younger ſon had privactly' united 


- himſelf to a woman of mean birth; ſome 


years before his father's deceaſe, and his 
| : 1 | elder | 
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ſtanding, 


toe 1 


ceeded to the . ; ſuch as it was. 
When Mr. Nelſon was ſeized: with that 
diſorder I mentioned, his brother in-law 
paid him a viſic and renewed the RCQUSINGH 
ance; 

After Mr Nelſon” recovery, ho became 
Ri more intimate; and Woodville in- 


gratiated himſelf into the other's affections 


to a ſurpriſing degree, by pretending an 
immoderate attachment to Sophia.—l ſay 
pretending, for the event has ſhewn his 


own intereſt to be the principal, if not 


the only motive for this behaviour. Be 


that as it may, Mr. Nelſon's complaint 
again returned with ſuch violence as to 
deprive him of life, | 


During his illneſs, Woodville, was moſt 


aſſiduous in attendance on him, and atten= 


tions ro Sophia. She ſuſpected him not 


of deceit; her own heart was too good to 


think he only feigned the affection | that 


ſhe really felt, 
I haſtened to my friend; 1 found her 


overwhelmed with grief, and Mrs. Stan- 


mer, though ſtruck to the heart herſelf, 
_ uſing her utmoſt endeavours to conſole her. 


Participation, I have ever found more 


| effectual to alleviate affliction, than ſtriog- 


ing wiſe apothegms: at ſuch a time the 
heart muſt be ſpoken to, not the under- 


I made 


I brother dyiing a baicheloe; e. A! 
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1 made uſe uſe of chis method: 1 wept 


3 Sophia, till! willing to dry my tears, 


ſhe checked her own. 
Woodville, hurried to London, for Mr. 


Nelſon's will, which had been made in a 
journey they took together to that place, 
ſome time before the latter was taken ill: 


it had remamed in the attorney's hands 
who drew it up, ſince that time, and Wood- _ 
ville, returned (after ſpending ten days in 
London) accompanied by that gentleman. 

The will was. opened in the preſence of 


my father, lord Morden, Mrs. Stanmer, 


and Mr. Woodville. How were all but 
the latter aſtoniſhea at the contents. He 
was appointed ſole executor, and guardian 
to Sophia, with the power of preventing. 


her from marrying any perſon unapproved 
by him: in caſe of diſobedience, her whole 


fortune, ſave five hundred pounds, went to 


his children, To Mrs. Stanmer, was be- 


queathed one thouſand pounds, there were 
alio a few legacies to ſome domeſticks, 
and this was the whole of this extraord1- 


_ nary teſtament. 


I have already told you, dear Lucy, the 
great opinion Mr. Nelſon had ever enter- 
rained of, his daughter's diſcrerion : judge 
then if ſomething more than common art, 
did not induce him to make fuch a will. 
My father, huſband, and Mis. Stanmer, . 


ie ble Of this, could not help making 


me animadverſions in their own. minds; 
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_ where ſhe Es he was forced to 


not t much to his Woadur: they ud not 


however communicate their ideas, well 
knowing that people diſpoſed to ill, think 
being ſuſpected of crimes, a ſufficient ex- 
cuſe to commit them. Woodville, drop- 
ped ſome hypocritical tears, when the pe- 


ruſal of the will was finiſhed ; “ but wiped. 
them ſoon,” and declared his niece ſhould 
find him more attentive to her intereſt 


than his own: that ſince his dear and ever 


lamented brother, (and here he wiped his 
eyes again) had thought fit to intruſt to his 


care ſo precious a charge as that of his 
only daughter, he would take care to ful- 
fil the duties of his guardianſhip with the 
molt ſcrupulous exactitude. Many more 
profeſſions he made to the ſame purpoſe, 
which only contributed to ſtrengthen the 


deteſtation of his auditors againſt ſuch con- 
ſummate hypocriſy. 


Sophia heard this intelligence unmoved. 


Great evils. generally ablorb thoſe of a 


ſmaller nature: in her preſent ſtate of ſor- 
row It was indifferent to her who had the 
care of her fortune, or controul of her in- 


clinations: her father was for ever loſt, and 


him alone ſhe lamented. When the ViO- 


lence of her grief was ſomewhat abated, 


Mr. Woodville, would have taken her to 


his houſe; but Mrs, Stanmer, ſtrongly op- 
poſed that meaſure, and as there was no 


clauſe in the will to prevent her from re- 


20 
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acquieſce, which he did with a very dad 
grace, though he attempted to make a me- 
rit of his compliance, with Sophia. Mrs. 
Stanmer, then took her away to London, 
where ſhe had provided lodgings; as Mr. 
Woodville, hinted he ſhould let Nelſon- 
Place, while his neice continued in her 
maiden ſtate; he allowed her alſo a ſtipend 
of four hundred pounds a year during her 
reſidence with Mrs. Stanmer. 

Time, the great ſoftener of all human 
afflictions, at length reſtored my friend to 
her accuſtomed tranquillity : not long did 
ſhe enjoy it. Her good and valuable aun, 
(unable to ſupport the loſs of a brother ſhe 
tenderly loved, and the regret of ſeeing _ 
her neice in the power of a man who had 
evinced himſelf capable of any baſeneſs) 
fell into that diſorder that at length put a 
period to her exiſtence. Her phyſicians 
recommended the country, ſne accordingly 
hired a ſmall houſe in Y——ſhire, where 
the purity of the air is deemed remarkably 
efficacious in declines, Sophia conceived 
ſtrong hopes of her recovery ; ſo did all 
her friends, but alas;! 


« What can med'cine to a * diſcas, * 


She Bageed for a year, fametimes better 
in appearance: but her diſorder en y 
need every e 

B 6 During 


Was inconlolable. | 
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During that interval, you and I became js 


acquainted: do you recollect, dear Lucy, fr 
how at our firſt interview we became as 


intimate as if known to each other for g 
years. My penchant of that evening, has Ir 
grown into a moſt ſincere friendſhip, you W. 
have given me reaſon to think it is mutual, vi 
and may it end only with our lives. WI 


Do ſooner had you left town to take poſ- | ſu 


ſeſſion of your preſent feſidence, (an event 


I then much regretted, though I now con- is 
ſider it in a different light, as your ſociety 


will prove a valuable acquiſition to my 
friend) no ſooner I ſay had you left town 
than I received a letter from Sophia, which 
well deſcribed the diſtracted ſtate of her 
mind, Mrs. Stanmer's ſituation deſtroyed 
every hope of her recovery, and my frientF 


This afflifting intelligence determined 
me to go to X — ſhire immediately; my 
lord accompanied me, and there we re- 
mained till the valuable Mrs. Stanmer 
expired. After paying her the laſt offices, 
we brought Sophia, to London: a letter 
from Mr. Woodville, awaited her arrival, 


to inform her he expected ſhe would in 


future reſide with him: he added alſo that 
he ſhould immediately come to town for 


tne purpoſe of eſcorting her to Woodyille ; 
Hail. We petitioned for ſome delay, it | 
was granted with much difficulty, and lis 
mitted to two months: of that time one 


/ 


Fe 


18 already elapſed, and 1 ſhall FR loſe iy 
friend, -— 

I have now, I trust, ſuſfcientiy apolo- 
gized for that filence you reſented ſo much, 


In return for this narrative, I entreat you 


will give me fome account of the Wood- 
ville's, that Sophia, may be acquainted 
with their characters, and take her mea- 
ſures accordingly. | 5 
Adieu, my dear Lucy, my Father (who. 
is now with us) and Lord Morden, join in 
every affectionate wiſh to you ou your 


good parents, with n 


Your ſincere ang 
Faithful friend, 


Marra Morven. 


E ERS 


4 1 
L E T TE 1 


From Mi 55 Craven, to Lavy Monpux, 


* 


Belmont. 


1 thanks, my Aan Lady Mor- 


den, for your very intereſting. narra- 


tive. Poor Miſs Nelſon ! if theſe are the 


bleſſings of riches, heaven continue me in 
my preſent mediocrity: I have at leaſt the 


| pleaſure of doing as 1 like, which in my 


opinion, is not very inconſiderable. 
You deſire an account of the Wood- 
ville's, with the beſt inclinations in the 


| world to oblige you, I feel no ſmall want 


of powers for the taſk. The whole family 
are a compound of inconſiſtencies: Mr, 
Woodville, as head, ſhall have precedence. 
One would imagine family pride and mean 
neſs of ſentiment incompatible, yet he poſ- 
ſeſſes both in perfection: I declare myſelf 
unable to define his character any further, 
therefore will bring Mrs. Woodville, on 


the tapis. 
She is a poor, quiet, inoffenſive, vulgar 


| ſort of woman, who poſſeſſes the negative 
merit of doing no harm, and has the fame 


kind of conſequence of any other piece of 


furniture 1 in the houſe, to be uſed when one 
wants 


5 "=" I 
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wants her, which only happens at dinner 
and ſupper where ſhe carves to a miracle. 


The only ant that prevents me from 
ranking her as à mere antomaton, is her 
fooliſh londnets for her ſon Pick, which 
ſilly as it is, proves her not totally deſtitute 
of feeling. 

This ſon was never permitted to read 
till twelve years old, for fear of ſpoiling 
his eyes, ſo that his learning proceeds no 


farther than ſtammering over a few chap- : 


ters in the bible, the morning and evening 
ſervices in the prayer book, and the game 
laws: with all this he is much inclined to 
good nature, and more to miſchief, the 


effects of which laſt, are chiefly inne 


to his own family, whom he takes the 
greateſt pleaſure in tormenting. 


Two daughters compleat the groupe. | 
The elder was intirely educated by her 


aunt of romantic memory, 'who declared 
ſhe ſaw great ſeeds of genius in her pupil, 

that only wanted to be drawn forth by her 
foſtering hand: under her tuition indeed 
ſhe became a moſt hopeful plant, though 
rather of the exotic kind. She is as deeply 


read in romances, as her Een was, 


and ſquares her conduct exactly by their 
rules. Sometimes (which to do her juſtice 
is but ſeldom, for ſhe holds ſilence to be 


a mark of wiſdom) ſometimes, I fay, the 


will deafen one with ſpeeches of an hour - 
long; her brother and ſiſter, the heartily 


deſpiſes, 
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thinks, nay is certain, they have been 77 
changed. Her name exactly correſpon 
with her romantic ideas, it is Caſſandra, 


moſt ſtiff you can conceive, and her uſual 


iſts; between them they have made her. 


lineſs and wit, ſhe is in perpetual motion 
from morning to night: according to this 


incumbent on her to be in love with 


her advances, has changed the object fifty 


. fruits like his o.] n. 


> 26S Kr ; 3 
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deſpiſe, and comforts herſelf for 4 | 
mortification, by the hope of one day dif- 
covering her true relations for whom ſhe 


you may judge who was her ſponſer: her 
face is very tolerable, but her perſon the 


pace (to anſwer the reſt) much reſembles 
that of mourners at a funeral. 

The younger: Miſs Eleanor is indebted 
for all her knowledge to an ignorant coun- 
try ſchool miſtreſs, and our modern novel. 


compound of vulgaJarity, affectation and 
pertneſs. To keep up the character of live- 
notion, the globe of the earth, is the mot 


witty thing to be conceived. She thinks it 


ſomebody, and unfortunately. finding al 
the men ſhe has yet ſeen, indifferent to 


times. Her malice keeps pace with her 
folly, yet the one defeats the other, and 


her ſchemes are in general unſucceſsfyl, 


She has the good fortune to be a greater 


favourite with her Papa, than auy other. of 
his family, he no doubt thinks, that with 


due cultivation, her mind may bring torth 


N 


1 


She oblferved:rs-nunth=orher day, WY 
a ſigh, that ſhe had known little of the 
world but from books, (take notice of her 
erudition)*till within a year and a half paſt, 


when her father mixed more with the 


neighbourhood. than before, 'obſerve-this is 


the date of his guardianſhip. Dick with all 
his ignorance 1s much ths beſt of the-fa- 
mily: he is intimate at our houſe, and 
ſwears I am a good jolly girl, worth a hun- 
dred moping Caſſandra's, or impudent 


Nells, for with that elegant diminutive does : 


he honout Miſs Eleanor. 

Such are the portraits of poor M iſs Nelſon's 
relations; by your deſcription ſhe is ſo very 
wiſe, and ſo very good, that. I fancy ſhe 
will think them too highly coloured: for 
my part Ic have an invincible penchant for 
truth and. cannot diſſemble the matter for 
my life. 

How very much was 4 e in my 


ideas of this part of the world: ſeveral. £ 
genteel families reſide in our vicinity, and 


we viſit them all. The town of C——— 
diſtant only three miles, affords a pretty 
aſſortment of. red coats, who do very well 
pour paſſer lo tems. To ſay truth they 
are running as mad after aſſociations here, 
as in London, ſo that we have no ſcarcity 
of that colour; but I know not how it is, 
don't like theſe ſoldiers of their own 
making, half as well as them by law eſta- 
bliſhed, Give me the man who cc faces dan- 


ger 


3 
2 


— 


my cenſure, there are many of them I be- 
lieve who feel all they profeſs, I mean only 


they will be much more reſpectable in that 


would-be heroes. So ends my ſatire, and 


ES 7 
ger in the cannon's mouth: now I am hor- 
ribly afraid ſome of our domeſtic heroes, 
would imitate on ſuch an occaſion, the cat 
in the fable, who was metamorphoſed into 
a fine lad | ; 
I will not however be indiſcriminate in 4 


to ſeparate the wheat from the chaff, How 
is it poſſible that grocers, tallow chandlers, 
&c. &c. whole ideas are contracted by their 
employments, ſhould feel the true heroic 
ſpirit ? Let them, in the name of heaven, 
continue to meaſure out ſugar and raiſins, 


occupation, than ſtrutting about with long 
ſwords and fuſees, and conſuming what 
ſhould ſupport their families, in powder 
and ball, and monthly meetings. 

*Tis well for me, this epiſtle has no chance 
of being made public, or I ſhould be lam- 
poon'd in the grub-ſtreet ſtile, by all our 


ſo muſt my letter, for Mr. Chapman ( who 
fights for pay,” is conſequently my favour: 
ite and flirt,) is juſt come in. Adieu. Do 
my baiſe mains, to Lord Morden, Mr Ste- 
vens and Miſs Nelſon, and believe me al- 


feftionately _ wido! 


Your 5 . Fev 
Own G 


Lucinp&s CRAVENS excyſe 
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From Mr. Woopruus to „Mic NaLsou. 
525 Woodville Hall 
My 3 33 


SHALL be vith you d as Won as 
this letter. My family are impatient to 
embrace you, and I truſt you no longer 
feel any repugnance, to favour them with 
your company. Mrs Stanmer, (who I muſt 
ever conſider as my enemy for that reaſon) 
was I am ſure the primary inſtigator of 
your diſlike to a reſidence at Woodville 
Hall. I am ignorant what cauſe ſhe could 
have for behaviour ſo i 1njurious, except it - 
was owing, to your dear father's ſuperi- 
our confidence in me; little minds generally 
take offence at ſuch things, but if ſhe had 
given herſelf time for conſideration, ſhe 

muſt have been ſenſible, that I, the head of 
an ancient and honourable family, was a 
much more proper perſon to take care of 
the intereſts of my niece, and give her 
conſequence in the world, than an obſcure 
widow, . 
Few people, however, are ſenſible of their 

own defects, —and I who knew this truth, 
excuſed her conduct. Peace be to her, 1 
would 


would not difturb the dead, but ſhe now 
knows whether ſhe acted right or wrong. 
Farewell, my dear niece, 4 will not de- 
tain the meſſenger that you may have time 
to prepare for your journey. All my fa- 5 
mily join me in à multitude of goodwiſhes i ; 
for you ; make my compliments to Lord 
and Lady Morden, and be aſſured I am and 
will ever be, 334% 3122 1.99. 81 
Your affectionate and care 
oY. boo PEE > PITS a4 ne 
Uncle and guardian, 
| bo FFF 
Ecpznr Woonvir Ls, 
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oli as Neon 10 is Lady Monvnn,. 


9 1 | Woodville Hall, 


Miss 0 Gren 8 «adi of this — ; 
mily is too juſt. I know not what to 


think ol my uncle, he profeſſes to regard 


me with the utmoſt affection, and yet his 


former behaviour has taught me to ſuſpect 
him of diſſimulation, perhaps heaven 0 
worked a miracle in my favour, pert 
his profeſſions are ſincere: I will think 10 
at leaſt, 'till I receive ſome glaring proof 
to the contrary, for my heart has been ſo 


long a prey to affliction that | haſten to 


embrace the firſt gleam of peace; the ſin- 
gularities of my relations, which at ano- 
ther time. would be tireſome, now' ſerve to 
amuſe me from more, corroding thoughts. 


Lou aid not. exaggerate Miſs Craven's 


good qualities, ſne is indeed truly amiable, 


and were I ever ſo much diſpoſed to be a 


nigeard of my affections, ſhe would forci- 
bly attract a large ſhare of them to herſelf; 
A good face , ſomebody ſays) is a certain 


letter of recommendation, {never found 


this ſo ſtrongly exemp plified as in my firit 
Interview wich Miſs Craven; chough her 


features 


i. ih 


features are far from regular, they ſo ſtrong- 
ly expreſs good humour, good ſenſe and 
candour, that they are a thouſand times 
more pleaſing than many that are eſteemed 

highly beautiful. All this may ſeem ſuper- 
fluous to you who know her fo well, but it 
is only to introduce what follows : 

The firſt moment | ſaw her, before ſhe | 
had ſpoken a word, I felt myſelf diſpoſed MW thc 
to approve every thing ſhe ſhould utter; WM ſex 
and I am convinced her appearance would his 
have had the ſame effect had I never been mu 
apprized of her merit. This partiality be- 
came conſiderably increaſed by her conver- 

| | ſation,” and if I may judge by the duration 
ol her viſit, ſhe was equally pleaſed with 
75 me, as J with her: yet, perhaps, that rule 
0 may be fallacious, and I, like many in the 
|, _ world, too apt to fatter myſelf without a 
| "4 cauſe, 
FL ; Many other 1 d been to ſee me, 
= but moſt of my viſitors. are ſo like thoſe 
N one meets with every day, that I ſhould 
16 only waſte time and paper in deſcribing 
N them. Miſs Andrews I ſhall only except, 
and of her 'tis ſufficient to ſay that ſhe is 
very handſome, and poſſeſſes a great ſhare 
of ſerious ſoldid ſenſe, without a tincture of 
affectation. The only males I have yet 
ſeen, excluſive of my own family, are her 
brother and Mr. Chapman, who is lieute- 
nant of a regiment quartered at C=——, and 
| Mis Crane s admirer, | 
| He 


ou: 
| He is handſome and agreeable, and if I 


am not miſtaken, ſhe thinks very well of 
him; he muſt, however, ſteal her heart by 


ſlow degrees and almoſt imperceptibly, for 


the extreme livelineſs of her diſpoſition, 


| will prevent her from being attached as 


ſoon as one of a more ſerious turn. 
Mr Woodville, does not ſeem deſirous I 
ſhould enlarge my acquaintance among his 


ſex, and indeed I readily acquieſce with 


his wiſhes : though | do not pretend to ſo 
much prudery, as not to think their ſociety 
agreeable, and often neceflary; neceſſary I 
ſay, for if men were to be excluded our par- 
ties, I fear the converſations would intirely 
degenerate into diſſertations on caps and 


aprons; and ſometimes, perhaps, takyeds 


leſs innocent. 

My dear Maria, let us ſay what we will, 
the other ſex, are in general too juſt in their 
opinion of ours. The minds of moſt wo- 
men are engroſſed by rifles, and when they 
have exhauſted the topic of dreſs (which is 
moſt ſuited to their capacities (they natu- 
rally fall into that of ſcandal, — for that does 
not require the embelliſhments of wit or 


good ſenſe to be well receive. 
There will always be malicious people in 
the world, whoſe greateit pleaſure conſiſts 


in hearing their acquaintance pulled to 
pieces: poſſeſſed of little merit themſelves, 
they are Lycurgus's, in the principle of le- 


"ay not indeed affluence with poverty, 
but. 
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ters their vanity, and as they have but one 


men ſhould be the victims of their own va- 


thing but her fair couſin, or the beautiful 
Sopflia 35 am not fortunate enough to be 


frm 15 


but virtue with vice. By ſuch perſons the 
triflers of our ſex are certain of being. hif- 
tened and attended to: this attention. flat- 


method to inſure it, they retail and propa- 
gate ſcandalous ſtories, without any inten- 
tion to do ill, but merely and ſolely for the ing 
purpoſe of being heard. Theſe tales are WM Go 
inftantly circulated, and the peace of many IM tha 
a family has been deſtroyed by people who WM fur; 
never had a thought of diſturbing it: ſo WM ter 
true it is that folly often does more miſ- ſo-] 
chief than knavery. 

For theſe reaſons I do not approve e of fe- 
male: parties; there are few women filly 
enough not to know, that .the laſt method 
of recommending themſelves to men, is 
abuſing their acquaintance : they will there- 
fore let that fort of converſation give place 
to another more injurious to themſelves in- 
deed, but leſs prejudicial to ſociety in ge · 
neral: and 'tis better that ſome faoliſh wo- 


nity, than that the worthy and ſenſible 
ſhou'd ſuffer. | 

I do: not, however, regret my uncle's 
diſlike to male viſitors, I am not attached 
to any of the ſex, and can eaſily conſole 
myſelf for the abſence of thoſe I regard 
with indifference. Caſſandra Woodville, 
is my conſtant companion, ſhe calls me no- 


ſo 


K * T 


5 moch inMiſs Eleanor's good graces, ſhe! 
eyes me aſkance, and already aaved (marr 
ed under-the}edge:of her wit, or what ſhe- 
miſtakes for wit. L know not! to what 
cauſe I ſhall attribute this apparent aver- 
ſion, perhaps it is owing to the flatter- 
ing epithets Caſſandra ſo liberally be? 
ſtows upon me, and I have diſcovered 

that every word and action of hers, ig. 
ſure to be diſapproved by her amiable ſiſ- 
ter: never, Indeed, Have. 1 ſeen a Tamliyb 
ſo little unitee. ji ls 

My uncle is e ey but 
his anger is not of that ſpecies to whichu 
we attribute good nature; he rages vio- 
lently it is true, and is not compleatly*i 
atisfied *cill he uſes his cane; yet: he iss 
never thrown off, his guard, and there is 
a fixedneſs (if I may be allowed the ex- 
preſſion) in his reſentment, - that I know». 
not how to define. Dick, more frequent- 
ly than any other perſon, excites his wrath, 
and ſcarce a. day paſſes, that thie: houſe: is 
not in an uproar. | TH»! 
A few mornings. ago, I was ; witneſs to 
a ſcene of this fort, which 1 generally 
avoid as much as I can, but the ſubject . 
in diſpute was ſo extremely ridiculpus, 
hat I could not help being diverted, 

It is neceſſary to give ſome deſcription 
of this manſion, for your better compre- 
enſion of the cauſe of quarrel. The whole 

Vol. i 1. E building 


1 1 
building (gives moſt ſenſible ptoofs of the 


deſtroying qualities of time:; and the po- t 

verty of che proprietors for ſome genera il 

tions paſt, has prevented it from being re- fl 

_ paired, ſo that at preſent, except two par- d 

: lours, a few bed chambers and kitchen, m 
9 every other part is in a ruinous condition. w 
2 The hall (which makes me tremble with. m 
3 apprehenſion of its falling on my head; co 
$78 every time | paſs through it) is Jarge, ſti 
1 dark, and uncomfortable, in the true G- m) 
tthic ſtile: two ſtatues, placed juſt at the yo 
('M entrance, bigger than the life, clad in ar- — 
[ ' mour and brandiſhing long launces, give a f 
8 it a terrific as well as gloomy appearance: que 
Wah! : 
N ſeveral helmets, corſlets, ſhields, &c. co- ang 
ver the walls on each fide, I will now 1 


lead you into the parlours, which might be but 
more properly diftinguiſhed by the name beg 
of vaults; the ſame "Rile of architecture ¶ terre 
prevails here as in the hall, but the walls, IE aſba 
inſtead of armour, are decorated with por- 1 H 
traits of grim- faced knights, and ſmiling turn. 
damſels, theſe are eſteemed by Mr. Wood-coun 
ville, as ineſtimable relicks, and he never Ihe.) f 
ſuffers them to be inſulted wii. impunity. 
I now return to the quarrel. | 
That morning, immediately after break- 
faſt, I retired to my chamber for the pur- 
ole of reading; a violent noiſe below 
itairs ſoon diſtracted my attention from 


this eren and, unable to proceed, 
| I threw 
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I threw away my book, 'and hurried down 
to enquli the c,, 2 
On entering the parlour, I found every 
thing in confufion : my uncle in the mid- 


dle of the room ſtamping and ſwearing 


moſt outrageouſly, Eleanor tittering in 2 
window, Caſſandra with a face as Jong as 
my arm, Mrs. Woodville, trembling in a, 
corner, and dick biting his thumbs, and 
ſtifling a laugh. “ Dear Sir,” ſaid I 10/ 
my uncle, what can have diſcompoſed 
you in this manner? I hope no accident.” 
—©« Niece (replied he, interrupting me in 
a ſterner tone than uſual) I think that 
queſtion ſuperfluous, I am not uſet'to be 
angry without caufe.” 5 
This anſwer ſilenced me immediately: 
but he reſumed in a little time after, « [ 
beg your pardon, niece, | believe your in- 
terrogatory was kindly meant, but I am 
aſhamed to declare that boy's degeneracy.” 
He pauſed. for a moment, and Dick, 
turning to me with a broad grin on his 
countenance, * I tell you what, miſs, (ſaid 
he.) father's always ſo croſs-grain'd, a body 
daren't ſay a word to en: twas but juſt 


now 1 took notice of that old ſcratch of a2 


wig on my great grandfather's pictufe 


and would you believe it, becauſe I ji 2 
happened to ſay I didn't think ic A 
emmy or genteel as x queque, he ſaj ſo 
s a reflexion on my anceſtors taſte, 4 it 


Ut | $6 2 


( 28 } 
a deal of rigmaroles more that I don' t re- 
member: So while he was ſcolding, 1 was 


whiſtling; what elſe could I do, you 


know, for ecod, he might as well have 


been ſpeaking greck to me, as all that 


traſh about his honour, and his family, 
his pregenitors, and his grandfathers.” 
My uncle's wm now grew more vio- 


lent than ever. Wretch! idiot! fot! 


(cried he) out of my fight this moment, 
or I know not what I may be tempted to 


do, You are not my ſon, 'tis impoſ- 
fible ſuch a perverſion of principle ſhould. 


ever take place in a perſon who had a 
drop of true blood in his veins. Gol! 
fly ! begone inſtantly ! or this cane ſhall 
tea h you obedience,” 

Dick knew there was no reſiſting the 
ſtrength of this argument, and immedi- 
ately withdrew, but the moment he had 


ſhut the door, I heard him whiſtling as 


if nothing had happened, 

« This boy is incorrigible” (ſaid his father) 
« Indeed lovey (cried 'Mrs Woodville, with 
more ſpirit than 1 had ever ſeen her aſ- 
ſume before) the poor child isn't corri- 
gible: : 'tis only his {prightfyineſs that makes 

*en talk this way. And tis a ſhame 
for you to ſay he isn't your ſon, when you 
know in your heart, that I was always 2 
virtus and fateful wife.“ 1 

40 e 
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on Be filent, woman' JK returned my 
uncle, in a tone that made her tremble : 
« how ſhould you judge of an offence that 
your ideas do not reach? Be ſilent | fay, and 
preſume not to meddle in matters you do 
not underſtand.” 

Half this ſentence was ſufficient for the 


purpoſe, my poor aunt unuſed to argu- 


ment, quietly gave up the point at once. 

My uncle becoming ſomething appeaſed 
by her ſubmiſſion, I ventured to intercede 
for his ſon. © Niece, ſaid he, I cannot re- 
fiſt your 1ntreaties, I cannot bear to make 
you uneaſy, and therefore forgive Rickard: 
but I beſeech you, as you have the good- 
neſs to take ſome 1incereſt in his affairs, 
that you will carry it ſtill far her, and in- 
ſtruct him in a deportment more ſuitable 
to his birth.” 

« ] would take all pains to that pur- 
poſe,” returned I, « bur I really think my 


couſin's humour, a thouſand times more 
diverting as it is 


* Do you think ſo neice ? {with an air 
of pleaſure) then do as you like: if his be- 
haviour meets with your approbation, [ 
ſhall not attempt to change it.” We were 
all now reſtored to harmony, and the day | 
paſſed off as uſual. 

Adieu, my my dear Maria, preſent my 
moſt grateful love to Lord Morden, and 


G& Þ 5 


"EF | 
Mr. Stevens. Were I to ſay all my heart 


ed wi ou, Id never 
is filled with towards you, I ſhou ei 
ow e. judge of my feelings by your 


own, and believe me 
Your moſt ſincere 


And obliged friend, 


Sornla NELSON. 
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From Mzijs Craven, to Lavy MorDen. 


Belmont. 


15 charmed with Miſs Nelſon, ſne is 
beautiful as an angel, and her under- 
ſtanding keeps pace with her beauty. Theſe 
advantages are ſufficient. to make her an 
object of envy to all our ſex, except a jew | 
ſuperior ſouls like yours and mine. Nay 
the other will not in general do juſtice 10 
her merit, for heaven knows ſome of them 
do not bate us an inch, in what they are 
pleaſed to call female vices ,—videlicit, 
envy, and detraction. 

Now women of that e are much 
more excuſable than men, they have (li- 
terally) little elſe to do in this idle age, 
than abuſing their neighbours; formerly 
indeed they might have employed them- 
ſelves almoſt as well in working chair bot- 
toms. But that men, (Lords of the creation, 
and an hundred ſounding titles beſides): 
ſhould deſcend to ſuch little ſubjects, de- 
prives me of all patience. ] declare, had 
| a lover, who poſſeſſed all the good qua- 
ities poſſible in man, and. were 1 to diſ- 


cover in his character the ſmalleſt propen- 
ſity 
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fity to ſcandal, I would diſmiſs him that 


| moment, — my heart ſtrings cracked es 
again. | * 5 74 m_ 
Apropos of lovers, 1 have pleked up G 
jomething like one in a tall, handſome, _ 
faucy enough, and conſequently agreeable *. 
red coat: who, I am uſing all the little 2 
means heaven has endowed me with to oa 
* make a fool of, and 1 do aſſure you have 1 
WM tolerable hopes of ſucceeding.” ſitu 
1 Muy father and mother, with all th 8 
1 wiſdom of old people, remonſtrate againſt I hay, 
8 my deligns ; diſcovering (or fancying they 
| ANA | er d 
"WY diſcover) all the requiſites of a fon-in-law 3 
48 in Chapman, they are unreaſonable enough = 
c think I muſt ſee with their e es. Entre hs 
| nous, I am rather afraid I ſhall at laſt, yet yy” 
n Wl 2 ; | | 
Y it 1s good policy to keep off the evil day, that 
#34 Þ as long as one can. 4c 
bh. Yeſterday evening, Mon. Amant; dank pro 
tteea at Belmont; my father had dined abroad, a 
9 and ma chere mere, very conſiderately left a 
MN 
9 us to- ourſelves as much as ſhe could; 
| are f 
Chapman doubtleſs thought it was by my tice 
deſire, ſhe ſo often figited out of the room, aa 
and in conſequence of this idea, imagined 
orde 
his ſoft nonſenſe could not fail of being ac- eyes 


ceptable. He happened to be miſtaken 
for once; I ſuffered him however, to ex- _ 
hauſt all his tropes, figyres and parodoxes, 
of burning ice, freezing flames, &c. &c. üble 


before I ventured to interrupt OG then 
| 1 | putting 


33) 


putting ona grave face, aſked if he had 
lately had any advice. 
« Advice Miſs Craven! you jeſt ſujely ?” 
« Not at all, I mean in the medicinal 


| way, you have all the [TP of an high 


fever.“ 

« Miſs Craven! fever! I don' © under- 
ſtand.“ 

« Thats' not ſurpriſing, people in your 
ſituation have ſeldom their underſtandings 
in a clear ſtate; I therefore requeſt, if you 
have not had advice, that you will no long= 
er delay to aſk it, for I take Four cafe to be 
rather dangerous.” 

« Dear Lucy, I intreat you then to be 
my phyſician; you have ſhewn ſuch ſkill 
in finding out the nature of my diſeaſe, 
that I am convinced you alone can cure it. 

«© I am content to take the character, 


provided you obey my regimen.“ 


“ Doubt it not.” 

« Well then take my directions, thay 
are ſimple, and can be eaſily put in prac- 
tice. In the firſt place, you are intirely to- 
avoid the object that has cauſed your diſ- 
order, for J fancy yours entered at the 
eyes; for the reſt, a ſpare diet, and. the 
peruſal of Seneca, may do much.” ? 

The two laſt articles I am willing to 
eomply with,, but I find the firſt impoſ- 
fible: I am too fond of meeting tempta- 
tion. But take away from the cauſe of ny 

dileaſe, 


l 
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was conceived in terms too plain for my 


my lover was gone. 


enough for you, to end it here. My reſpects 
to your ſpouſe, and my dear Mr Stevens, 


18 1 
diſeaſe, all its powers of infection, and 
that will anſwer the ſame end.“ 7 

Really I have not the gift of working 
miracles, ſo I am afraid you muſt remain 
in your preſent ſtate,” 

My mother coming in that moment, I 
deſired her opinion of the matter: but as 
ſhe has no notion of allegory, her deciſion 


taſte, and I took flight to my apartment, 
where I remained *till ſupper time, — when 


Dear Lady Morden, bear with this trifl- 
ing epiſtle, for I have humility enough to 
be ſenſible of its defects, and compaſſion 


whom I could _ an extreme paſſion for, 
if he were twenty years younger: you ſee 
I do not expect much. Adio omia cara. 


Lucinda CRAVEN, 


LETTER 


r 
= 
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| From Captain Sranorx 2 Mz. VII IIERS. 


„ Mortimer Lodge. 
Fancy George, you are juſt this moment 
ranſacking your ſtorehouſe of cauſes and 

effects, for the why's, and the wherefore's, 

of my ſudden departure from town. My 
uncle, with— no faith, he has exhauſted the 
ſubject of obligation himſelf, and has left 

othing for me to ſay, more than to tell 

you its natur- e.. 11 e 

I. got a letter from him, (the morning I- 
eft London) requiring my preſence imme- 


liately. I obeyed, and now for the event. 


travelled! poſt, and reached Mortimer 
odge, next morning. . 
I found his Lorſnip alone, he received 
ne with much ſeeming pleaſure, enquired 
indly for my ſiſter, but mentioned my; 
nother cooly enough. After chatting on 
dme common place topics, I begged to 
now the reaſon of his haſty ſummons, he 


[plied with a nod and a ſmile, I ſhould: 


ear it at ſupper, At ſupper therefore I 
gain repeated my requeſt. - i 
« Edward,” anſwered he, „I am going 
give you a freſh mark of wunsn 
| Ys 


1 
and hope you will value it as you ought; 
1 truſt alſo, that you will never by imitat- 
ing your father's imprudence, force me to 
repent of what 1 do for you. Poor man, 
I believe his folly brought its own puniſh- 
ment: and Mrs. Stanhope too, I fancy, 
now ſees the crime of ſeducing a ſon from 
his obedience, in its true light. I will not 
however, as | ſee you are affected, ſay any 
more on that head.” | 53 S460 ? 
His Lordſhip was right. I betrayed no 

great pleaſure at hearing a parent (I ſo ten- 
derly love) mentioned diſreſpectfully, and 
that too in the preſence of ſervants. * + 
I ſaid nothing however, and his Lord- 
ſhip at length recollecting the impropriety 
of ſuch witneſſes to our converſation, dif- 
mifſed them, and reſumed his diſcourſe. 
„ have heard from the agent of the 
regiment quartered at C that there is 
a captain's commiſſion to be ſold; I am 
reſolved to purchaſe this for you; ſay, hav 
you any objection? perhaps you are ena- 
moured of a Subaltern's ſtate, and do ne 
wiſh to change it.“ He pauſed here, nd 
doubt expecting to ſee me fall into rapturet 
of joy; but what he had faid of my mothe 

| took away half the pleaſure of the gift. 
returned him my thanks: however, in 
manner expreſſive of gratitude: and tho 
they were not couched in the ſtile of adu 
lation, to which he has been accuſtomed 
he ſeemed tolerably ſatisfied. 


Cs 


* 


to 1 


« believe you are a good young mam, 
(continued he) and to reward you here is 
the commiſſion,” taking it out of his pocket 
and putting it into my hand, « I had a 
mind to ſurpriſe you, and think I have 
ſucceeded; but as I ſee your aſtoniſhment 
and pleaſure, 1s too great for words, I will . 
leave you for a while.” He accordingly 
went out, but really made a wrong judg- 
ment of my ſilence. F had already ex- 
hauſted all my eloquence on the ſubject, 
and if he had gone on ſurprifing me the 
whole night, I could have ſaid no more. E 
know not how it is Villiers, I am certainly 


a poor fellow, yet pecuniary ſurpriſes, and 


done in this way too, have never porn: me. 
mueh pleaſure. 

Behold me then + Captain l and not r 
hope the moſt deſpicable of the order. = 


have but one acquaintance in the regiment, 


it is Chapman; you may remember he was: 
one of our trio: at Cane Since then 1 


have never ſeen him: ' Immediately after* 


leaving the univerſity, he went into the 
army, and was ordered abroad. I learned: 
his. being at C——, by meer chance, but. 
have not had time to write to him ſince, 
and now it would be unneceſſary, as I ſhall. 
ſee him ſo ſoon. | 


In three or four days I ſhall go to town, 


Lord Mortimer, as you. know, has no vio- 
tent penchant for long vilits, beſides I want 
to o reſign my Leiutenancy, and to ſettle my 

2 4 | mother 


T7 - 
mother and. Loviſa,, in a more eligible 
ſituation than they have been; they can 
no longer throw obſtacles in the way of 
their own intereſt, or my pleafure, as my 
income is ſo much enlarged. 1 

That done, I join my regiment, and then 
let the country Miſſes, take care of their 
hearts: I am in no apprehenſion of my own, 
it has already ſtood the ſhock of bright, 
eyes, flender waits, and roſy. complexions, 
(whether given by nature or art I know 
not) and always came off ſafe from the en- 
counter: what heroiſm at twenty four! 
It is now time to tell. you for what pur- 
poſe I have written this letter; go to my 
mother the moment you receive it, muſter 
all your predicates, predicables, ſyllogiims, 
in ſhort all the force of Ariſtotelian argu- 
ment, and ſhew her as clearly as you can, 
the abſurdity and cruelty. of refuſing to be 
independent. Adieu, I depend much on 
your logick, and expect to find the work 
ready done to my hands. diſinte 
large 


-— | repeat 

| © | wear h 

EDWARD STAanmoPE. wiſh. 
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* E T TER VII. 
From. Captain STANHOPE. to Mr. VILLIERS,, 
e 
WW HAT ye you ſaid to me, the ä 
left London, was ſo contrary to 
rules and practice of a man of the haut — 3 
that J ſcarcely knew how to anfwer, and 
therefore referred you to my next letter. 

My reply then ſhall be couched in few 
words, — do as you. pleaſe, my Louiſa is 
worthy of you, were you ten times as rich 
as you are: and 'tis. certain ſhe. will never 
conſent to be yours, if ſhe does not diſco- 
ver any perfections. in you, men 
affluence. x 

No perſon has a better. right to. marry. 
diſintereſtedly, than him who poflefies. a 
large fortune : therefore, George, 1 again 
repeat, do as you. pleaſe, win her, 

— her, and may you both be happy as L 
with. 

| owe you.a. thouſand thanks for per- 
ſuading my mother to do as I would have . 8 
her, but of that I. ſaid. enough before we | 
parted, = 
Chapman, 1s the ſame he ever was, that | ; 
i to lay, good-natured, french. and. ſt | ; 


cer Co 


cere. He has contrived to fall over head 
and ears in love, during his reſidence at 


1 3 


C —, and entertains me 


( from morn to noon.) 


From noon to dewy eve, a ſummer's day. bs 


with the praiſes of his miſtreſs, to whom ] 


am to be introduced to-morrow evening, 


when we drink tea at Belmont, the ſeat of 


her father, She can be nothing leſs then a 
Phcenix, to anfwer his deſcription, but J 
know how to judge of the language of 


lovers, and ſhall be well content if ſhe poſ- 


ſefles half the perfections he aſcribes to her. 

This town is not deficient in pretty wo- 
men, who bring temptation to a man at 
every corner; for, contrary to the London 
cuſtom, one cannot walk in the ſtreets 
without meeting numbers / of thoſe of moſt 
conſequence in che place: for the reſt, they 


| ſeem to employ themſelves, like the well- 
bred females of the metropolis, running, 


from ſhop to ſhop, tumbling over every 
thing, and purchaſing——nothing : once 
a day too they pay a viſit to the circulating 
library, and this is always done in parties 
of ten or a dozen, I ſuppoſe to prevent ac» 


Yeſterday, Chapman and I, followed 3 
large troop, who were going to this recep- 


tacle of learning; we entered with them, 


and pretended to be * —_— in 
locking 


were 
forbe 
tentiv 
other 
if the 

(c ; 
[poke 
bearal 
are it 


at 'em 
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ies 
IC» 


7 
— 


4 5 \ 


locking over ſome books, which plevendel | 


them from being reſerved in their conver- 
ſation, if indeed it deſerved that name. 


« Who is that pretty fellow! d. cried * 
young Lady, in an audible whiſper to the 5 


maſter of the ſhop. 
« The tall gentleman, madam ?” O yes, 
I know who the other is very well.“ That 
gentleman, ma' am, is Mr. Stanhope, ne- 
phew and heir*o Lord Mortimer“ 
O dear, is it poſſible?” reſumed the fair 
interrogator, and then whiſpered to one 
of her companions, who whifpered to ano- 


ther, who divulged to-a'third, and ſo on, | 


till the redoubtable intelligence was Known 
to the whole ſet. 1 


Ten thoufand little agrẽmens were now 


put in practice to attract the notice of Lord 
Miorrisgez s heir, and on my ſoul, ſome 
were ſo very ridiculous, that I could not. 
forbear ſmiling. The boakſeller, more at 
rentive to his own: buſineſs than to' that of 
other people, at length begged to know, 


if the ladies choſe to ſee any new novels. 


« Aye, Mr. Bailey,“ faid the one who 
[poke firſt, © if you have any that are 
bearable ; for, upon my life, ſome of them 
are ſuch traſh, chat [* cannot bear to look 


? 


at dem!“ 4 1631 
Mr. Bailey ink el off this ſhelves; 
and laid them before this lady (whom | ex- 
pected from the cenſure ſhe had paſſed; to 
make a Choice, that would do honour to 
| her 


% 


4 1 


| her underſtanding) « Mount Henneth, 4 
crted ſhe, opening the firſt, my. God} 
Nr. Bailey, do you pretend this is new?! 
« Why it has been publiſhed thefe two 
years.” «© Do you know,” added ſhe, 
turning to her companions, « that there is 
no underſtanding a line of it?“ „The he- 
roes and heroines thee and thou one ano- 
ther, like a parcel of quakers.” „ Oh 
fooliſh P* echoed all. TY 
* Madam,” ſaid Mr. Bailey, hee is 
one that I hope will meet your approba- 
bation,” “ Cecilia,” ſaid he, preſenting it, 


« is the work of a young lady, who does int: 

| honour to her ſex as a writer,” e, bu 
Lord Mr. Bailey, there are five \ vo- it.” 

lumes of this: how, on earth, do you © Pr 

imagine, I ſhould find time to read it? day. 
Beſides, I dare ſay half of it's nonſenſe,” M1! have 

« Indeed, ma'am, you are miſtaken, it O, 

is approved 'by every. body.” errup 

« Lord !] Mr. Bailey, who do you call N the w 


every body?“ ce The parſons wives, I ſup- een 1 
poſe, and ſuch ſort of humdrums, whoſe Hepers, 
taſtes are ſo vitiated by reading ſermons, m p 
that no books will go down witn them but fre, ar 
ſuch as reſembles that ſort of bore. had: 
Indeed, ma'am, I muſt repeat you The 
miſtake : Lady Harriot Alton, and Miſs turned 
Craven, purchaſed ſets apiece of this, about re is | 
a a month ago, and Miſs Nelſon, the great t, thar 
heireſs,. ſent for another yeſterday.” * her.“ 
ho ; 


Did they? O then its no harm to try, 
ut by thoſe for me, if you pleaſe. “Rut 


fter reading a few pages eagerly, exclaim- 
d, © O this is mighty pretty, here's ſome- | 
ing like ſentiment, pray Mr. Bailey, why 
id not you ſhew me this at firſt?” 
« Becauſe, madam, the good judges, 
ve ſpoken as much agar that, as for 
e other.“ Lady Harriot Alton, and 


is {Wiſs Craven, declared it to be very non- 
a Wo fical.” ft 7 Eo 
it, O dear,” ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, and Joak- 


g into it again, the firſt letter miſled 
e, but now I ſee further there's no bear- 
g it.“ | ” | 5 N | 
du Pray, have you gat Tom Jones?“ 
te da young girl, who had not yet ſpoken. 
f have heard a great character of it.“ 
it © O, my dear, da not read a word af it, 
errupted the firſt, “it's the loweſt ſtuff. 
all the world: nothing hut dialogues: be- 
p- een {choolmaſters, philoſophers, inp- 
ſe M-p<rs, ſoldiers, and ſuch ſort of people: 
1s, my part, I read but a page here and 
ut re, and I declare it made me as ſick as. 
had taken a doſe of Ipecucuanha.,” 
ou Then Miſs Craven had an odd taſte, 
ifs turned the other, ſmiling) for ſhe. ſays. 
re 1s more true humour 1n one chapter 
5 in all the modern novels put to- 
er.“ | th 


id cc Does 


hat's this, Harcourt ?” She opened it, and 


int 


* Does Miſs Craven ſay ſo? O mg 

be ſhe is right, I read very little of f 
perhaps it improves as one gots farther.” 
In this manner, were all the novels it 


the ſhop deſcanted on: the lady difa 


proving of all that had real merit, an Fr 
praiſing them that had none, till ſhe hear 
the opinion of Miſs this, or Lady tha 
for, or againſt them. Chapman and : 
ſoon left the place, heartily ſick of ht He 
folly, and totally diſregarding the advance ch⸗ 
made us by the whole party. hree 
Nothing can be more ridiculous, th ge 
the character of this woman, I have de rly 
ſcribed : yet, I have met with many of ne 
own ſex, who, like her, pin their faith . I 
the opinions of others. After all, Ib mplo 
lieve they are right, for having no ident ompa 
their own, they get a little confequence li the 
the world, by adopting thoſe of ori ruck 
people. 14 
Chapman ſeized this opportunity { emed 
making a compariſon in favour of Mii” . 
Craven, and entertained me all the Ing 
home, in a very loverlike manner, that Meade t 
to ſay, extremely ſtupid. | Her 
Adieu, George, I believe you are tire “ir; 
and ſo am I, To-motrow I ſhall ſee ti 2 hal 
redoubtable Miſs Craven, and if ' ſhe _ 
what Chapman repreſents her, heaven hel S — 
„od! v 


EpwarD Srax HOH an, 
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LETTER VIII. 
From Miſs ma Lady Monpen. [ 
Woodville Hall, | 


character, that does not pleaſe me: 
hree days ago I met with an incident that 
ave me this knowledge. I awoke; very 
rly the morning before yeſterday, and 
one of the family, except ſervants, being 
p, I had ſome hours to myſelf, which I 
mployed in. ſtrolling about the fields ac- 
ompanied hy my maid, I was returning 
> the houſe when ſome complaining ſounds - 
ruck my ear, and made me quicken my 
eps up the avenue (from whence they 
emed to proceed) *till I came near a wo- 
nan who was advancing with ſlow and tot- 
ring pace, and leading a little child who 
ade the noiſe we had heard. | 

Her diſtreſs was too apparent to need 
M:quiry, and without ſpeaking a word, 1 

ut half a guinea in her hand. 

She looked at it for a few. minutes, as s if : 
Moubring the reality of what ſhe ſaw, and 
en exclaimed in a tone of wonder, My 
„od! what is this! have you ſent your 


oo"? angel, to relieve my diſtreſs ?” At 
theſe. 


HAVE diſcovered a trait in my uncle * = 


(4 J 
theſe words ſhe fell at my feet and catchin 
my hands, kiſſed and bathed them with het adde 
tears: it was/ſome time befare I could per. Mai 
ſuade her, that | was nothing more than: 
mere mortal like herſelf. The child called 
her attention and mine, from this matter, 
by aſking, in a complaining voice, for 
ſomething to eat. I bid Watſon go to the 
houſe . get ſome warm bread and milh Herve 
giving her leave to invent what ſtory ſhe 
pleaſed. I then made the poor woman ſeat 
herfelf on the graſs, and placing myſelf by 
her intreated her to acquaint me with the 
cauſe of her diſtreſs, and promiſed to de 

all in my power to relieve her. 
_  Fhe tale was ſimple and affecting. Het 
_ huſband had been a tenant to my uncle; 
and from fome unavoidable loſſes, being 
unable toe pay his rent at the accuſtomed 
time, was arreſted at the ſuit of his land- 
lord, and thrown into gaol, where he had 
languiftied two years. During that time 
the wife had reſided with one neighbour 
oEranother, together with her four children, 
while ſhe could pay for her and their afly: 
lum by work. H hat means of ſupport had 
been for tuo months loſt, as hard JabourW< had 
and affliction, proved too hard for her con · ¶Nant of 
ſtitution, and ſhe fell into a lingering com- not 
plaint, whieh was now at its height. TheF'er do 
people who! had 'till then harboured her, Wis Ele 
would do ſo no longer, and ſhe was forced belie 
to beg a ſcanty ſubliſtence from 9 to itreſs. 
- oor, 


a1 
door, which at beft was precarious. She 
added, that ſhe had as often as the could 
pain admittance to my uncle, laid before 
him an account of her huſband” 8 fofferings 
and her own miſery, but all in vain. The 
er poor creature ſaid, his honour had, hard- 
2artedly, bid her go to the workhouſe 
with her brats) or ſtarve, for that the de- 
erved nothing better, as being an accom- 
lice with her huſband, to defraud 'him of 
is due: though God knows, (continued 
e) we always paid our rent to the day, 
nd often made Mrs. Woodville, preſents of 
doultry, and other things we could little 
ford, till that laſt unhappy year, when ' 
very thing went againſt us. . 
je Watſon returning juſt as ſhe. finiſhed, V 
ing rced her to eat a little of what was pro- 
edMided, and the boy made a hearty meal. 
ad- had the curioſity to afk, if all the family 
nadad been as cruel to her as my uncle. 
meWoine of chem, ſhe replied, Miſs Eleanor, 
our ho did every thing as ſhe pleaſed, always 
en, oke to her in the hardeſt language, and 
ſſy·ould not ſuffer the ſervants io give her 
nad e ſmalleſt relief, though not a week ago 
ourde had been near fainting before her, for 
on- Hant of nouriſnment. She added, that ſne 
m- Id not blame Mrs. Woodville, who could 
[hefſver do any thing, but as her huſband, or 
liſs Eleanor pleated, and Miſs Caſſandra - 
e believed did not know any thing of her 
lireſs, Maſter Dick, ſhe laid, was very 
-  good- 
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good-natured, and had. Ometimes, given ne 
2 a ſbilling,: which ie as Wach a8 he SAL 
| uld command. ee nennen Pa, 
bes thanked the poor woman for her nar. * 
ration, and bidding her bring me an ef- ſaw 
timate of her huſband's debt to Mr. Wood · il fore 
ville, put five guineas into her hand, and (ref 
made Watſon take the child in her arms wi 
and accompany her to one of the tenant's mor 
houſes, where I deſired her to take a lodg- * 
ing for herſelf and children, till ſome thin ne 
more could be done for her. 5 We « 
I thought the poor creature would have wie 
expired through exceſs of gratitude, . ſhe you 
| pronounced ten thouſand bleſſings on my a 
head, with faultering and ſcarce intelligible men 
accents;;; and I rerurned home with that that 
delightful ſenſation that executing the oſ. poor 
fices of humanity always inſpires. ways 
Watſon remained with Mrs. Manry (for give. 
that is the name of the poor woman) til a 
ſhe, had done every thing for her, and re. Fleas 
ceived an eſtimate of her huſband's debt:M ture 
it amounted to no more than fifteen pounds and 1 
which ſum, 1 inſtantly ſent her, having bday 


luckily an hundred pounds by me untouch- that, 
ed, that my uncle had paid me a few day Hncas. 
before, as my quarterly ſtipend. _. honeſt 
Mrs. Manry, called at Woodville-hall her up 
next morning, and ſent to tell my uncle e. 1 
ſhe was come ta pay her debt, and to geil will 
a releaſe for her huſpand. We were aj; he 
breakfaſt when he received the meſſage Whonen; 


bevor. I. 


(& F 0 
he ſtared, and Miſs Fl*\nor exclaimed, 
« ”lis all a fetch to fee 'you, Pray, pa- 
pa, don't indulge the creatute's impu- 
dence.” Indeed, fir, (ſaid the ſervant, I 


aa her hand full of guineas.“ Then, as 
|- BY fore as can be, ſhe has robbed ſomebody,” 
d (reſumed Miſs Eleanor,) for who in the 
vl world would give ſuch a poor wretch 
3˙ « There (ſaid Caſſandra) you commit a 
manifeſt miſtake, it is to the poor only 


we ought to give money, the rich do not 
want it: haply you did not conſider what 
you aid 12 6 2+” eg 

„thank you for ſpeaking my ſenti- 
ments, couſin, (ſaid I,) you ſay very juſtly, ' 
| that the rich do not want aſliftance; to the 
ol-Wf poor it is indeed due, and they ſhould: al- 
ways receive it from thoſe who are able to 
give.” „ 

« And fo you'd protect vagrants, (cried 
Eleanor, in a tone of vexation,) this crea- _ 
ture has been begging theſe two months, 
and 'tis time for her and her brats to be 
lodged in the workhouſe : and, inſtead of 
that, ſhe comes here with a parcel of gui- 
3 am ſure ſhe could not com 

oneſtly by 'em, and, if I was papa, I'd taF 
her up or a thief,” TE IM „ 

e You are right, child, (ſaid my uncle,) 
I will firſt take the money, and then com- 
nit her: as you ſay ſhe could not come 
Woneltly by it.“ „ Defire my clerk to 

. D make 


© 23 
make a mittimus,” ſaid he to the ſervant, 
and was going fon DIE 10 

« Hold, fir,” ſaid I, Grppimy him, 
ce hold for a moment, Gince Jam forced 


to ſpeak, it was | who gave her the money, 
that expoſes her to your ſuſpicion.” 


What a fine ſubje& for the pencil of S 
Hogarth, would the faces of my uacle, WW Ma: 
and his daughter, have made at that mo- ate 

ment! Miſs Eleanor recovered the uſe of my : 
ſpeech firſt. | her.“ 

« And pray Miſs, (if one may be ſo bold Sh 
to aſk, ſaid ſhe with a ſneer,) what did he p 
this woman do for you, to make you ſo mone 
very generous?” “Nothing, +—her ſtory Ml fir, t. 
was ſufficient.” „Her ſtory indeed !“ But b 
„ Then I ſuppoſe the creature has been{MWpreſe: 
telling you a parcel of lies, and you be- ſired: 

lie ved em all.“ his pc 

« You have yourſelf given me reaſon u had ni 
think ſhe ſpoke truth.“ affecta 

« O dear! (ſaid ſhe, with a toſs of her mece, 

head,) I ſuppoſe you think that very. Mrs 
witty.” I made no reply: but my uncle, Dick, 
who | believe in his heart, was as much en-. dicken 
raged as his daughter, chid her for het hy 2” 
perineſs. juſt no 
e ſee niece, ſaid he, that the goodnebll er hea 
of your mind, makes you liable to be im Ne mat 
poſed on by every lamentable ſtory yo! and he 
hear. But if you were as rich as Cr& f gaol 
ſus, your fortune would not hold out 4 « Aye 


this rate 


— 


5 M 
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cc My allowance, fir, is amply ſufficient 
to anſwer all purpoſes of charity, or ex- 
nce. , ; << 15 
„% Well, well, I will fay no more, I ſee 
you are reſolved to go on. Where is the 
woman? call her in.” | | 
She entered trembling, „ Well, Mrs. 
Manrey,” ſaid my uncle, (though you have 
acted very baſely, in miſrepreſenting me to 
my niece) I forgive you out of regard to 
bee.” I | 
She would have made ſome excuſe, but 
he -prevented her, and aſked how much 
money ſhe had brought. Fifteen pounds, 
fir, the exact ſum we owed your honour. 
hut be pleaſed to ſign this releaſe,” ſaid ſhe, 
en preſenting a paper. He did what ſhe. de- 
de- fired: took the money, and putting it in 
his pocket, ſaid to me with a ſmile (that 
to had nothing of good humour in it, but the 
fffectation) “ I take your money, you ſee, 
iece, but it is only in truſt.” * 
Mrs. Manrey was then diſmiſſed. And 
Dick, coming in ſoon after, What the 
dickens is this you have done, Miſs So- 
phy?“ ſaid he. I met Mrs. Manrey, 
juſt now ſobbing and crying ready to break 
her heart: and when I aſked: her what was 
he matter, ſhe ſaid you had paid her rent, 
and her dear huſband, would be ſoon out 
ro! gaol : a fine thing to be ſorry for.“ 
t al © Aye, (ſaid Miſs Eleanor, ) my couſin's 
I]: very” -- 
M 


* 


1814 
very charitable, and to be ſure will haves 
fine place in heaven.“ | 


« Tou' re in the right to envy her tha 


returned Dick, for ecod you're N fure I 
you'll never go there yourſelf.”  Whe 
« What's that to you, fir ? Pve no no- wer 
tion of ſuch impudence, I declare 'N tel day. 
papa the moment he comes in (for he had 1 
left the room when Mrs Manrey 2 a Mrs 
your impertinence. _ top; 
« Why, Nell, cried Dick, you need not and 

be in Ae a fuſs, for I am ſure you're doing time 
all you can to go to a warmer place, thoughlMhad ; 
ecod you'll have little 0 do when you geſſif he 
there but leading apes.“ Pay t 
« You N Jackanapes! Lead a apeſſimy a 


indeed!“ cone; 
„ What, you don't think at will give 
you enough to do?“ Never fear, I'II en cCrave 
gage your old friend Beelzebub, will find none 
work for you.“ © In the mean time do youlMeives 
take that,“ ſaid ſhe, giving him a ſmart boa con 
of the ear. Dick made no other repljMever ; 
than catching her by the ſhoulders, and 
ſhaking her two or three times. Th 
mother ran to part them, and my unclt 
coming in at that moment, we had a 5 
ſcene of confuſion. 

Dick, t- 1d his father, that Miſs Eleano 
had boxed him for taking my part, whid 
though a little removed from the truth, 
did not chuſe to contradict, and N 


Woodville, after commending his 1 f 
| « 


. 31 | 
ſuch a teſtimony of regard to me, took 
Eleanor out of the room, on pretence of 
giving her a lecture. 
believe he really had that intention, for 
ſne begged my pardon ſoon after, and we 
were very peaceable the remainder of the 
day. ; 

This morning, Watſon and I, went to 
Mrs. Manrey, I gave her ten guineas more 
to pay her huſband's fees, and furniſh him 
and herſelf with neceſſaries: in the mean 
time I promiſed to aſæ Mr. Craven if he 
had a ſmall farm untenanted, and engaged 
Wif he had, to take it for her huſband, and 
pay the firſt year's rent advance; I added 
my aſſiſtance ſhould not reſt there if ſhe. 
continued to deſerve it. W 
For this very purpoſe I will go to Mr, 
Craven's to-morrow morning: I have feen 
none of the family theſe five days, which 
gives me ſome ſurprize, as Lucy uſed to be 
a conſtant viſitor. Adieu, dear Maria, 
ever yours, i 


SoPHIA NELSON. 
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From Captain Srax hop to Mr. VILLIERS, 


C mn. | 


AST night, I ſaw Chapman's rara avis, 
and with her ſuch an original! but ! 
will deſcribe him by and by, and now for 


the lady. 


| She 1s a lively, ſaucy, cock up noſe, the 
very picture of Marmontel's Roxalana; 
without having an atom of regular beauty, 
her face is fo agreeable, that at firſt ſight, 
one is obliged to pronounce her a pretty 
girl, and the ſpirit of her converſation, ſo 
well keeps up the deception, that none 
would ever diſcover it but the envious 
prede- 


part of her own ſex, or I who was 
termined to ſee ſome defects to counter- 
balance Chapman's encomiums. =o 
She received me with all the polite eaſe 
of a woman of faſhion, but without any oi 
the affectation. Mr. and Mrs. Craven, 
ſeem extreme good ſort of people, (not ac- 
cording to the general acceptation of theſe 
words, you know what I mean George, 

both 1dolize their daughter, and permit 
her to trea: them with a degree of tamili- 
arity, which few other parents admit p ſhe 
5 Oes 
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£0 af } 
does not however make an ill uſe of this 
liberty, the only difference percet -eable, is, 
that the diſtinction of father, and mother, 
ſeems loſt for that of brother, and ſiſter. | 

We were juſt ſitting down to tea, when 
a young man (the original I mentioned) 
came in, every one ſeemed glad to ſee him, 


and he was ſaluted by the familiar name 
of Dick. After making two or three 


ſcrapes, he placed himſelf next Chapman; 
and in a little time (during which he ap- 
or Wl peared very uneaſy on his chair) whiſpered. 
pretty audibly, Who is that clap ?” ( My 
he particular friend, ſaid Chapman, I will in- 
2 troduce you to him, if you like.“ „ Ecod 
„ with all my heart.” „ Mr. Stanhope, (re- 


nt, ſumed Chapman) this is young Mr. Wood- 
it) I ville, he propoſes himſelf much pleaſure in 
ſo your acquaintance,” «© Mine I am ſure 
ne will be atleaſt equal,“ returned I. | 
© Pray Dick, ſaid Miſs Craven, how is 
le-WM your couſin? you muſt make my apolo- 
er- gies to her, for not being at Woodville 
Hall, this week. I have been confined by 
ale cold. « Ecod make em yourſelf, women 
' ol have a better hand at them there things 
en, than we.“ EW 1 1 
ac Ho are your ſiſters?“ «© One's mad, 
ile Wand t'other's fick.” BE 
ge, + Mad and ſick, pr'ythee how?“ 


muß Why Caſs, is mad as a march hare, ſhe 
uli- Walks of nothing but battles, and murders, 
2 and men and women with deviliſh hard 


names, 
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names, that I believe ar; in the ward I. k 
And Nell's ſick with ill nature, and what's : 


more, I don't believe ſhe'll get the better vn 
of her diſorder, as long as ſhe lives.” rs 
« Upon my word, a deſperate caſe,” * 
ſaid Miſs Craven, laughing, « and your ne 
father and mother, what of Wem! Ft 5 * 
Oh! as to mother, you know ſhe al 3 
ways fits like mum chance, ſo there int 3 
much to be ſaid of her, but father's in his hte - 
rantipoles every day: it an't two hours that 
ago ſince I left him, ſtamping and roaring N Cha 
like a mad bull, becaule one of the ſer- da 
vants, paſſing by one of them images in the _ 
hali (with a load upon his nead) broke the there 
launce in ſhivers that was in its hand. O will 
you'd think the whole world was going to with 
be deſtroyed, and I to make the matter 15 
worle, ſaid we could get the {mith, to Re 
make a ſpit out of the pieces.” A ſpit! NMwhich 
ſirrah, ſays he, a- ſpit out of the weapon of ¶ a 3:6, 


my perginators ! think you his honoured 
ſhade, would n't look down with horror 
on ſuch a degra degradation, ( He comes 
out with ſuch plaguy hard words, that 
there's no remembering em) * Ecod, fays 
I, I don't know what he may think of it 
but | am ſure it's better it ſhould. roaſt 
meat for us, than lie idle and rufty in his 
honour's hand,” « Villian | ſays he, one bit 
of that ruſt is more precious to me, than 
all the roaſt meat in tneworld,” « Much 
good may it do you witn your liking, - ſays 

| | 


1 
J, but if you can eat ruſt, that's more than 
I can do, So ecod, i'd no ſooner ſaid that, 


to give me a great polt o'the head, but out 
1 ran, and left him and his precious ruſt 
together.“ | 

| Well George, what ſay you to my new 
l acquaintance? I aſſure you I have already 


vt conceived a ſtrong penchant for him, and 
i this was ſo much improved on both ſides; 


ns that when 1 made my conge, he invited 
'S WW Chapman and me to dine with him next 
T- day. We excuſed ourſelves to the day. af- 
he ter which happens to be to-morrow, An- 
he there 1 believe my viſits to Woodville H. 

O vin end, for I am not much :enamo! 

10M vith the characters of his family. 


Remember you are a letter in 


it which I excuſe this time for Lou 
of Adieu, 


EDWARD © 


than he ups with his cane, and was going 
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From Captain STANHoPE to Mr. VII ILIE 
— 


Y Grace is in all her ſteps; heaven in her eye, 
In ev'ry geſture, dignity, and love.“ 2 


T is a hackneyed quotation, George 

1 but I can think of no other at preſent 
ſo appoſite: and as I have not a geniw 
adequate to the ſubject, myſelf, I ſee no 


8". reaſon why Milton ſhould not ſpeak fort Ct 
S me. Pſhaw I'll call in Addiſon too. Pretty 
* True ſhe is fair, oh moſt divinely fair! _ 

| | = 

No faith, I cannot go on with the paſſ few 

, ſage, being totally unacquainted with the ympt 
qualities of her mind. Now art thou read loſs 

to wiſh me to ten thouſand devils, witliſWvelie: 

the moſt philoſophical compoſure : fu fuced 

why ſhouldeſt thou have ſtudied. Epictetu nd aff 

to no purpoſe? _ | : ot tak 

Well, Monſieur le Philoſophe, I wild giv 

take you off the tenter hooks, as faſt #4 Miſs 

poſſible, and to lead to the ſubject. Yeſter — 

day, Chapman and I dined at Woodvili duct 
Hall. The hope of the family, alias DidiſÞ<! by t 


Wood 
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„ 
Woodville, eſcorted us thither, and on the 
way, ſaid, he would ſhew me the prettyeſt; 
little filley that ever was ſeen; as I am no 
great conniſſieur in horſe-fleſh, I paid no 
regard to the intimation; but I perceived 
Chapman ſmile. : | e 
Dick led us through the hall, (where 
we ſaw the doughty warrior, and his mu- 
—Mtilated launce,) and from thence into a 
parlour, where ſat Mr. and Mrs. Wood- 
ville. Chapman introduced me to both, 
for Dick never thought of that ceremony : 
but ſoon after aſked Mrs. Woodville, 
here were the girls. She replied, above 
airs. © So much the better(faid he, rub- 
ding his hands, and looking ſignificantly 
at Chapman,) I will now ſhew you my 
pretty filly, but not in the ſtable, I have 
aught her to walk up ſtairs like a chriſ- 
an.” . „„ OO 
So ſaying, he ran out, and returned in 
pa few minutes leading in, a goddeſs, a a 
thy mph, a grace, a houri; pooh! I am at 
ad loſs for a proper epithet, in ſhort, the 
witiWovelieſt girl I ever beheld.- Dick intro- 
forfW&-uced me to her in his own ruſtick way: 
etuslnd afterwards damned me heartily for 
ot taking a good ſmacking kiſs, when he 


ir! 


vill dad given me ſo fair an opportunity. . 
+ all Miſs Nelſon, (for that was the fair ones 
ter ame, ) bluſhed and ſmiled at this odd in- 


oduction, which Chap man explained to 
er by the ſtory of the Fly, and a general 
0 x laugh 
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=. 
laugh enſued. Yet I cannot ſay gener] 
neither, for Mr. Woodville betrayed ſome WM All 
appearance of diſpleaſure. n 
Two other females then entered, but no was 
ſubject for rapture. The firſt (who ad- hay 
vanced with a ſtately pace, and ſolemy/ 4 
countenance,) was rather tall, and tolera. mu 


bly pretty; by the aforeſaid rokens, "1M car. 

gueſſed her to be Caſſandra. Dick indeed dec 

did not give me the power of miſtaking, Ml ſhe 

for he whiſpered, That's Caſs.“ = MSc 

The ſecond (Miſs Eleanor) came on with 1 

an hoity toity air, flinging her arms about, he! 

as if ſhe did not well know their uſe, and and 

wiſhed to get rid of incumbrances She go! 

ſaluted Chapman, with a titter, and me B 1 

with ſomething like a ſmile. Her ſtature Dic! 

lower than Cafſandra's, and her ſhape ex-M tle f 

tremely clumſy: for the reſt, per face, Ml Nell 

would be neither remarkable for beautyM birt! 

or uglineſs, 0: undt her indefatigable pains N 

to dereaſe the former, make the latter r 

a  _-- predominate. + ** >>. co ny 
1 k = — of M Dinner being ſoon after ſerved, I placed gave 


myſelf next Miſs Nelſon. She ſpoke little 2gree 
nor indeed was it poſſible ſhe ſhould dF prud 
otherwiſe, as her couſin Eleanor, (her cou. ably 
fin, Villiers?) was ſeateg beſide me alſo, and nor, 
took every method in r power to engage other 
my attention, One time ſhe was afraid il © Ve 
was too near the doog, another that I did hang 
not like my dinner, &c. &c. | anſweredg ecod 
that I felt no more air than what was Pr An 


ot 
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fant, and #hat I had never eat heartier. 


All would not do, I was forced to cram _ 


myſclf to convince her: even this believe 
was not enough, _ her good will J mould 
have burſt. 

When the cloth was removed, I was * | 
much tormented to drink, as before to 
eat, * Pray fir, let me fil your glaſs; I 
declare you are juſt like a lady.“ And then 
ſhe fell into a fit of laughter at the vright-' 
neſs of the thought. ; 

This mirth attracted Dick's obſervation, 
he looked earneſtly at her for ſome time, 
and at lengch exclaimed careleſsly, „“ Aye, 
go in my g good fellow, there's room enough 
or you.” © To whom are you ſpeaking, 
Dick?“ ſaid Chapman. „ To a blue bot- 
tle fly, (anſwered he) that's juſt gone into 
Nell's mouth, Ecod, he has a good warm 
birth of it.“ 

No ſooner had he faid this, than Mi 
Eleanor began to fcream loudly and inceſ- 
ſantly, and the horrible wry faces ſhe made, 
gave me ſome apprehenſion of more diſ- 
agreeable effects, thanks to Miſs Nelſon's 
prudence. and good nature, J was agree- 
ably diſappointed. She aſſured Miſs Elea- 
nor, that what her brother ſaid, had no 
other ſoundation than his own invention. 
« Very well, coulin, (cried Pick,) Ill be 
hanged, but I'll be even with you. And 
ecod if that fiy didn't go Ing Wentz, Wight, 
| kor 


> 
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FE | 
for ſhe opened her mouth wide enough to 
ſwallow me.” r ..- to 
« Oaf!” exclaimed Miſs Eleanor, for- in. 
getting her terrors in her reſentment, im- 
pudent oaf! I wonder my papa will ſit ha 
quiet and hear me abuſed in this manner: rel 
but I aſſure you I'll make you pay for it ſur 
before long.” So ſaying, the afflicted dam- 
fel burſt into tears, Judge how fooliſh 
Chapman and I looked during this ſcene ; 
Dick ſeemed to enjoy it amazingly, and 
Caſſandra, in a grave tone addreſſing the 
afflicted, «© Tears, (ſaid ſhe) when ſhed on 
frivolous occaſions, argue a weak ſoul, and 
laughter haply in the preſent caſe, would 
become you better than weeping. The 
time may arrive, (and perhaps it 1s not far 
diſtant) when the inconſtancy of a lover, 
or the treachery of a friend, may call forth 
your lamentations with reaſon. Alas! if 
the fair princeſs of the Parthians, the di- 
vine Cleopatra, the majeſtick Candace, the. 
adorable Mandana, the beautiful Olympia, 
the lovely Artemiſa, in ſhort all the he- 
roines of antiquity : if they, I ſay, had poſ- 
ſeſſed ſo ſmall a ſhare of fortitude, as you 
do, how think you would they have been 
able to endure the many and various cala- 
mities they encountered ? to which the oc- 
caſion of your preſent grief, is haply no 
more worthy to he compared, than an in- 
ſignificant drop, to the vaſt and immeaſurable 


profundity of the occean. Recal the 9 
Ples 
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ples of thoſe great perſonages I mettiqnait; 


to your memory, and weep no- more at an 


incident that is haply diverting.” 


« dot doubt indeed that you are 


happy to ſee me abuſed, (returned Eleanor, 


reſentfully,) you needn't tell me ſo, I am 
ſure of your ill nature. But I deſire Caſſy, 
you will not take the liberty to ſay my 
lovers are inconſtant, pray mind your own 
affairs, and don't meddle with mine.” 

« You are right, they are haply not 
worth the trouble. But I entreat, madam, 
you will relinquiſh that abſurd cuſtom of 
curtailing my name, one would really ima- 
gine by your fondneſs for abbreviations, 
that you had been bred — the Lace- 
demonians.“ 

« | ſcorn your words ma' am, I believe 1 
have been bred by as good people as you, 
though my head isn't ſo ſtuffed with hard 
words. And to be ſure papa ought to be 


much oblig'd to you, for what you ſay.” 


« Doubtleſs I was wrong in my ſuppoſi- 
tion that you had been educated by that 


wiſe nation. Oh ! when,” added ſhe in a 


myſterious and elevated tone, Oh! when 
will the day arrive, when fraud and im- 
poſture ſhall be no more? and I diſcover 
in my true relation a mind more congenial 
to my own.“ 
Mr. Woodville, ſat biting his lips during 
this ſtrange converſation, and finding they 
had done, a Dick, for giving 
_ nile 
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riſe to the diſturbance, but hifs admionitiong 
ſeemed to have no great effect on this du: 
tifu] youth. 

Miſs Nelſon, a. ſuppoſe) applehenſive of 
ſome new alarm, hinted to Mrs. Woodville, 
it was time to retire. She aſſented, and 

the females quitted the room. 

Mr. Woodville, ſeemed then more at eſs 
and led inſenſibly into a diſſertation on fa- 
milies, in which he magnified his own above 

all others in the points of antiquity and 
honours : in giving an account of his pedt- 
gree he mentioned Elizabeth de Widiville, 
_ otherwiſe Lady Grey, (who was married to 
Edward the fourth) as firſt couſin to one 
of his progenitors, © But this, he ſaid, was 
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a thing of yeſterday, and ſcarce worth be- Th 
ing ſpoken of by a man who could trace Cm. 
his deſcent ro Edmund lronſide, —and far Wap. 
beyond him. ET, 
In ſhort, he jumbled Normans, Danes, Rn 
Saxons, and Britons together, till at length 3 
he arrived at the Romans, and from them * his 
he culicd out no leſs a perſon than Julius q _ 
Cæſar himſelf, for the head of his family. MW. the 
True, upon my ſoul, and III tell you | how 1 
he ſettled the matter. See 
Julius, (for all authors, it ſeems, Barr 1 wang 
been defective in the private hiſtory of that 3 
conqueror) Julius, I ſay, or rather Mr. 4% 1 
Woodville ſays, took a wife to himſelf W. / | 
during his ſhort ſtay in Britain. But as = | 


heroes are not obliged to be conſtant to 
4.44 | | Olle 


ne object, being driven by her country- 


Rome, transferred his affections, like a re- 


ia (Mr. Woodville does not remember 
hich) and eſpouſed one or the other, a 


o diſtant from Rome. This, our narrator 
added, was the true reaſon (and not his 


great a hero as he was, he feared the ven- 


7 *  fen 
e eeance of an injured woman. 
e, ___ | 
ge What great events, from little cauſes fpring.” 


The poor deſerted fair one, who was a 
princeſs at leaſt, (and among her other ac- 
ompliſhments, poſſeſſed that of making 


his neighbours tremble, from him deſcend- 
d the famed Caractacus; and in proceſs of 


marrying a Saxon of noble birth, was the 


© preat—great—great—great—great grand- 
17. nother of Egbert, who reduced the hept- 
if Wy into one kingdom. From thence it 
WW caly to go on to Edmund Ironſide, This 


arrior had a ſon, (not one of theſe men- 
| 1 1 tioned 


nen out of the iſland; in his next viſit to 


reant as he was, to Pompeia and Calphur- 
atter eaſily accompliſhed as Britain was 


varrel with Pompeia), of Cæſar's making 
o further attempt on the iſland ; for as 


be famous liquor from barley, ſo much eſ- 
teemed in her country) ſhe, 1 ſay, in due 
time brought forth a ſon, who inherited 
all his father's warlike qualities, and made 


ime, Lucius, the firſt chriſtian King, and 
lo on to the great Arthur, whoſe daughter, 


— 
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tioned i in hiſtory), who lived in obſeurity 
to avoid his father's enemies, but by ſome 
accident having his noble birth diſcovered; 
Canute, willing to make the ſon amendy, 
for the misfortune in which he had involy. 
ed the father, gave him his natural daugh- 
ter in marriage. Here ended all affinity to 
royalty, 'till that fortunate union, of the 
Lady Gray, with theamorous Edward ; and 
from thence, this great family decreaſed 
to a point in Mr, Woodville. 
Fal hal ha! A fine tale and a true 
one. George} bow to the deſcendant of 
Julius! Chapman and I, as ſoon as he had 
ended his harangue, propoſed. going to 
the ladies: as we were apprehenſive he 
would recur to the fountain head again, 
and inſtead of loſing himſelf in Jupiter, (a 
the pagan mythology is no more) carry us 
to Noah's ark. Fortunately the propoſition 
did not incur his reſentment, as that was in- 
tirely levelled at Dick, who had fallen a 
ſleep during the recital, and towards the 
concluſion diſturbed his father not a little 
by the ſonorous muſick of his noſe. We 
left him, therefore, to receive his lecture 
without witneſſes, and went to the temales, 
Miſs Eleanor had recovered her good 
humour, and gave ſtrong intimations of 4 
deſire to aſſault me again. But I declined 
the combat in the beſt manner I was able, 
and ſeated myſelf next Miſs Nelſon. My 


new ſituation however did not afford al 
a 


C i” PII Fry : : * . ” 
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all the ſatisfaction I expected: Miſs Nel: 
me ſon ſeemed aſhamed and confuſed for her 
ech relations, and conſequently averfe to ſpeak. 
ds, Caſſandra, tried me with elaborate har- 
lv. Nrangues, Eleanor with pertneſs, and in- 
zh. fantine tricks; ſuch as making me ſhuts 
tomy eyes, with a promiſe to change the 
the colour, and then daubing them with the 
ind nuff of a candle, &c. &c. ſhe ſeemed in- 
ſedfinitely diverted at theſe feats of ingenuity, 
and indeed all the amuſement was her own. 
rue Miſs Nelſon, is the moſt beautiful wo- 
offMman 1 have ever ſeen. Her countenance 


nad beams with ſenſibility, - grace, and refine- 


to ment, and (for I have ſeldom known theſe 
tokens fail) the gem of her mind muſt be 
anſwerable to the ſplendor of the caſket. 
But finding it impoſſible juſt then, to come 
at this gem, covered as it was by the veil 
of reſerve, I deferred the attempt to another 
opportunity, and giving a ſignal to Chaps 


in- 

a. ß man, (who wis as ready to depart as my- 

the elf,) we made our conge, and galloped off. 

cele lM © How do you like Miſs Nelſon ?” aſk- 
d Chapman. Humph, returned I, ve 


ell to look at.” „ O thou inſenſible! 


les, Her underſtanding is allowed excellent by 
ood ll who know her. Were you not charm- 
of a4 with her converſation ?” My own, you 
ned Wb ould ſay, for faith ſhe ſpoke not a word. 
ble, And if ſhe is ſuch a paragon of perfection, 
My! hy have you never mentioned her before ?” 
me | had a reaſon,the commands of my 
all : | Lucy.“ 


( 68 J 
Lucy.” «© Why ſhould Miſs Craven for. 
bid you?” « You muſt underſtand that 
from herſelf ; I cannot diſcloſe the ſecrets 
of my ſovereign.” | 
And there Villiers, the matter reſted, 1 
aſked no more queſtions, and the ſubjet WM Fe. 
was dropped. And ſo ſhall be my correſ- 
pondence, till I hear from you; for I have 
no notion of wearying my brains, to enter- | 
tain a perſon who does nothing in returi, A 
As ſome degree of puniſhment, you ſhall 
have no commiſſion for Louiſa, I write to offic 


T5 ſtran 
her by this _ Br 
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LET TE x8 
| From Miſs NELSON, to Lavy Mozpre, 


Woodville Hall 


A FEE Jays ago, my couſin, Richard, | 
brought Mr. Chapman, and another 
officer to dine here. The name of the 
ſtranger is Stanhope. He is nephew to the 
Earl of Mortimer, and has lately exchang- 
ed into Mr. Chapman's regiment. 

My uncle ſeemed rather diſpleaſed, than 
otherwiſe, at his viſit: though for what 
cauſe I know not. To any other perſon, 
the acquaintance of a man of rank and cha- 
racter (ſuch as Mr. Stanhope) would be a2 
deſirable acquiſition. But we muſt not 
ſeek in the opinions of the reſt of the world, 
for reaſons of averſion, or approbation, in 
Mr. Woodville. There are ſo many con- 
trarieties in his diſpoſition, that to ſet about 


_ Wadiiquiſicion of his principles, by any known 
Joule, would be juſt as feaſible an attempt, 


as imitating the flight of Icarus. | 
The day Mr. Stanhope was here, he was 
witneſs to our uſual entertainments, —a 
quarrel—afcer dinner. Dick and Eleanor 
were che diſputants, and by ſome means or 
other, Caſlandra got herſelf into the ſcrape. 

. vo 


©. ] þ 
'Tis hard, my dear Maria, that we ſhould 
not only feel for our own follies, but for 
thoſe of others: nay, in ſome meaſure par. 
take of their effects. This was my caſe, 
Confuſion rendered me ſilent, and I am ſuie 
Mr. Stanhope, muſt imagine me extremely 
ſtupid, as notwithſtanding all his endex- 
vours to draw me into converſation, he us t 
could get nothing more in return—than 
monoſyllables. Dome 

When the gentlemen came up to tea, IM: 
was not more talkative : and I believe my 
new acquaintance went away with a very 
mean opinion of my intellects. I confeli 
that idea gives me ſome vexation, as he 1s 
the moſt agreeable man | have yet ſeen, 


and his character (which I have ſince learn-Wiving 
ed from Lucy Craven) makes me regret ould 
ftill more. My ambition is to be thought I ha 


rs. N 
epreſe 
els, £ 
arm. 

hand is 
re all 


well of by the ſenſible and worthy—if! 
attain that point, I am indifferent to the 
cenſures of the reſt of the world. 

I am ſenſible if this is the caſe, I ſhall 
not have the multitude on my ſide. The 
ſeeds of vice and folly, are too thick) 


ſown, to give room for thoſe of virtue u Goo: 
expand, Here and there indeed, a fe on be 
grains are ſcattered, and though their open elievin 
ing beauties are admired by all, too often orld, 
they periſh in the bud, for want of a folic! \ 
tering hand, to bring them to maturity. Ill the: 
My own family, give me indiſputableſ ow wr, 
Proofs of this truth. Caſſandra was natu- ing, a 


3 rally 


Con 1 


ally ſenſible and virtuous : but a wrong 
or ducati ion, has ſo overclouded theſe quali- 
jes with acquired folly, that they are now 


» 


carcely diſcernable. The ſame thing 
16 ay be ſaid of her brother, (with only- a 
ittle variation /a That livelineſs of temper, 
which is now ſolely employed in miſchiev- 
dus tricks on his family (for want of be- 
an ng directed to a more proper object) with 
ome care, might have become genius: and 
is talents, now ſunk in ignorance, would 
my gave done honour to that name, and thoſe 
nceſtors Mr. Woodville boaſts ſo much. 
fell | fear I cannot ſay this of Eleanor, ſhe 
> us not one good quality to balance her 
defects: and a better education, without 
m-Meiving her an inclination to do good, 
tit rould have encreaſed her abilities to hurt. 
have ſucceeded in my deſign for poor 
if Mrs. Manrey, Mr. Craven, attentive to my 
epreſentation, has, with his uſual good 
els, granted my requeſt, relative to the 
hallharm. Every thing is ſettled. The huſ- 
TheWand is come back to his family, and they 
te all ha Ä 1 
Good God ! my Maria, can any ſenſa- 
on be ſo delightful. as that one feels at 
elieving diſtreſs? Ye great ones of the 
wrenW'orld, how little do you know true plea- 
fol. are! With all the arts of diſſipation, and 
l the faſtidious refinements of politeneſs, 
rableſWow wretched is your ſituation !—unprac- 
natu· ling, and unknowing, the greater luxury 


T8 1 5 
of humanity ! Weary, fatigued, diſguſted 
with amuſements, and yet ſtill treading 
the ſame beaten round: O ſlaves of faſhion, 
and of folly - turn a little from the haun 
of vanity, to the dwellings of difſtreſ, 
Give to the widow, and the orphan, th 
portion you had allotted to the trapping 
of apparel, or the votaries of vice. The 
ſhall you taſte the exquiſite tranſport q 


rom 


benevolence ;, a tranſport—only co 3 - 
equalled and excelled, in the regions Mur 
eternal bliſs! _ IS... 
My dear Maria, 1 have been raiſi d- Till : 
above myſelf, (hal 1 fh), by my ſubjeſf"! 
What | have written looks like a rhapſodſſiſ _ 
but let it go, 1 feel it all at this momeny 2 ot 
And I fay not this to exalt 'my Own). 
racter, but to paint the true felicity of d . 
ing good. To you, Maria, and to ere 
ever lamented aunt, I owe what little Ip er ſuc 
ſels. And, in deſcribing my E Woo 
only pay a tribute of gratitude to bot Wc ſent 
A thouſand tender images ariſe in ble, 
mind this moment. Ah |! can I recal = Thy 
our concern, the happy days, when idolis * 
by a fond father, careſſed by an affe ction ruſed 
aunt my dear Mrs, Stanmer my ma. - n 
than mother le=bleſt with your loCiety, Wi. —f 
Maria, I knew not a wiſh ungratified. unſel, 
Cannot go on; Adieu, ains, u 
8 | | | | her WI 
SornIA New. „ 
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rom Mr. VILLIERS, Yo Captain Sraunesx. 


London. 


DWARD, * threats have arouſed me 
from the pleaſing delirium of ſueceſs- 

| love! Shall I confeſs a truth? Þ read 
our letters, —but faith, knew as little of 
eir purport, as the Cham of Tartary.— 
Till at length coming to the concluſion of 
dur laſt, the puniſhments there denounc- 

d, made me look about me; and without 
ſs of time I conned over all the precious 
piſtles,—ſtill without finding what I look - 
| for,—a grain of ſenſe: I blame not thee 
wever, but thy ſubjects. Was there 
fer ſuch a farrago of nonſenſe as that tale 
Woodville's. On my ſoul, had I been 
eſent I ſhould have followed Dick's ex- 
ple, —and fallen aſleep. 

Thy Miſs Nelſon too, from whom I ex- 

cted wonders, (as who could do leſs that 

ruſed thy very wiſe quotations), turns 

t no more than a ſilent, baſnful, coun 

is. —Pry*thee Edward, take a friendly 0 

Wooſel, waſte neither thy learning nor thy ö 
fins, upon a filly chit, who has not words f 

ner with or without meaning, to give 

e in return: Peace be to her, and all 
159 J. E. 1 


e 
kindred. And to ſpeak of one very dif. 
ferent, even, my Louiſa, whoſe . 


ct Mind is virtue by the graces dreſt.“ 


There's a quotation, worth both thine, 
She is the lovelieſt, the moſt charming of 
women! I adore her more and more every 
moment; becauſe every moment I diſcover 
new beauties: though I thought nothing 
could eſcape the ſtrictneſs of my inſpeCtion! 
before. Her affection for thee if it proves 
the weakneſs of her head, proves allo the 
goodneſs of her heart. So there the ba. 
lance is equal; and 1 have always inclined 
to mercy rather than juſtice. Beſides to 
tell you a ſecret, there is ſome defign in 
this lenity. Your ſiſte,?. fooliſh partialliy 
extends ſo far—as to infiſt that you, and 
you alone, fix the day—of days, on ccndie 
tion it be deferred for two months. - What 
an age for a lover! Pr'ythee dear Edward, 
ſhorten the term of my probation. I would 
wheedle thee a little if ] dared, —but that 
would contradict the tenor of this epiltle. 
I have half a mind to deſtroy it, but no, 
hang fear! I would rather riſque thy ange!, 
than loſe one minute more of my L,ouiſs' 
company. How much time have I throw 
away already! Adieu. Adieu.—Taine 


 GeorGE VILLIERS 
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LETTER XIL 
From Captain Stan HOPE to Mr. ViLLIERS. 


I Open my ſkirt at thee, in token of war “. 
Thou profaner of beauty and merit! 
ſhalt thou with thy “ rude and ill cut 
oſttrich quill ,.“ preſume to give Miſs 
Nelſon, the epithets of filly, filent, country 
Miſs! My opinion of thy capacity was ne- 
ver very great; and. it diminiſhes every 
day. What not know how to diſtinguiſh 
—modeſty, from man vaiſe honte? Read, 
read, and bluſh for thy ſtupidity. 
Colonel C. „Chapman, and J, din- 
ed at Craven's, laſt '[hurſday. Miſs Nelſon, 
and her couſins, were amongſt the number = 


Fam, HS. 


of gueſts. . _ * 
A Miſs Andrews, pretty and grave: her 
brother, a Mr Gordon, on a viſit with | 
thein,—Lady Anne H—— (whom every | 
one knows for a compound of affectation | 
and rudeneſs) old Lord Warham, her un- Y 
— 1 cle, r 


* Alluding to the Roman, declaring War. againſt .- 
Carthage _- 27 ns 


1-1 Cervantes. 
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cle, and Miſs Wilſon, her companion, 
finiſhed the groupe. 


Dick, (who has called frequently on me, c 
ſince my viſit to Woodville Hall) expreſ- 
ſed his pleaſure at our rencontre, by a hearty 
ſhake of the hand. Miſs Eleanor, nodded - 
and tittered with all the familiarity of an J 
old acquaintance. I returned that kind o 
ſalutation, —only with a cold bow; and ſe] 
went towards Miſs Nelſon, who received os 
me like herſelf, that is to ſay, with the ut- WM me 
moſt grace and elegance. Caſſandra, fat WW | 
near her, and began a long ſpeech ; which Ml cal. 
laſted till dinner was anounced — And that yet 


circumſtance luckily ſaved me the trouble 
of making a reply. | * 

Nothing worth mentioning occured til don 
tea time; when Chapman, Gordon, Dick, der 

and I, joined the ladies, con. 
| Miſs Craven, told us, we came in good befe 
time. That they had exhauſted the topicks piec 
of caps and ribbons: And added ſhe) N does 
we depend upon you. — to find us others of "wo 
equal conſequence.” | 

_« "Thoſe who expect much, (ſaid Mig 
Nelſon, ſmiling) are often diſappointed. 
And fear your "demand is ſo difficult to be 
complied with, that thoſe gentlemen (know- 


ing the ene of the OY will N word: 
2 intirely g give it up.“ . 
. Ab "Madam ! ! (cried I) entertain a bet- N and 1, 
ter opinion of our ſex. © None but the ¶terinę 
brave deſerve the fair.” And which of us perlat 


would 


191 


would not encounter a more hazardous 
attempt, than the one propoſed, for io 
ſweet a reward.“ | 
« Tt muſt be owned your valour is very 
great, (ſaid Miſs Craven) and I ſuppoſe 
you will be the firſt to enter the hits.” 
« That point is to be diſputed, (cried 
Chapman) 1 claim the poſt of honour my- 


ſelf.” No, no, (reſumed his miſtreſs) you 


are neither of you equal to matters of ſuch 
moment. I call on Mr. Gordon!“ 


Now George, I know not whether to 
call Mr. Gordon, —a fop—or a puppy 


yet | believe I ſhall not do him much in- 
jury, if I give him both titles, fo fer him 
down a puppyiſh-fop. He is ſon to a Lon- 
don merchant, and having (with a very mo- 
derate ſtock of ideas) a ſtrong deſire to be 
conſidered as a genius; and ſenſible of the 
beforementioned deficiency in his head- 
piece, has choſen a method, which if it 
does not taiſe him to the envied criterion 


he aims at, at leaſt renders him unintel- 


ligible.—So that many people perhaps, 
(deceived by his amazing facility of cloath- 


ing puerile thoughts, With ſounding ex- 


preſſions) give him credic for a quality 
that he poſſeſſes not. But come, his own 
words will beſt deſcribe him. 

Ah! (ſaid he, ſhrugging his ſhoulders, 
and looking rou nd affectedly) what a flat- 


tering preference ! it animates me to a fu- 
perlative degree, yet 1 am an deſeſpir, 
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with the apprehenſion; that 1 ſhall not ac. 
quit myſelf as I ought.” 


« Whew ! (cried Dick) Why this is for 
all the world like father's nonſenſe only 


he ſpeaks in a louder tone. Caps and Wl ”' 
gowns, are better itſelf than Deſſy's paw: | 
what the D | has Miſs Craven to doll br 
with your dog, or his paws either?“ «© Dick " 
hold your tongue, (cried Miſs Eleanor, Br 
you don't know what the gentleman's talk. Ec 
ing of.“ Nor you neither 11 be ſworn Wl 
(anſwered Dick,) for all you. gape ſo: fe. * 
member the fly, Nell.“ „ Ciel! (exclaimed _ 
Gordon. Then lowering his voice, and * 
whiſpering Mits Nelſon,) My fair friend- _ 
de grace—who is that tramontane ?”” „ The Ns 


ſon of my uncle Woodville, with whom 
] reſide.” «© Bon Diau! 1 am accablee o |? 
a degree, at the petrifying intelligence SS 
breathing the ſame atmoſphere with you, — 


and {till 1 in no greater ſtate of refinement , 
than an unlicked Bear !” 1 5 
Bear! (exclaimed Dick, catching the With 
laſt word,) what are you talking of the 8 
dancing bear? O ecod you're an "honeſte a | 
fellow than I took you. for, ſince you kno# OP | 
ſomething of the bear] Did you ever { [nfs 
any thing look ſo ſmart as he does whealſf *'* 
he dances a minuet? His paws are ſo fin "RF 
and ſtiff, and his brown muzzle ſo pu poo | 
and fierce, and his tail ſo ſhort and ſo tid, — 
that ecod he's quite the genteel thing 1 


And more like a man chan any mac caron 


* of 
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n 
of em all o offence to y6u fir.“ te Me! 


(returned Gordon, ) looking big, l am an 
deſeſpoir to a degree, hike ] have not the 


honour to know he meaning of that inſi- : 


nuation *? 


« Damn Defly's paws what need you 


bring *em up every moment? Let the 
whelp go to the D 
Bruin. Did you ever ſee him fence? 

Eeod he'd have you through the guts in the 
twinkling of an eye: you ſhall have a bout 
with him ! VII introduce you !”? Nou do 
me too much honour, (returned Gordon 
trembling, yet affecting a look of diſdain) 


J have not been uſed to ſuchi antagoniſts.“ 


Well it's no inatter, better late than 


never; Bruin's very friendly, and after a 
grow] or two, — or may be, a bite, I'Il en- 


gage you'll both agree very well.“ 
Quelle bete 55 exclaimed Gordon. 
„Beat him]! Kcod you wouldn't find 

that ſo eaſy, let me teil you. You'd meet 


with ſomething worſe there chan Deſſy 8 


1 


paW: b- 

«© Dear madam, (ſaid Gordon, not heed- 
ing him, and turning to Mifs Craven) — Je 
vous prie, pardonnez moi, — for this very 
inſufferable neglect of your commands.” 

% O I beg you will make no apology, 


but purſue your dialogue : it anſwers Me 


lame end.” 


„My dialogue, madam ! I have not the 
honour to underſtand.” —* Not underſtand 


E 4 what 


|, and let us talk ol ; 


e 


5 1.4 ] 
what you have been ſaying, quelle honte 
I thought the accompliſhed Mr. Gordon, 
never ſpoke without a meaning—of ſome 
ſort or another,” CT 145 FLUE 

O madame, vous plaiſantez, but if 
you allow me permiſſion, I will have the 
honour to make you ſenſible you are at 
preſent under a miſtake, Firſt, ma'am, a 
ro the thing itſelf, which is —is—is, wrong 
— very wrong indeed. Secondly, as to your 
idea that I never ſpeak without meaning, 
Juſte ciel Who would be at the trouble 
to think of every thing one ſays ? there js 
ſcmething ſo a la bourgeouiſe in thinking 
at all, that for my part I never practice it 
And 'pon honour | have, ſtumbled upon 
more bon mots in my way, during one 


had 
a lo 
to 
ſme! 
vith 
hey 
One 
a fit 
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me 
quarter of an hour, than half your plgg- hoſe 
ding wits in a twelve-month, Hal ha! ha!“ bean 
„ Ho! ho! ho! (cried Dick) you're not hen 
the firſt fool that laughed at himſelt.“ iſter 


« Nor you either Dick (ſaid Miſs Eleanor) o en 


I am ſure you are very impudent to the ff lov 


gentleman, and | vonder he ſuffers it. exa 

O my dear madam (ſaid Gordon} vou he pr 
etes trop obligeant: but the badinage s to 

amuſes me to an infinite degree.“ eſent. 


Miſs Eleanor, not perfectly comprehend- Nhe (a; 
ing this ſpeecn, choſe to take it as a com · ¶rince 
pliment to herſelf: and accordingly made Ius ti 
2 ſuitable return: upon which there was aply 
Auch an interchange of flattery, differing Mprougl 
indeed in the language, that Dick, hr he un 
. | 4 | 


„ t 


had his ear open to the whole, burſt into 


to ſome purpoſe, exclaimed, « Fcod I 
mell a rat! Never ſtir if Nell i'n't in love 


hey were married; and then they'd plague 
: fine joke *twould be ;—ecod I'd throw 
not extremely diſpleaſed by this ſally of her 
You may ſee ſtranger things happen every 
ay in the week,” © Pon honour ma'am 


interrupted don, Nokings ſurpriſed) 


you are wrong e degree, if you imagine 


hoſe devoirs that. are always due to the 
dean ſex,” „ Sir ( ſaid Caſſandra, who till 
hen had emed inattentive,) I hope my 
iſter has too Juſt a ſenſe of her own dignity, 
o encourage a preſumptious declaration 


he ſame ſort of levity, conſpicuous in the 
rinceſs Julia, rather than to a more vici- 


rought herſelf into ſome dilemmas, .by: 


a loud laugh; and after ſhaking his ſides 


vith him there. O I wiſh. to my heart 
one another from morning to night. What 
he ſtocking myſelf.“ Eleanor, ſeemed 


brothers. She tittered a little, and then ” 
aid, „There's no ſuch joke in the matter, 


meant more than mere gallantry, and 


of love from any. man be his rank ever 
o exalted, Or if he dgviates ſo far from 
he proper decorum of a female character, . 
is to admit ſuch inſults without ſneẽwmg 
eſentment, I am willing to impute ir to 


pus turn, Yet this divine lady (though 
aply her virtue was never impeached) 


he unreſervedneſs of her conduct; which 


on "_ 5 Pi 6 ow r 
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a more rigid demeanor had avoided. A 
we ſee exemplified in the caſe of the fair 


and wiſe Antonia, who had lovers numer 
ous as her charms, and Here ſhe 


was interrupted. by Dick, who bid he mc 
reckon them. Which demand, ſo effec. tha 
tually deranged her ideas, that inſtead of ma 
concluding her harrangue, ſhe preſerved i fro 
firict ſilence. hal 
« Thank heaven, thoſe days are paſt!" ing 
cried lady Anne H What ſay youll var 
Miſs Craven? (looking ſignificantly - Scr 
her and Chapman) I ſay (replied Lucy the 
that I join ah the ſage Caſſandra, in f pro 
menting thoſe times of power. How u the 
we fallen, how changed — con 


From the bright hours of beauty s ſway, inte 


When go was all we had to {; diſa 
When bands of pining wretche went if y 
Into—eternal baniſhment. and 
con 

« Am I not a good, poeteſs, but heavh}| kin 
does not favour every body ſa.—Soplll por 
give. us your opinion in proſe.” WW ind; 
You may imagine George, this improm and 
tu, did not pals unapplauded —perbaſ div: 
more than it deſerved, as is uſual on ſuſi ly, 
occaſions: and after the authoreſs's an « 
was extolled to the ſkies, or beyond then onl) 
Miſs Nelſon, was univerſally called up {hor 
to ſptak, I dare not venture, (ſaid Il fact. 


bluſh. ng) to take Miſs Craven's fide of ti 
que! 
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queſtion, for my proſe, would appear too 
inſignificant, when compared with her 
poetry. And therefore to ſave my own 
reputation, I will become an advocate for 
modern manners. If we do not poſſeſs all 
that power aſcribed to the heroine's of ro- 
mance; on the other hand we are ſecure. 
from thoſe perils by land and water, thoſe 
hair breadth ſcapes, thoſe ſighings, ſink- 
ings, ſwoonings, &c. &c. in ſhort, all the 
various misfortunes with which Monſieur 
Scudery, has thought proper to endow 
them. And if you obſerve, Lucy, in thoſe 
profound volumes, there were now- and 
then lovers, inſolent enough to diſpute the 
commands of their miſtreſſes' _ 

O child! (ſaid Miſs Craven) I muſt 
interrupt you! You have only ſhewn the 
diſagreeable ſide of the picture. Reeollect 
if you pleaſe, the Juba's, the Alcamenes's, 
and half an hundred more; who with ſuch 
commendable docility of ſpirit, ravaged 
kingdoms, fought their friends and ſup- 
ported their enemies with the ſame eaſe and 
indifference as if the caſes were reverſed: 
and all this merely to gain a ſmile from the 
divine arbitreſs's of their ſouls Who ſweet- 
ly, and acknowledgingly granted it on ſuch 
an occaſion. But go on my dear, this is 
only a friendly hint thrown in, for fear you 
| . argue more from ſuppoſition than 
acts.“ . 145% 


— 


E 6 4. How 


How obliging ! (returned - Miſs Ne 
ſon, ſmiling,) and Iwill ſhew my gratitude 
by making uſe of it—againſt yourſelß 
Love, which made ſuch à buſtle in the 
hearts of thoſe hero's you mention—=was ng. 
leſs buſy among the heroine's. If the for- 
mer violated all the rules of morality, in 
obedience to the commands of the latter: 
thoſe again were not ungrateful, and in 
their turns broke the bands of filial duty 
and affection, to reward their lovers. Out 
preſent race of amants, if they do not per- 
form ſuch wonders to recommend them 
ſelves, poſſeſs a negative merit, leaving ui 
our minds and perſons, at full and free equ 
liberty. Their accompliſhments are ſo ve WM mal. 
ry equal, as to give no room for a prefer. «< 
ence, A toupee in the haut gout, a coat, affe. 
a la mode de Paris, is balanced by ſaucy Ml cave 
negligence and a well hung ſword; io rath 
much for the outſide. The qualities of the ¶ your 
mind may be reduced to two, in one, the ¶ (tur: 
power of ſaying ſoft nothings, with a lan- « 
guiſhing air, in another, eaſy aſſurance; ¶ our 
to look for more in our modern beaux, ¶ by h 
would be much as feaſible an attempt, and licy 
as well worth the trouble,—as ſearching 


for aneedle in a bundle of hay. So Luc, 
if we have loſt the pleaſures of power, de and ( 
have alſo loſt the pains of love, the ſame . ſpoke 
neſs of moſt male characters, is an effectual} partic 
- antidote againſt its baneful effects. og 
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« Another, and another, ſtill fucceeds⸗ | 


And the laſt fool'sas harmleſs as the former. 


_ « From all which (like a good orator) 
I draw this corrollary, that our real ſtate is 
more deſirable than Scudery's feigned one.” 
now Chapman, I have thee on” the hip, 
Wilt thou evermore preſume, to deal ſoft 
nothings with unſparing lips ; or better to 
ſucceed, aſſume the airs of eaſy impudence? 


e A ſecond Tully!” (faid Miſs Eraven) 5 


« My dear Sophia, I forgive you with all my 
heart for taking the contrary ſide of my 


argument, ſince you entertain ſo juſt and 
| equitablg an opinion of. thoſe poor ani; 
mals - miſcalled Iords of the creation.” 

« Pon honour, (interrupted Gordon 
affectedly, if I may preſume to put in my 
caveat) you ladies are a little—a—lictle 
rather a. little too ſevere, too rigorous—in 
your judgment of our ſex. Eh mon ami, 
(turning to me) what fay you?“ | 


« | reſign to you intirely the defence of 


our cauſe, (anſwered. I) for a perſon who 
by his practice ſo evidently ſhews the fati- 


lity of his judgment, can. with moſt pro- 


priety, plead againſt it.“ ? 
and Gordon looked rather perplexed, but 
ſpoke not. After this we ſeparated into 


parties, The lovely Sophia was of mine. 


We ſpoke on various ſubjects, and amo 


the reſt of literary productions; in the ik | 


_ cuſſion 


A general laugh followed my words— 
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cultion of which, ſhe diſplayed FRY 1 4 
ſenſe and learning, untainted 


oſtenta- 
tion, that I came home with the moſt bear- 
ty contempt of thy ſtupidity - and my own 
want of penetration, in not diſcovering (ab 
the firſt interview) the gem of underſtand- 
ing under the veil of timidity. Now tho 
my anger is diminiſhed againſt myſelf—it 
remains in full force againſt thee. for 
which good cauſe I will not ſhorten. the 
term of thy probation—even for a moment! 
Faſten to deprecate my wrath, or I maj 
be tempted to prolong it. 

| Heaven knows for I cannot divine, 
how ſuch a leaden-brained fellow as thy. 
ſelf ſhould ſtumble upon the diſcovery of 
my Louiſa's perfections. Adieu, not thine, 5 
but the friend of! injured beauty. Ri 


Epwarp STANHOPI, 
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LETTER XIV. 
From Lady Moron, 0 Miſs Craven. 


Richmond. 
OW Tlament your ſituation, my dear 
friend! you who are formed for ele- 
gant ſociety, to find nothing but ſavages, 
or fools, amongſt your neareſt relatives! 
How infatuated, how blind, was Mr. Nel- 
ſon! But this I have often ſaid already,— 
and ſtill oftener thought! | TY 
Lord B has a beautiful Villa at 
Richmond—-we are now there -I mean 
Lord Morden, my father, and myſelf,— 
Do not blame me for the appearance of 
neglect I have been forced to aſſume, not 
one moment have I had to myſelf, during 
a fornight that I have been here: not- 
withſtanding my deareſt Sophia, do not 
imagine that my heart loſt ſight of your 
idea a moment. 1 5 
Miſs Stanhope, the pettieſt creature! 
ever ſaw (and ſiſter to the Captain Stan- 
hope you mention) is of our party at Lord 
——'$; together with her mother, and 
Mr. Villiers, a near kinſman of his Lord- 
ſhip's, and Miſs Stanhope's admirer. _ _ 
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Laval; (ſo is the young lady called, 
whom I have been ſpeaking of) is an epi- 
tome of beauty. Her perſon though be- 
low the middle ſize, is ſo exquiſitely form- 
ed that one never thinks of its deficiency 


3 height. Her eyes are dark hazel, her 


noſe is delicately ſhaped and turns up a 
little ; her mouth (the ſeat of expreſſion) 
is the prettieſt in the world. She has little 


or no complexion, but when modeſty or 


warmth call it forth, then indeed nothing 
can be conceived more beautiful. ] firſt 
ſaw her at a route, and as I did not chuſe 


to play that evening, placed myſelf beſide 


her. The eaſe of "her converſation, and 
elegance of her manners, encreaſed the 
admiration, that her beauty had excited ; 
and when we ſeperated, (which was not 
without ſufficient reluctance on my ſide) 


each of us interchanged a promiſe of cul- 
tivating a nearer intimacy, Next morning | 
ſhe paid me a viſit, and I returned it the 


following day. 


I have now as 1 faid before, paſſed a 


fortnight, under the- ſame roof with this 
charming girl, and my admiration has be- 
come friendſhip; ſhe profeſſes the ſame 


for me, and | have no cauſe to ſuſpect that 


ſhe ſpeaks not as ſhe thinks. 
Mrs. Stanhope poſſeſſes none of the ſour 
peculiarities that render age diſagreeable. 
Her converſation is inqtructive, — her man- 
ners moſt cheerful, her looks beſpeak be- 
nigaity | 
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nignity and intelligence. If you engage 
her in argument, you are certain of a defeat; 
for if even the ſtrength of reaſoning fails, 
the goodneſs of her 1 and the ſweet- 


* 


5 neſs of her accents enſure her victory, and 
er her antagoniſt miſtaking pleaſure for con- 
a MWvition, confeſſes her ſuperiority, yet feels 
1) neither humiliation or diſappointment. _ . 
Both mother and daughter, idolize Mr. 


Stanhope, and indeed their partiallity is 
moſt juſt, Louiſa, has been telling me 


f a little hiſtory of her family, which ſets his 
ſe character in the faireſt light. 1 will relate 
je Nit to you, as ſuccin&ly as I can. 


Mr. Stanhope, the father of Louiſa, was 


8 the ſecond and younger ſon of Lord Mor- 
|; timer. At the age of twenty-five, he be- 
ot came enamoured of Miſs Cleveland: and 
e) Nraſhly preferring the united charms of 


beauty and good ſenſe, to the adventitious 
perfections of fortune (in which ſhe was 
deficient) he courted and obtained her heart 
and hand, before the Earl was apprized of 
his intentions. Mr. Stanhope, was too 
well acquainted with his father's diſpoſition, 
to require his conſent to an union, where 
riches were out of the queſtion ; and too 
much attached to his miſtreſs, to forſake 
her, from the prohibition he was too ſen- 
ir: fible would follow his requeſt. He there- 
fore avoided actual diſobedience, vainly 
. flattering himſelf, that when the firſt burſt 
of reſentment ſhould ſubſide, paternal ten- 
- np ne _ _ derneſs 


r 
derneſs would plead his excuſe. Hein 
formed the Earl of this event himſelf, . 
met with the reception he expected, ye 
hoped not to meet. 8 
Lord Stanhope, his elder brother, wa 
then on a tour through Europe. Mr, 
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Stanhope, comforted himſelf with the ides — 
that at his return, the Earl's 'animoliy Kane 
would ceaſe. He wrote to Lord Stanhope, Stan 


— painted his ſituation and its effects; and 
intreated his interceſſion with his fathet, 
He received an anſwer to this letter couch 
ed in the moſt reproachful terms, and diſ 
Claiming all connexion with a perſon wi 
had been guilty of ſo great an imprudence, 

To meet with inſult where he expecdel 
affection, was too keen a ſtroke for tii 
ſenſibility of Mr, Stanhope, He was fer 
ed with a moſt violent diſorder which hat 
nearly proved fatal to his life. But youti 
and the tender aſſiduities of a beloved wife, 
operating in his favour, he recovered hi 


uſb 
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ſtrength, — and ſtrove to regain his ſpirits. 14, 
He inherited a ſmall eſtate in right Mfuis pr 
his mother, of which the Earl could no0M;ic.; 
deprive him; and this income preſervedM,,q ; 


him from want, though it could not affori exper 
| him afluence. The birth of a ſon, 4anlifſ;x the 
Mrs. Stanhope's unceaſing affection, ſoc he v 
ceeded in reſtoring him to tranquillity. 
Still too he encouraged in ſpite of himſelh To | 
an expectation of his father's forgiveneß exped 
Soon after Louiia came into en ceded 
| ; i 
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his hope was deſtrbyed. The Earl died, 
eaving Lord Stanhope, all his eſtates,.— 
nd Mr. Stanhope, a ſhilling ! A diſap- 
ointment ſo great, affected him ſenſibly, 
he agitation of his ſpirits threw him into 
decline, and in a very few months, Mrs. 
Stanhope became a widow. Judge of the 


oliy ituation of the wife and mother! Mrs. 
OP W:anhope, however knew the duties of both 
ant oo well—to give herſelf up a prey to 
2 affliction, She teſtified her regard for her 


uſband, in her care of his children, and 


— er determination never to enter into A 
yn ſecond marriage. When her ſon arrived 
nice, 


at a prog age, ſhe ſent him to Eaton 
ſchool; from thence, the fame of his pro- 
preſs in learning, reached Lord Mortimer, 
ho then, firſt felt a pang of remorſe, for 
his cruel treatment of his brother: at leaſt 
ſuch a thing may be preſumed, for imme- 
diately after he viſited the ſchool, and had + 
an interview with his nephew. Zell 
He was ſo pleaſed with the elegance of 
is perſon, and the propriety of his be ha- 
viour, that he wrote © Mrs. Stanhope, 
and inſiſted on defraying the whole future 
expence of her ſon's education; adding that 
if the boy continued to merit his kindneſs, 
he would remain unmarried : and leave 
Edward ſole poſſeſſor of his title and eſtates. 
lo this propoſal, (advantageous as un- 
expected) Mrs Stanhope molt joyfully ac- 
ceded ; ſhe conſidered it as a turn of pro- 
D vidence 
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vidence in her favour, that this noblemaj 
till then contemned by all the world, ft 
his ayaricious difpoſition,. ſhould fo ſu 
denly change to the extreme of liberalliy 
As ſoon as young Stanhope had com 
pleated his courſe at ſchool, he was fel 
to the Univerſity of Oxford, where hy 
_ Paſſed through the different ſtages of liter 
ature with the applauſe of his ſeniors, the 
admiration of his juniors, and the affeQtin 
of every body. . 2 
At the age of twenty, on his birth day, 
he was preſented by Lord Mortimer vid 
an enſign's commiſſion in the foot guardy 
Mr. Stanhope, content with this trifling 
proviſion, would have perſuaded his mo. 
ther, to accept the eſtate he inherited fron 
his father, ſolely for her uſe, and his fiſter's 
Mrs. Stanhope, however, would not ſuffe 
him to put his generous deſign in exect- 
tion, He ſucceeded better in a requeſt 
that ſhe would ſtill manage it for him, a 
| ſhe had done hitherto : ſecretly reſolving 
within himſelf, never to expend any pat 
of the income. 5 
Lord Mortimer, with a whimſicallity 
peculiar to himſelf, told his nephew that 
now he had given him a genteel profeſſion, 
he expected him to live on his pay, — and 
to ſhew by a prudent œconomp, that he 
inherited not his father's diſpoſitian will 
his poverty. With this he added a hunt, 
that Mr. Stanhope, would do well nevet 
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viſit Mortimer Park, without receiving 
previous intimation that his company, was 
fired. This intimation was never given 
tener thaa once a year, and then Mr. 
anhope, remained only a fortnight at the 
ark. Lord Mortimer once bid him bring 
s ſiſter. He complied, and his Lordſhip 
emed charmed with Louiſa, yet deſired 
er not to repeat her viſit. 


He correſponded regularly with his ne- 
hew, and fearful he ſhould forget his ob- 


du eations ro him, they were rea 
win every line of his Lordſhip's letters. 
aul cept a paragraph now and then abuſing 


rs. Stanhope, and EY his unfor- 
nate brother. 

Stanhope, in the mean time took a ſmall 

t genteel houſe in London, for his mother 
d Louiſa, and perſuaded them to come 
d reſide in it. Some time after he was 


geh mmoned to Mortimer Park, and then 
1, u eeived that commiſſion he now poſſeſſes. f 
ing Mr. Villiers, has ſince propoſed for : 


ouiſa, who was prepared to love him, 
om her brother's. repreſentation. They 
ill ſhortly I believe be united, and to ſay 
at, is ſuppoſing happineſs for both. | 
Louiſa lays, Lord Mortimer, has but a | | 


_ and or opinion of her lover's intellects, for 4 
at he us uniting himſelf to a woman of no for- x 
wich ne: but he nevertheleſs bids her marry = 
hin, m without delay, for fear his eyes ſhould I 
m— opened to the folly of his conduct. = 


This 
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T his caution is in a letter, to which he add 
a poſtſcript about his nephew; Intimating 
that the diſintereſtedneſs of Mr. Villien 
is a bad example for Edward ; but bids her 
put him in mind, that a rich man has 
better right to be ſilly, than a poor one 
And he concludes with theſe words, —«|[ 
have a better opinion of hisdiſcretion, tha 
to think. he will ever incur my reſentment 
that way,—for he knows the conſequence; 
— would marry my cook-maid, ' rather 
than he ſhould inherit my title or fortune? 
I hope this narrative, my dear Sophia 
may ſerve to amuſe you, particularly as 50 
are acquainted with one of the parties 
Adieu. I wiſh pour every happineſs. 
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LETTER XV. 


From Captain STANHOPE to Mr. VILLIERS. 


1 C 
Received thy very wiſe Jetter, George, 
on my return from a pleaſant party at 
raven's; and caſting my eye over it, 
ithout examining very cloſely into the 
ontents, placed it under my pillow, ex- 
efting, (what really happened) a moſt ex- 
ellent nap, from its ſoporifick qualities. 
Thou has certainly uſed liquid Lauda- 
um, inſtead of ink, for on conning it over 
ext morning, I was ſeized with an intoler- 
ble fit of yawning, and unluckily not 
aving an arm chair near me, to doze off 
s effects, remained the whole day in the 
oft ſtupid ſtate imaginable. : 
As 1 am now forcified againſt its fleeky 
owers, by ſome exhilerating ideas, I will 
en take it to pieces, and anſwer thee, pa- 
agraph by paragraph. | 
« Thou haſt ſtrong paſſions, beware to 
dulge them; or they may. chance to lead 
ee into an abyſs from whence thou wilt 
ot find it eaſy to come our,” 


Ace; 
thet 
ne. 
hia, 
you 
ties. 


JEN 


: Which 5 


s This letter is omitted, 


"81 


Which i is 48 much as to ſay, Do not en 


your dinner when you have an appetite,— 1 . 
leſt it ſhould diſagree with you;—Wel — 
reaſoned, and worthy thy capacity ! Non a” 
to the next. ** 
e Take heed of a poiſon ſucked in byl or 
the eyes and ears, it is of all others te _ 
moſt dangerous.” 5 
So thou wouldeſt have me ſhut my eyes, wen 
and ſtuff my ears with cotton ? — charita. ee 
| bly depriving me of two ſenſes, out of five. ¶ - 
No, no, I ſay with Tereſa Panca, God pre- rr 
ſerve me in my ſeven, or my five, or. a "a: 
many as I have, But to 20 on with thyj 855 
precious apothegms. 
0 — (like a raſh and vn wan ths 
1chool-boy, who ſwims. beyond his depth) "Rk 
confide in thine own ſtrength until thou 3 
art irremiadably loſt.— True wiſdom con- 
ſiſts, not in meeting nnen in G 
ſhunning of it.“ | 
All I have to fay on this paſſage, i is, that FE 
It evinces the cowardlineſs of thy diſpoli- "hh 
tion. Now for the corrollary.—< Ergo, Ps 
avoid Miſs Nelſon ! PA moſt logical. con- 
cluſion! | 
But George, if thy e had 
not been ſunk in the depths of thy learning, 
thou wouldeſt know, that there is im- 
lanted in the mind of man, a natural de- 
ſire to ſeek that he is warned to avoid,— 
ergo, I go to ſee Miſs Nelſon, the moment 5 
ot, I. 


after L have finiſhed this epiſtle. 


Faith 


* 


c 
Faith I can't help laughing to think 
that thy labours of a night and a day at 
leaſt ſhould turn out ſuch a flimſy cob- 


"WH web. Pr'y thee tell me, did Louiſa aſſiſt 
thee in compiling theſe age maxims? for 
5 though not verfed in Ariſtotle, ſne may 
be have taken ſome uſeful hints from thy prac- 
tice. I adviſe thee to treaſure up this 
5 WY hoard of wiſdom (it is of too frigid a na- 
ture to ſpoil} by keeping) treaſure it up 1 
el ſay, till thy ſon and heir arrives at jea-s of 
MW diſcretion !—and then he may—laugh at 
Will thee, as I do. „ 15 
by! Shame on thy knowledge ! There's Dick 
' Wl Woodville, who cannot con the alphabet 
) without ftammering;—and yet is twenty 
times a better practical philoſopher than 
ou thou art. | 1 
- | | 
n © Go drop into thyſelf, and be a fool !” 
nat 


And ſo my humble ſervice to Zeno, 
Seneca, Epictetus, —and the reſt of thy 
friends, bye George. 55 


Eb waRD STANHOPE, 


F LETTER 


S 
* 
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th 
From Miſs Nezox to Lady Mos vorn. en 
thit 
W oodville Ball wick 
fem 


Y OUR nn of Miſs Stanhope * 

my dear Maria, has excited my admi· Nhe ; 
ration: and the hiſtory of her family ſome- My 
thing more. To a mind not totally ſelfih, paſſi 
diſtreſs is a never failing recommendation Willi 
| know not how it is, but my heart mor 
naturally attaches iuelf to the unhappy, 
than the fortunate: yet it happens oda 
enough, that the friends J moſt eſteem, 
have known little of the afflictions inciden 


% Le 
Prey 


She 
to human nature. vhich 
I adrire Mrs. Stanhope, extremely | fane 
and | aſſure you, her ſon is truly worthy o "Ep 
ſuch a mother. To. all the agre mens oi. lan 
taſte and faſhion, he unites a {t1ength al voks, 
_ underſtanding, and a livelineſs of diſpoſ. Mr. 
tion, that renders his converfation Mo ahi 
tremely delightful. Nor is he deficient e, att 
the more ineſtimable (becauſe more rare ſentec 
met with) qualities of the heart A fttabl kde, a 
lity, humanity, fſenl1vility, he poſffcfe :nces 
in a noſt eminent degree. To the HW: the 
my own ears and eyes bear teſtimony : ccd. 
of tlic ochers—the voice of- relieved My, nor 


digend 


N 
F * : 
SI" x 7”. 
© : 


[ 99 7. 
digence ſpeaks loudly. In ſhort, 3 Ma- 
ria, he is juſt the fort of a man 1 would 
chuſe for a friend, were I diſpoſed to take 
one from his ſex. He pretends not to 
that ſuperiority of underftanding, which 
i men have arrogated to themielves, and 
thinks a more rational diſcourſe, than words 
11, wichout meaning, may be acceptable to a 
female ear. 
be, You will judge from what I have ſaid, 
m he is no ſmall favourite with the ladies. 
Wl My couſin Eleanor, makes no ſecret of the 
iſh paſſion that warms her gentle | breaſt. Un- 
101.8 willing to 
10re 
PW Let concealment, like a worm che bud, 


pre, on her damaſk check.“ 
em 


dent 


She has g given Mr. Stanhope many hints, | 
yhich he is ſtupid enough not to regard. 


nel, tancy, however, the will” not long fuſſer 


1 fl lin to plead ignorace, but ſpeak in plain- 
ns 0G; language than ſighs and languiſhing 
h a books. 


Mr. Andrews, gives a ball in a few days, 
o which our family ace invited. My un- 
le, after receiving the card, to which he 

ſented with viſible reluftanc e, took me 
ade, and intreated I would dance the firſt 


Jet WY ances with Richard, aſſigning no reaſon 
führ the requeit. 1 promiſed to do as he 
lcd. But he continued, “ Dear niece, 


do not with your compliance, if you pre- 
F 2 tcr 
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fer any other perfon for your partner.” ] 
aſſured him it was indifferent to me, with 
whom | danced, and the reply ſeemed to 
pleaſe him, Caſſandra declined bein of 
the party, But Eleanor tas been in big 
conſultation (ever fince the important — tht: 
arrived,) with Mrs. Betty, the chamber- WM ta 
maid. I am not permitted to aſſiſt at her acc 
deliberations, as ſhe no doubt dreads Mil 
might borrow ſome one of her bright idea; ing 
20 adorn myſelf. Gf t. 
Dick, annoys her counſels amazingly: WW wou 
already has he deſtroyed three phials As f 
Warren's imperial milk, purchaſed fucceſ-WWſ<2'u 
fively to little purpoſe. And no later than th, 
laſt night, after we had all retired to our mort 
apartments, a moſt violent noite, made ine 
of ſcreams and laughter, iſſued from Müßggiaume 
_ Eleanor's room. Every one flew to en-WWI”'tne 
quire the cauſe; I among the reſt. GuesW%'!te 
the firſt object that preſented itfelfI— The 
fair lady extended at full length in the bed 
both her hands raiſed perpendicularly- 
and tied to the teaſter by long ribbons 
Dick mean time, held a candle to her face 
ſhouting and laughing alternately. Mr. 
Woodville (judging by his very apparel 
exultation, that - had reduced his ſiſter u 
her preſent diſagreeable ſituation) repti- 
manded him ſeverely for his fuppoſed bar 
barity. But fo great was Dick's deligi! 
that tor ſome time, he ſeemed inattent!/ 
to every thing but the object before him. 


rec 
WI 


a 
no 


20k 3 

] A ſtroke with my uncle's cane, at length 
þ WY recalling his recollection, he explained the 
whole matter, and exculpared himielf. 
of He ſaid, he had judged by his ſiſter's 
oh nods and winks at the cnambermaid, and 
4M tis girl's comming up ſtairs with her, 
— chat there was ſomething in agitation, He 
ir accordingly liſtened outfide the door 'till 

Miſs Eleanor was in bed: and then peep- 
es ing through the key-hole, ſaw the ceremony 

of tying her hands, —the maid ſaying, they 
i would be pure and white for the future. 
: As ſhe came out, he ruſhed in, and then 
enſued the ſcreams, &c. during this recital, 
the poor lady in bonds looked fo truly 
mortified, that I could not help feeling 
lone pity for her; therefore left the room 
immediately, willing to ſpare her one 
witneſs of her thame. Adieu, Maria, 1 will 
write ſoon again. 


SopHIA NELSON. 


F 33;õ RR. 
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ſet 
v0 
not 
0 


1 


. rn xvii. 


| 3 | mo! 
From the Same, to the Same, fros 
| . peo 
Woodville Hall. 94 

ple 


0 UR hall was brilliant and extremely Neve 

well conducted. Uj on the whole, | Mc 
was never better entertained, though diſ- fath 
turbed now and then, by the folly of my No m. 
relations. glaſs. 

Miſs 3 (as if ſhe imagined en- Nil 
creating her ſize, would alſo enereaſe her Mick 
beau v,) wore an enormous hoop petticot fas loc 
or her mama 8, that had lain in lavender, M(cried 
ſince her marriage; and was ar leaſt ſeven fair, [ 
yards wide, A vellow tiſſue petticoat of e, ( 
the lame ſtanding, covered the other, and 


YOU th 
over all hung a deep red ſattin gown, 0-1: 2c 
dccked with b'ue trimming. Her head- the 
dreſs anſwered the reſt; it was as mon- NMAs I. 
ſtruous as ſhe could polſib y make it, and ech a 
overſhadowed with plumes of red, yellow, reply 
and grcen feathers, intermixed with knois Hervait 
of ſcarlet. ribbon. Her neck (yveing in teady— 


colour with the ruby) had no other cover Wicure \ 
ing than a tucker, atmen 

Thus adorned, ſhe came down to the 4 diff 
parlour, where Dick and | tad waited ſone 


time. The moment * ſhe appeared, "000 


El 
ſet up a tally ho!—and then burſt into a 
violent fit of laughter, in which 1 could 


not help joining. 


more aſtoniſhed, 2 a rece tion lo different 
from what ſhe expected; muttered—that 
people who were vain of their good- brecu- 
0g could be rude, as well as other peco- 
ple who did not think fo much of them- 
jeives.—And giving a toſs of her head as 


teathers, diſco: impoſed the whole ſtructure 
Joo much, that the was obliged to go to the 
ehaſs—and put it again 1n regular confuſion 
Wile the was employed in this manner, 


cried he,) you're the beſt lixeneſs of jag 
fair, I ever ſaw in my life. Pray now tell 


Fou think it becomes you to make fuch a 
*katoo of yourſelf? Why you Jook for. 


ad- WF"! the world as it you were going to fly!“ 
on- Wii's Eleanor, did not ſeem inclined to take 
and och a ſpeech patiently, and was beginning 


ervaut entered to tell that the carriage was 
eady—her face brightened—the hope of 
uture conqueſt ſuperceding PO 6 
ment 

A ditficulty occurred, however, on ſet- 
3g out, that none of us had thought of, 


Fleanui's 


F 4 


Miſs Eleanor, a little abaſhed, and much 


ſhe concluded, without. recollecting her. 


Pick gazed at her without ſpeaking, but 
as lohn as the had finiſnhed—“ Ecod Ncii, 


e, (and he laughed at every word) do 


reply of no very gentle nature, when the 


d his was the impoſſibility of Mis 


* r 2 1 * = + n r 2 
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FW e 
: A 920 
9 = a ö 


1 
Eleanor's placing her head, ſo as to ayoid 
deranging it, without the cuſhions of the 


cc ( 


3 | 2 you. 
ſeats being removed; which manuvre Dick ger 
would not allow, ſwearing he had no no- thin 
tion of being fobbed off with a hard ſea, you 

when he expected a ſoft one. Mails Elea. 80 
nor, finding ſhe had but the alternative, of part 
ſitting back, or ſtaying at home, choſe the ¶ Stan 


former: and thus was this important point gan, 
ſettled, and no further diſturbance ariſing, nor, 
we proceeded in peace to the houſe of M. follo 
Andrews. NS very 

Many of the company were already a-. me 
 ſembled: and Mr. Craven's family among (carl, 
the reſt. Captain Stannope, and Mr. Chap not 
man, arrived ſoon atter They joined us, pity, 
and Mr. Stanhope, intrea-ed my hand for WM Ir th 
the evening. I aſſured him, (and with pick 
truch that I was much concerned at being ll in a 
engaged for the firſt dances. | half 

Dick overheard me, « Look you Miß 


(ſaid he) you needn't be ſorry for that— Af 
for d'ye ſecl!—l give up all right and title partn 
in you, to my friend Mr. Stanhope ; ſo uo (cine 

more of your ſhams if you pleale !” re 
Mr. Stanhope immediately repeated hi queſt 
requeſt. Though I have ſome cauſe u ſig 
be angry with my couſin, (ſaid I affecting Bi thic f 
a look of gravity) for the little value h hard 
ſets on my company,—yet | muſt keep m « / 
promiſe. to Mr. Woodville, of dancing drews 
| | what 


with him alone.“ | | 
5 Oh you re 


. At 
; 22 . - 0+» ASE 
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ce Oh! ob! now you talk of father's bidding 
you, that's the very thing that would hin- 
der me of dancing with you! I loves of all 
things to vex old ſquaretoes ; ſo by Jingo 
you muſt get another partner.“ 

So ſaying, he haſtened away to another 
part of the room. And I granted Mr. 
Stanhope's requeſt. The minuets ſoon be- 
gan, and after we had finiſhed, Miſs Elea- 
nor, gave ſtrong indications of a defire to 
follow our example. Mr. Stanhope, to my 


| very great aſtoniſhment took her out, and 


ſhe exhibited her yellow petticoat, and 
ſcarlet gown to ſome advantage. I know 
not whether her partner was ; actuated by 
pity, or a deſire to render her ridiculous. 
It the latter, he ſucceeded to a miracle. 
Dick ſaid, ſhe looked like the front horſe 
in a hearſe: and indeed her aukward 
half trotting ſtep, and nodding feathers, 
rendered the compariſon not amiſs. 
After the two firſt country dances, my 
partner and I, ſat down. Eleanor, ſoon 
joined us, as did Dick, and Mr Andrews. 
The former began to afk me ſome trifling 
queſtions about the dances, adding (wich 
a ſignificant look at Captain Stanhwpe ) 
that for her part, ſhe had found them too 
hard co attempt, without a clever partner, 
e Ah! Madam, (interrupted Mr. An- 
dreus, affecting a very languiſhing air) 
what trifles engage your attention, whiie 
you regard with indifference, the milctiev- 


5 ous. 
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dous effects of your charms : charms ren- 
dered ſtill more dangerous, by your judi- 
cus method of adorning them!“ 
« © Lord, (cried Miſs Eleanor, with 


apf 
( [ 


my! 
me, 


a fooliſh langh) do you really like my v 
dreſs ? ] aſſure you cis —_— my own only 
talte.” bilit 

% Who can entertain a doubt of tha WM vill 
(returned he) that has the happineſs of be- ad- 
ing acquainted with Miſs Woodville ? But WM rival. 
on ſecond thought, I will not give you al . 
the merit you muſt have bribed the graces into: 


to aſſiſt you. of he: 
do aſſure you fir, (ſaid ſhe, eager to Mis to 
exculpate herſelf from the charge)—that| Scank 
had no body to help me, but my mama never 
and Betty, our maid—I Know nothing of Mirdecec 
thoſe people you mention.” as han 

« knceed!—Pardon me for a ſuppoſition a forty 
ſo injurious. But why have you Javiſhed BW mer 
away ſo much pains on what 1s already Know y 
made ſo perfect by the hand of nature.” Wn be 
That 
digllt, l 
langed 
18 Of Yi 


ic Th' adorning thee with ſo much arty 
Is but a barb'rous ſkill, 
Tis like the pois'ning of a dart, 


Too apt before to Kill.” As ! 
| nue De 
As Miſs Eleanor, had no anſwer read ons, 
for this, ſhe continued ſilent: and he went laven, 
on—* You ſay nothing—but alas! you pe fol 


eyes too plainly declare the cruel purpoſe 
of your heart.” — This began to reach hel 


_ appre 


ized 


" * > '& 


1 


much miſtaken; 1 defy any one that knows 
me, to fay I was ever erue ll. 
What encouragement! But I know yo 


bility, and then deſtrov them for ever, I 
will therefore ſeek ſafety in flight. Adieu, 
madam, 1 leave you with my too happy 
— | | = 
„Dear me (ſaid the fair one, burſting 
into an affected giggle, when he wa: out 
of hearing dear me what a fooliſh thing it 


Scanhope, of all the world! who | ain ſure 
never thought of me! And who would 
of indeed think of ſuch a girl as me, it | was 

as handſome as could be, while I'd fo ſmall 
à fortune. Though fir, I don't ſay vou're 
lo mercenary either—nor indeed I don't 
know what | fay,” added ſhe, putting her 
jan before her face, to hide a bluſh. 


pight, Nell! (exclaimed Dick) and I'lL be 
Langed it any body here knows the mean- 
ig of your words any more than yourſelt.“ 


rt, : 


| nlue between this affectionate pair of re- 
eden, J quitted them, and joined Lucy 
wenn, and Mr. Chapman. Captain Stan- 
voußepe followed, and we four, (When not 
pole ged in dancing) had the picatunteit 
1 hel — „ con- 
Dple 


apprehenſion, and ſhe exclaimed eagerly, 
« Me cruel! Indeed fir you. are very. 


only mean to raiſe my hopes above proba- 


is to Le jealous! and of you too, Capiain 


That's the trueſt word you ſpoke to 


As found that a quarrel was likeiy to 


F r — * 
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verſation imaginable; unmixed with flat- 
tery, and I hope with folly 
i muſt leave you, my dear Miſs Craven 
is juſt come in, and has fent for me, 


J am ever my Maria's 
moſt affectionate and faithful 


SorHA NELSON. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


From Miſs Craven, to LADY Morpen. 


5 | „ Belmont. 
Y OUR Sophia's bour is come !—don's 


ſtart, I do not mean the hour of her 
death but what is nearly as bad—her in- 
tanglement in la belle paſſion, ſhe is abſo- 
lutely in love, over head and ears: and the 
poor thing is ſo unconſcious of her bonds, 
that, „ ſhe huggs the ſmiling miſchief,” 
with all the innocence inthe world! 
Heaven knows how *twill end,but I 
am not one of thoſe wiſe people who are 
fond of predicting misfortunes never likely 
to happen. Mr. Stanhope, ſeems as much 
captivated with her, as ſhe with him; and 
[think it a mighty eligible affair. The 
only poſſible danger can fee, is, that ſhe 
vill not know how to treat him, nothing 
like Yeeping a lover's hopes and fears in 
due balance; now I am apprehenſive the 
vill ſuffer the former to preponderate, and 
lo riſk all her power. 5 - 
lis true I have given her a few practical 
leſſons, (as example is better than precept) 
by my behaviour to Chapman. But ſo far 
tom approving them, ſhe has thought fit 


| 
nd 


TE! 


T neo 1 


to condemn my coquetry, as ſhe calls, | it 


Her fau:t be on her own head, I have done 
my part. 

Now to ſpeak a little of my own affairs, 
Mon Amanr, has applied to papa and mama, 
in due form; ſetting forch as how, that he 
is willing to rake the future care of Miſs 
Lucy off their hands. Which propoſal 
they in their wiſdom have accegled to, with 
the trifling proviſo, that the young kay 
has no objection, 

Now ſhe. like a tender chicken, not 
caring to quit the ſhelter of their paternal 
wings, for the protection of a perſon, ,who 
may turn out no better than 4 arrant tux 
at laſt) has ſweetly and patheticaliy pet. 
tioned for a ſhort reſpite. which is g anted 
with ſome difiiculty, < for daughters are 
chargeable.“ And, by the bleſſing of hes 
ven, ſhe hopes to ſpin out this ſhort term, 
to one of greater length. TY 

Now to ſpeak in the firſt perſon, My 
dear Lady Morden, I do not think it fair 

the man ſhould take me, unknowing my 
many imperfections, for which reaſon 1am 
reſolved he ſhall have time enough to diſ- 
cover them, before m 8 removes the 
veil from his eyes. 

But goodneſs is often left to reward it. 
ſelf, and | aſſure you, that is the cafe with 
mine : the creature pretends to take this 
delay heniouſly. He concluded a Jong 


rhodomontade N Velkenkar, with de. 
| | claring, 


clarjr 
wh1'e 
fering 

of 
tratio 
that \ 
«Tt 
as if 


'« Ye 


me; 
cc Me 
this 1: 
it 
paule« 
tie le 
It will 

ce 1 
ſlave c 


— bf N 


it 15 n 


but [ | 
It will 

Wh 
to uſe 
would 
When 
detter 

He 
yet Co! 
apolo2 
to his 
great 
lolt of 


1 
claring, 'was impoſſible I could love him, 
white 1 ſhewed ſo little uy for his ſut- 
ferings. 

. congratulated him on his great pene- 
tration, in at Jength finding out a thin 
that was lo manifeſt to all the world beſide. 
« thank you madam,” ſaid he, (looking 
as if he had a greater mind to beat me). 


« Yes, | knew you would be obliged to 


me;” returned I with great ſweetneſs, 
e Madam, madam! 1 he loudly,) 
this is not to be borne ! And by heavens!” 
—it was wanting what ſhould follow : he 
pauſed, & Go on (cried I ſmiling) finiſh 
the ſentence : I judge from the beginning 
it will be much to the purpoſe.“ 

« Yes Madam! I will no longer be the 
ſlave of your caprice : it is not yet too late.“ 


No indeed (ſaid I with much humility) 


it is not yet too late to beg my pardon ; 


but give you notice—two minutes hence 
it will.“ 
What ſpaniels are men! you have only 
to uſe them ill, and they fawn : who then 
would be at the troubie of uſing them well, 
when the other mode anſwers ſo much 
better? N 
He was in his penitentials immediately, 
yet contrary to all novel rules, made his 
apolozy fitting, inſtead of having recourſe 
to his knees, I having (in imitation of the 
great Frederick of 2 declined that 
lar of homage. | 
| Since 


1 112 ] 

Since then we have been in as much 
harmony (J am fond of delicate fimiliey 
as cat and dog. A gentle foretaſte of ma 
trimonial happineſs, 8 85 
J went to ſee Sophia, three days ago, 20. 
companied by Stanhope and | Chapman, 
The great Mr. Woodville, and Dick wer 


Stanhe 
he bl 
felt a 
more. 
eply t 
nitead 
o defe 


gone to C- , to tranſact ſome buſineh Thi: 
that required the preſence of Edmund Iron WPuci | 
ſide's deſcendant. Miſs Eleanor was con- minute 
| fined to her apartment by a nervous 2. Nee ex 
tack—true, | aſſure you, the creature pre. . 
tends to have nerves ! Noth « 
We found no one with Sophia, but Mr, pleaſan 
Woodville, who is indeed nothing per- urs, 
nified : that expreſſion, I fear, is rather by Star 
unphiloſophical, but let it paſs, great ge. (0 Lor 
nius's do not attend to trivial objections "12s 
Caſſandra (as Sophia told us) was in berff-1ion - 
cloſet, entertaining herſelf with the diſtrſ. tte crea 
ſes of Clelia, ſo we were left to purſue cut cc 
converſation without any interruption from would ) 
folly or impertinence. of me, 
The dear Edward, contrived by ſome bridled, 
means or other to intice his. beloved ini liere W. 
a tete a tete: and I, willing to favour i Ighed 
amuſed Chapman, with a grave and learned ſhould | 
diſſertation upon butterflies ; taking occa or my 
fion now and then from the ſubject mat 0 _ 
ale, 


ter, to make ſome pretty alluſions to him 
At length, thinking I had ſufficiently dil 
wy knowledge in thele great things 
I aſked Sophia, if the ſamcneſs of Mr 
Stanhope" 


'S 
6113) 5 

stanhope's converſation did not tire her. 
he bluſhed and looked ſo fooliſh, that I. 
felt a ſtrong temptation to plague her ſtil] 
more, Bur Mr. Stanhope, by a laughing 
eply turned the ridicule againſt me, and 
nitead of tormenting others, I was forced 
o defend myſelf. 5 
This diſpoſition of things not being 
uch to my taſte, I took leave in a few 
inutes, firſt engaging Sophia, to ſpend 
he next day at Belmont. You may be cer- 
tain, Mr. Stanhope was not forgotten. 
Both came, and we were all extremely 
pleaſant and good-humoured for ſome 
ours, when alas! our mirth was clouded, 
by Stanhope's ſay ing, he ſhould ſhortly go 
to London, to be preſeut at his fiſter's 
arriage: an involuntary gravity took poſ- 
ſeſſion of Sophia's features, and I, fearing 
he creature would grow vain of her appa- 
ent concern, told her as much. But 
vould you believe it? inſtead of thanking 
of me, for ſo kind a hint, ſhe drew up, 
bridled, and ſaid with an air of reſentment, 
tere was no neceſſity for the caution, I 
laughed. She grew more angry, and we 
lhould have had a downright quarrel but 
or my great forbearance, 
Adieu, I am tired of ſeribbling non- 
(eaſe, My reſpects to your Mari. 


Lycinpa CRaven, 
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From Captain STANHoPE to Mr. Vitiiggs, 


— No 
3 A rope 
YES, George; my eyes and ears have bond 
deen moſt dexterous in ſucking in (to Who's, 
uſe your own elegant expreſſion) that poi- mind 
ſon you ſpoke of e be 
| : be me. 
« Yes, I'm in love! I own it now, diſcou 
% And Sophia has undone me; "ME 
« And yet I] ſwear, I can't tell how, Se 
The pleaſing plague ſtole on me.“ not bu 
| "= | = the. 
except by your wiſe documents, I wi ing w 
tempted to ſeek for beauties, that h d eſ. Mbted 
caped me before. Yet why ſhould I loſe Mer 12: 
the merit of my own penetration,—entre er. ! 
nous, no great penetration either—fcr ch as 
without literally following thy directions, er the 
of depriving myſelf born of fight and Pie alt 
hearing, I could not have guarded azainit Pier n 
attractions that aſſailed all my ſenſes at Nenev 
once. Be that as it may, I tell thee, ] am M027: 
in love. But I cannot add, pleaſed with COL 
ruin, for a very good reaſon—thar I do not bens, 
apprehend any. 5 r don 
My charmer has a fortune, to anſwer s ve 
cc, m 


Loid Mortimer's moſt ſanguine 5 84 
all 


( ms } 


and I cannot doubt his approbation of a 
Lady. who not only poſſeſſes that ſummum 
bonum, in his opinion, but every mental 
and po perfection beſide. So you ſee 
ali that matter is arranged, - the only thing 
that remains, is to be aſſured of my fair 
one's conſent to the plan. | 

Now art thou, (according to thy B | 
propenſity to laugh out of ſeaſon,) ſending 
forth thy ha! ha! ha's, and ho! ho! 
ho's, with infinite quickneſs. I muſt re- 
mind thee of the old adage, (which ſeems 
to be eraſed from thy memory) videlicit— 
be merry and wiſe. I would not have thee 
diſcouraged from attempring it, by the dif- 
fculties that lie in thy way. Rome was 
not built in a day. There's comfort - for 
thee, And now to reſume what | was ſays 
ing when thy impertinent riſibility inter- 
of, runted me, Miſs Nelſon, 'tis true has ne- 
je er {ard ſhe loved, for I have never aſked 
re er. Nav a ſtupid obſerver (for example, 
heck as thyſelf) would imagine I was ra- 
her the object of her diſlike, than affection, 
he always pays more attention to any 
ther man in company, than to me; and 
"never | addreſs her, ſhrinks back with 
marraſſmenr and confuſion ; nay, ſeems 
eitous to avoid my aſſidui:ies. All theſe 
bens, which thou wouldit preſume to be 
werllon, I coaſtrue love. At leaſt ſome- 
ing very near it, that time and perſever- 
Fe, may ripen into a tender paſſion. 


A 
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However, as there is ſomething doubt. 


. 
ful in the caſe, I am determined not to ex. ſe 
plain myſelf, until it is clear as the ſun a town, 
noon. That if I am deceived, I may no my fr 

alſo be mortified by a repulſe, which s eme 
| _ Gordon ſays, would be a—a—a—very-WMD:ct i 
a moſt diſagreeable thing indeed. for hir 


Thy marriage will give me a moſt ex- N ceeded 


cellent opportunity to try the ſtrength d He 
the dear creature's penchant. To make to the 
more certain diicovery, I will alſo fulil ke tho 
my long: neglected promiſe to Lord Alton, franged 


of ſpending a month with him, when I hal lite, 
leiſure. His houſe is generally well filled vhelps 
with belle's and beaux. Lady Harriot, io be | 
(his ſiſter) I know correſponds with Miß 
Craven, and had been on a viſit at Bl 
mont, ſome time before my arrival at C=; 
leſt thou ſhouldſt not gueſs what end this 
is to anſwer, I will condeſcend to explain, 
Lady Harriot, writes her fair friend a 
account of the tranſactions at Alton Park, 
not forgetting to mention the commo- 
tions a certain gentleman has cauſed + 
mongſt her female gueſts. What follows! 
— Miſs Craven tells Miſs Nelſon, - Miß 
Nelſon feels her gentle boſom palpitate 
with emotions unknown before, Tis 
roſes give place to the lilies, in her beal- 
teous cheeks, and her Edward returns in 
time to call them back; make out the rl 
of the novel as you can. Adieu, 

„ ED WAR D SrAN Hort. 


„8 


( 117 ] 
P. S. As I know you have ſome taſte 
for virtu, I carry a natural curioſity to 
town, for your inſpection. No other than 
my friend Dick Woodville. His father 
3 ſome what averſe to the jaunt, but 
Dick intreated Miſs Nelſon, to intercede 
for him, and her “ pleaded reaſon,” ſuc- 
ceeded. | 
He declared his firlt viſit ſhall be paid 
o the lions, as he has a great defire to 


ee thoſe fine grim beaſtices. And has de- 
ranged his ſiſter Eleanor's neryes, not a 
i little, by ſwearing he will get one of their 
0 


whelps for a pet, "if there is ſuch a thing 
to be had. | 
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. Miss NELSON, 10 Lady Moos, 


W 
Woodville Hu, 
nies 
1 AM * foe: ſpirited this day or 
two, nay.—not merely low ſpirited,—- A. n 
but peeviſh nothing pleaſes me—ever Ml *** 
thing torments me: | am (even ready to 
quarrel with my ſhadow : —it is not hard Mi 
to account for this pretty change in ny ſeeme: 
diſpoiition—Mr, Woodville grows every of th, 
day more conſequential more haughij bn, 
and more mean. His wife—yet of herl ca othe 
lay nothing—his daughters Oh heavens: much 
ſuch daughters — And his ſon (the on., 
one of the family, capable of affording 1 With m 
particle of amujement) has left us, to- beart is 
accompany Captain Stanhope to London. . the 
M. "4 Eleanor ſeems in no better temper oat. 
than mvſelf. She laments Mr Stanhopes ,“ 
ablence in tender pfaints and broken fen- (1 TOI ge 
tences. Nay, this very morning, | tound 
her in the avenue, cutting her ſhephero's il 5! 
name on fne ba k of an oak She affected On ) 
to look confuled, and with a deep ſig 
| walked to ſome ditlance : 1 ſuppoſe to gibe and : 
me a better opportunity of inſpecting "The 1 
UL 


dear letters. Tunis certainly was her intch- 
| tic, 


4 4 
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tion, for ſhe looked back twice: but how 
great was her aſtoniſhment, to ſee me burſt 
into a violent fit of laughter, when ſhe, no 
doubt, expected, I would have followed her 
ſteps {according to novel rules) and gently 
infinuated myſelf into her confidence. 
What excited my mirth, was her great 
kill in orthography. The carved teſtimo- 
nies of affection were theſe, 


0! | | % 4 

. A, mi dire Stanhup, you ar gun and I remane 
1 And dammon here IH ck in vaneay⁵; 

{0 


Miſs Eleanor, as I have faid before, 


rd ; I- — ; 5 8 
my ſeemed extremely jurprized, at the eff ct 
er of thoie tender lines on her inſenſible cou- 


lin. But that emotion ſoon gave place to 
another, and ſhe advanced towards me, in 


can - - 
* much Jeemimg anger. | 

o nuls, ſaid the, you divert yourſelf 
9 wih my mistortunes, 'tis well for you your 


heart is hard bur you need it make game 
0 others tor having lome feeling. Thank 


n. | aVing lor | 
per i! 1 needn't be atham'd of my paſſion ! 
pes or ſ as the young | ady ſays, in the play 
n- togot tue natne of it). 

und f 1 _ 
ira's : Oh! he is all, that painting can put forth, 

* On young lages, fancy when they dream.“ 


[ig | | 
nel And again—““ Then he does ſpeak ! - 
digen God, how he does ſpeak | But, Miſs — 


Jour ſoul wa'nt made for ſuch high mat- 
_-_ „ 
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ter as another plagyer fays—fo I forgin 
your rudeneſs,” - Your quotations are i 
well choſen and applied,” ſaid I, lau hinz 
ſtill more, — that 1 cannot help con efling 
myſelf in the wrong,” EN 
« A pretty way of confeſſing yourſelf j 


the wrong [ But take Care, Mits, | may be At 
even with you! E eertai 
As Romo ſays— Mrs. 
| 25 | were 
6 My ſoul is in a blaze, and burns for revenge, forgo! 
©: And ——['ll affli& thee with camera's dear, ON © 
“And fiery flaggons ————" kle 80 
| at this 
Phlegethon ſhe meant, I preſume—ifin talkin 
deed ſhe meant any thing—After this dif a tl:lng 
play of her theatrical knowledge, (Wi n © 
which I was before unacquzinted ) he Bein 
walked down the avenue, where I ſoon fu p 
her joined by Mrs. Betty, the chamber erru. 
maid, who you may remember, aſſiſted in by dec] 
improving the colour of her hands and! ledge o 
now (to uſe Caſſandra's phraſe) become tit be aug 
cloſeſt of her joul, in which ſhe locks iet was 
her molt ſecret thoughts, | p ody 
As I felt not the ſmalleſt inclination: 4 
to interrupt the flow of my ſweet couſin" ! 
ſorrows, I returned to the houſe : ¹ 
alas I this was going from bad to work: Alter 
Caſſandra was in the parlour, and haranW 4 
gued for two hours, (without a moments 4 Tre 
WU. 


pauſe;—on the different merits of Artaben 


Oroondates, Juba, in ſhort all the hero! 
ee. i 


0 
40 
Nera 
at and 
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mo ) 
of Scudery; and in the end wandering from 
her ſubject, related to the ſtory Clelia's 
captivity—eſcape, &c. &c. Nor could. I 
get away from her without riſking the loſs 
of half my gown which ſhe held faſt in 
both hands. 
At length ſhe began to tire, and 1 en- 
tertained ſome hopes of a releaſe, when. 
Mrs. Woodville entered, and as if miracles.” 
were wrought,on purpoſe to torment me, 
forgot her uſual * caciturnity, in the deſcri p- 
tion of a method ſhe had found out to pic- 
kle - ovleberries : nay ſuch was her delight 
at this great diſcovery, that ſhe em 
talkin: ſome time after my uncle came in; 
a thing ſhe generally avoids, as his opi- 
nion of her eloquence is rather trifling. 
Being, as 1 have told you in no very 
complacent mood. | was often tempted to 
interrupt this inundation of | impertinepce— 
by declaring | had not the ſmalleſt Know- 


4 edge of pickling gooſeberries, or defire to 
d1s 
ob: taught: finding, however, tha the ſub— 


ect was nearl» exhauſted, as poor Mrs. 
Woodvijle, had already made uſe of all her 
e s and molt of her words in the deſcrip- 
in, I ſuffered her to go on, and conti- 
cd tient, 

aher this, my uncle deſired me to ac- 
on any bim in a walk; and 1 prepared 


ran 
-nF”— Orc trials of my patience, expecting 
bene 5 recur to the uſa) LOPIC&— Of his 


tat and liiultrious ant eſtors. I w as al. 
e 4. =: taken 


L 122 J | 
taken. He talked only of Dick, and his 


own reluctance to the London journey, ſna 
But added, that now he was gone, ke Len: 
(Mr. Woodville) viewed the matter in z. . 
nother light for Dick muſt undoubtedy WM whic 
receive conſiderable improvement from idiſn 
ſuch an introduction to the world. e 
I echoed his words mechanically : medi 
was true; he would undoubted]y receive and 

_ conſiderable improvement, from ſuch a pen 
introduction to the world.” 8 1 
My uncle ſtared, and ſmiling, aſked ¶ idea 
what I was thinking of—“. Of my couſin pleaſi 
be ſure, fir,” (returned I.)}— Of you of his 
couſin] (reſumed he, in a voice of pleaſure: hade 
— What then, he occupies ſome place uM) yes 
your thoughts, Hey, niece?“ -“ Tes a thou 
fir,” cried J, almoſt inſenſible of what he Mvi&ior 
aſked, 1 |  Wpcthap 
« ] am glad to hear it, very glad to hen happin 


it, indeed niece | The boy has his attract. He 
ons though concealed under a rude depot nd fie; 
ment.“ «„ A rough diamond, niece, tat ne 


rough diamond ! but not the leſs valuable imprelf 
for being unpolithed. I always krei con: 
you hai diſcernment, and I am now mobel ce 
convinced cf it than ever.“ ent ay. 
I was going to anſwer, (though widely t in 
t elieve from the pur pole, for my ſenſe be in | 
were abſ.lutely contuſed by ſuch a ſucceſ prepo 
fon of reazing) when Mr. Woodville's , baterr 
tention, became directed to another objed eard r 


One of the tenants that moment, (in walk 
| ine 


11 
ing up the avenue) careleſsly broke off 2 
ſwall branch from an oak. My uncle, in- 


which he honours with all the zeal of dru- 


lifted cane, That lucky opportunity I im- 
mediately ſeized to return to the houſe, 
and going to my chamber, took up the 
pen, to torment in my turn, In writing 
over this converſation with my uncle an 
idea has ſtruck me, rather painful than 
leaſing, Does it not ſeem by the tenor 
of his diſcourſe, that he wiſhes to per- 
ſuade me into an attachment to his ſon? 
O yes, it is certainly ſo! I now recollect 
a thouſand circumſtances, that bring con- 
vicion of this diſagreeable truth? Yet, 
perhaps, he only means to conſult my 
ea Whappineſs by this deſign. 

a He probably imagines that I am not 
or ind fferent to my coulin— that his ca 


„ livat ng qualities have already made ſome | 


able impretlion on my heart. It will be eaſy 
%o convince him of his miſtake, and I 
Hall certainly do ſo the firſt conveni- 
ent opportunity, Thank heaven it is 
not in his power (nor | hope will not 
be in his inclination) to force me into 
o prepoſterous an union. 

Paternal partiality may induce him to 
dard my trifling unguarded EX[ re ſli- 


cens'd at ſuch a profanation of thoſe ve- 
nerable memento's of his forefathers—and 


idiſm, ran to chaſtiſe the offender with up- 


11 2 8 OS” 


4s 


I 
ons as a proof of love: but I 8 
t when he is acquainted with _ -_- 
4 ments, both from a motive of affe = 
(if indeed that he profeſſes for me haz 
any reality,) and pride, he will wo 
tempt to controul my ns,” a ave 
I not ſaid this before? | believe de 
therefore, to ſpare any further taurclogy, 


I] bid ou farewel, 1 
cqu 
for the 
My 
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LETTER XXL 


From the Sade. 70 the Sams 


| W vodville Hall. 


HAVE met with an adventure, that 


equals any in Caſſandra's library, and 
for the marvellous exceeds ſome of them. 


My ſurprize is not yet over, and i 
carcely know how to give you the detail 


in ſuch a manner, as may prevent it from 
appear ng an Iugen, I think I ſhout 
my el be tempted to take it for laſt night's 
dream, had I not in Lucy Craven, a vouch- 
er of its reality. 


Without farther preface, know that M; ſs 
Craven dined here yeſterday ; and the fliie- 


nel 0; the evening inducing us to take a 
waik, we ſallied forth, unaccompanied by 
my agreeable coulins ; 
ng junk then uncommonly nervous, and 
Calandra in dread of meeting ſome 
brutal raviſher, We ſtrolled on ſome time, 


neither knowing or Caring Wiat path we 


Ws, with ſome few impediments from 
edges and ditches; ſo engaged in con— 


a tearing our faces with the one, or tailing 
Io the other ; Lucy rallying me on a ri- 


G 3 


Kerlation, that we were often on the point, 


diculo us 
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diculous ſuppoſition, that I mourned the 


abſence of Mr, Stanhope, and I defending 
mvielf as well as I could. 

We were employed in this manner when 
we Caine to the entrance of a thick wood, 
which has the reputation of being haunted 
by evil ſpirits, and terminates my uncle's 
demeine. None of the country people 
venture to approach it after ſeven in the 
evening, that being the hour they have 
allotted for ſatan to begin his gambols. | 
heard this account magnified. in all its hor- 
rors but a few days ago: — and though! 
am not inclined to ſuperſtitition in the 
imalleſt degree; an involuntary terror pol- 
ſeſled me for a moment, and I drew back, 

Lucy laughed, and declaring ſhe would 

enetrate into the molt obſcure part, dared 
me. to follow her and went on. I was 
aſhamed to be leſs reſolute. We had both 
reached the midit of the wood, when, won- 
derful to relate, we ſaw a man approach 
with a grave and ſteady pace, - whoſe ſta- 


ture naturally high, (magnified by our fears) 


ſeemed to out- top the trees at leaſt. 
Lucy ſhrieked. My terrors were les 
loud, and | ſunk almoſt ſenſeleſs on the 
earth. The cauſe of our fear flew inſtantly 
to my relief. He raiſed and ſupported me; 
while Lucy, leſs frightened, made me ſmell 
to ſome drops. The itranger then, in bro- 
ken Englith, apologized for cauling us (0 


much terror ; and would have gone * 
h LE! | MM 
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power! 
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©. 
but Lucy catching his ſleeve, intreated 
him not to quit us, while our fears were ſo 
powerful : adding, that while there re- 
mained a tree in our view we ſhoul.l take 
it for ſomething ſupernatural. He polite - 
ly aſſented to the requeſt, and offered an 
arm to each. = | 
This, however, was not all that Lucy 
wanted: her curioſity worked powerfully, 
nor indeed was I free from its dominion. 
A young man, (for he ſeemed not more 
than one or two and twenty) elegant in his 
addreſs, a good figure, and an accent that 
proved him no native of this country: — 
alone, at ſuch an hour, and in ſuch a place, 
all this was very difficult to be accounted 
for. We ſpoke not, however, till we were 
almoſt out of the wood, and then Lucy 
turning round, intreated to know to whom 
ve were both ſo much obliged, 

The ſtranger replied, that we valued too 
highly, the trifling ſervice he had rendered 
us: that to tell his name was immaterial 
as he had forſaken ſociety for ever. Sor- 
row had been his portion, and in ſolitude 
dic he with to indulge it. I affured him 
ve were not actuated by impertinent curi- 
olity in enquiring his name: on the con- 
trary, now we ſaw his averſeneſs to declare 
it, we would urge him no further. 

He ſtopped for a moment as if irreſolute, 
men faid, that our countenances beſpoke 
nfibility, and pity for the unfortunate. 


= 4 He 
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He would therefore make us acquainted 


with a tale of miſery not to be parallelled. 
And though it was not in the power of any 


thing exiſting. to afford him ' pleaſure, 2 


communication of his ſorrows might ren. 
der them in ſore meaſure lefs burdenſome, 
He bid us, therefore, (if our curioſity ſtil 
remained) repair to the wood next even- 
ing two hours earlier than the preſent time, 
as he never appeared by day to prevent 
 _Giflovery : he would be ready to receive 


and conduct us to his habitation, where he 


proniled vs no other entertainment than 
rears, We eagerly aſiured him of our 


punctuality to the appointment, and de. 


paited from the wood. | 
Vve weie ſufficiently employed during 

our returo home, in conjectures of who 

and what he could be; and uncertainty 


whether we ſhould keep our promiſe of ſce. 


ing; him again. This uncertainty indeed 
was jntircly mine. For Lucy, laughed at 
all ideas of fear, ſaid the only thing we 
could poſiibly have to apprehend was his 
robbing us, and 'twas ridiculous to think, 
he would not have ſeized the late oppor- 
tunity it ſuen was his deſign. More over- 
powered by her raillery, than convinced 
by ber reaſoning, I at length conſented; 
yet nut without the condition of Cary” 
ing Watlon with us, as ſome ſort of 
ace. 
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Mr. Woodville had diſpatched all the 


| ſervants, male, and female, to meet us; 


which caution was owing, to a country- 


man's having ſeen us enter the wood, and 
my uacle being a little addicted to ſuper- 
ſtition, thought no doubt we were carried 
away by evil ſpirits: or at leaſt detained 
ſome time for their amuſement. 5 
Ihe latter opinion received additional 


ſtrength, from ſome hints to that purpoſe 


by Lucy, who added an air of great ter- 
ror to her words. „ | 
Miis Kleanor's nerves were conſiderably 
deranged by theſe intimations, and every 
new hint ſent her (together with Mrs. 
Woodville,) cloſer to the chimney, Caſ- 
ſandra ſeemed to have terrors of ano- 
ther kind, but prudently confined them 
to her own boſom. Lucy to encreaie 
the fears of the major part of her au- 
dience, entered into a diſſertation on tne 


probable exiſtence of ghoſts; which was 


not interrupted until the arrival cf Mr. 


Craven's Chaiſe, She then went away, 
art announcing her intention to ſpend 
tze next day at Woodville Hall. 


Mils Eleanor and my uncle, (imputing + 


tne fiience 1 obſerved, to the greatnels of 
my (right, tried by ſeveral leading queſ- 
tions to diſcover the ſecret. But J an- 


lwered with an air of ambiguity, which 


7 o 


by encreaſing their preſent error, pre- 


Ven.cil 


5 


E 


vented them from all poſſibility of ſuſ. | 


petting the truth. 3 
Miſs Craven is juſt come—I muſt leave 
you, — though I had a thouſand things to 
ſay. Expect the particulars of this eve- 
ning's narration, in my next epiſtle. 
Adieu, my dear friend, believe me ever, 


Your faithful 


SopRHIA NELSON, 


Fro 
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Lk n nx 
From Lapy MoxzDen, 70 Miſs NELSON. 


Richmond. 
von letter, dear Sophia, has given 


me a greater inſight into the ſtate of 
your affections than you intended. 

« Miſs Eleanor laments the abſence of 
Mr. Stanhope.” I can tell you of another 
who does ſo too, even you Sephia! The 
tenor of your diſpoſition though not gid- 
d'ly vivacious has been ever chearfully ſe- 
date. To what then ſhall I attribute your 
preſent peeviſhnels and low ſpirits, if not 
to the apparent cauſe of Mr Stanhope*'s - 
abſence ;—yes, Sophia, I repeat apparent 
caule |! e Ro | 
I accuſe you not of concealing your feel-. 
ings from;me—your true friend—for I am 
convinced you were  unacquainted with 
their nature. Standers by, however, ſce. 
more of the game, than thoſe who play. 
As you will find exemplified in the en- 
cloled letter from Lucy Craven, which 
reached me, but a few days ago. Yet l 
cannot ſay the contents impreſſed me with 
ws 6 any 
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any ideas of anxiety *till I received your 


own epiſtle. 


Perhaps I do wrong in thus opening | 
your eyes, but alas ! conviction muſt come 
ſooner or later, therefore I am tempted to 
think I a& the office of a friend, in un. 
An attachment is much 
eaſier conquered in its firſt advances (pro- 


deceiving you. 


vided we take the trouble, ) than when 
time has macured it into a habit. | 


My dear girl, this muſt be your taſk, I | 

ſhould rather applaud, than diſcourage | 
your | partiality, did not the concluſion of 
your letter lead me to think it will be un- 


— 


fortunate if indulged. | 


My dear, I have long ſuſpected Mr | 
' Woudvilie's profeſſions of kindneſs to - 
Recollect the 


riſt from a ſetfiſh motive. 
progreſs of his conduct; think of his prac- 
tices on your infatuated father, his anxiety 


to remove you from your affectionate aunt, 


his difinciination toe leave you with me and 
my huſband, your only remaining friends, 
even for the ſhort ſpace of a month: re- 
call theſe circumſtances to your memory, 


aud judge with me if his, is not a deep- 


laid icheine. e eee 
Your dependence on his pride is ill 
founded: What became of it, when by 
the baſeſt diſſimulation he inſinuated him. 
ſelf into the confidence of your father, and 
incited him to commit the only fooliſh ac- 
tion he was ever guilty of. * 
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Ah! my dear, believe me ply dignity i is 
of a very accommodating nature, it will 
ever be ſubſervient to his intereſt. He will 


e probably reca! the example of Julius. Cæ - 

o far (whom I think you once told me, he 

. WT choſe for the fountain head of his illuſtri- 

nous blood and with the ſame-eaſe leap the. 

- WH &cblc bounds of gratitude affection and. 

u mocalicy, as that great hero croſfed the 
rifling ſtream of the rubicon, in defiance 

of ancient prejudices and predictions. 8 

e My dear Sophia, I mean not to jeſt, 

f | fituarion is too ſerious. Thank 4 — 


as you ſay, his power does not extend ta 
uniting you with any perſon you diſlike : 
but alas: he can prevent you from being 
- bappy, and doubt not that he will uſe that 


c power. 
. Your future peace depends. on hint 
Ying Mr. Stanhope, from your mind. Think 
t, no more of him, my dear friend, but as an 


d azreeable man who can be nothing further 
$ 0 you. 


. | have given you the hiſtory of his. fa- 
„ WH ily, and from that you may judge if 
„ Lord Mortimer will conſent to his nephew's 

marrying any woman who does not poſ- 
es a conſiderable fortune. How perverſely 


y bparadoxical it is that you ſhould anſwer his 
expectations, and yet ſhould not. But, 
d dear, though we muſt lament the dif- 


„ Tulty, chere is no. os of Roy 
3 
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Do what is in your power; prevent it WM ville, 
from hurting you. The taſk is not ſo hard WM two f 
as may be imagined, once reſolve upon it, Wl fon ! 
andi 'tis eaſily executed. From your good Wl prove 
ſenſe expect ſuch an effort. Perſons of Wl deiig! 
teſs underſtanding would hate to be cured, nifeſt 
and in their averſion to the attempt, look Wl as he 
upon it as an impoſſibility. You will not Evi 
| _ reſemble them. I know you will hot, menti 
k Avoid being alone, The company of yout Wl the T 
; relations, difagreeable as it is, will be bet- day, a 
ter than ſolitude, to amuſe your thoughts light 
from too dangerous an object. Or if th Dick's 
method is too unpleaſing, ſeek ſome other ¶ up to 
employment for your ideas. You cannot WW vourit 
be at a loſs, books, Lucy Craven's con: Mits | 
verſation and offices of benevolence, will Ml gave c 
find you ſufficient buſineſs. _ a ſtick 
And now, my dear, an end to my lec- WI gave : 
ture. Mrs. and Miſs Stanhope entreated eyes a1 
my company at the approaching nuptial they c. 
You may be affured I accorded it wii WM and t« 
leafure, and am now with my good ma broug! 

at a little elegant villa at Richmond, the where 
reſidence of a couſin of Mr. Villiers, andi things, 
where the happy knot is to be tied. Went t 

I have ſeen Mr. Stanhope. Shall I tell ohe 
you the contequence? I approve him bund 
tremcly, if you think the word approve to ple i 
cold—let your imagination ſupply rhe de vorld 
fictency of mine. — Nell w 
Dick is the greateſt original I ever Mt whe b 
ney,” 


with, Good heaven !—that Mr. m—_ 
3 | - , 
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ville, ſhould really intend an union between 
two people ſo very different as you and his 
ſon! By what I can ſee he will himlelf 
prove a ſufficient obſtacle to your uncle's 
deſign, for he takes every occaſion to ma- 
nifeſt his diſobedience to old ſquare toes, 
as he calls him. 7 We 
Ever ſince his arrival, he has been tor- 
menting Mr. Stanhope, to go with him to 
the Tower. He gained this point yeſter- 
day, and away they went. Never was de- 
light more ſtrongly expreſſed, than in 
Dick's countenance at his return. He ran 
up to Mils Stanhope (who is his chief fa- 
vourite here) and bawled out“ Ecod, 
Miſs I never had ſuch fun in my life! I 
gave one of the wild beaſtices a poke with 
a ſtick, and then he twiſted his tail and 
gave a great roar, and glared his ſawcer 
eyes at me: and then the keeper (I think 
they call him,) bid me not provoke him; 
and told a long ſtory, as how he was 
brought from the Cape of Great Hope, 
where the Hotpor's live, and a parcel more 
things, as I don't remember. Then we 
vent to ſee other ſights, and I was a'top 
othe great ſteeple, and my head turned 
round like a mill wheel, and the peo- 
ple in the ſtreet looked for all the 
world like mother's bantams. O | wiſh. 
Nell was a-top of it for a week, and, ecod, 
ſhe'd be thin enough without breaking her 


laces,” * 
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ec O fie, Mr. Woodville! TIER would not 
wiſh your ſiſter ſo diſagreeably ſituated ?”, 


1 do; why ſhe's one of the croſſeſt canta- 


_ dB 
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sc Fcod,, but I would though! And ſo 
would you too if you knew her as well a 


rouſeſt toads in chriſtendom! bf 


Alas, dear Sophia! this is no helpmar Tron 
for you. Think of what I have ſaid. | 
practice it and you will not only be hap- | 
Py Mens, bur confer Wa on your My 

E 
N21 Mons. W 
1 led at 
P. S. As I was above" long 4 this ee 
got your laſt letter pray my dear make ines in 
haſte to give me the denoument of pour ca 
adventure. My curioſity 1 1s Juſt as E babes 
your friend Lucy's. Tha 
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L E T Y BR. XX: 
From Miſs NELSON, to Lady MozDzn. 5. 


Woodville Hal 
My dear Maria, 
\ E were punctual to our appointments, 
ſo was the ſtranger, he ſeemed ſtart - 
led at Watſon's appearance but on our apo- 
logizing to him aſſumed an air of great= 
er eaſe, He led us through ſeveral wind- 
ings in the wood, and at length ſtopped 
at a cave, half che entrance overgrown by 
buſhes and-brambles, . 
That moment, the robbers in Gil Blas 
occurred to my memory, I twitched Lucy — 
by the ſlecve, and involuntarily articulated 
© Captain Rolando.“ She'wembled, not- 
vithitanding her courage of the preceding 
night. f 
When the ſtranger pretbsted me his 
hand, I drew back for a moment, but re- 
C0) lecting that we were now as ablolutely 
in his power, as we could poſſibly be in 
the cave, and that an appearance of ſuſpi- 
cion would rather hurt than ſerve us, 1 
lulfered him to lead me down a narrow and 


ſteep deſcent—Miſs Craven and Watſon 
lowing, 


From 
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From this we came into a ſort of chan. tager, 
ber, the floor rugged and uneven, in one Wil unhaj 
corner a couch made of ruſhes, a ſmall My 
oak table, and a few ſtools compleated mon! 
the furniture. On the table ſtood a lighted Wl birth. 
wax taper: and thoſe 2 were arranged Wl temp" 
with an air of neatneſs, that in ſpire of in equal 
meanneſs gave the chamber a pleaſing ap- rally ſ 
Pearance. N EE ot aſp 
The ſtranger placed two ſtools near the BI affron 
table, and intreated us to fit down, which world. 
we had no fooner done, than he left us for Wl of his 
a few minutes, and returned bringing a tenſio 
. bottle of French white wine, and a fer Th. 
biſcuits on a plate: At his requeſt we juſt eren r 
taſted each. He then removed them, and ed hin 
apologizing for the ſimplicity of the re. ror, th 
paſt, enquired if we underſtood French; at his 
on our replying in the affirmative, he be- Bl produ 
gan his narration in that language, and I WI were t 
give it to you in Engliſh as follows: ous pr 
| * : leen h 
1 | | : ; mour, 
The STrancetx's Narrative, morhe 
h f N entle 
YOU ſee before you, Ladies, the molt BW murm 
unfortunate of human beings. And one, et WI 
alas! whoſe miſeries can be only derminat than h 
ed with his exiſtence. — os 
I am youngeſt ſon to the Comte de 8. ple: 
Pierre, who boaſts the nobleſt blood in = s 
France. Fatal dignity !! Would to het * 


ven I had been the child of ſome * 
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unhappineſs, 4 
My father poſſeſſed a mere than com- 


tempt, all who could hot ſhew a pedigree 


affronts where he exacted reſpeẽt. The 
world, ſenſible of the decaying fortutres 
of his houſe, ſometimes returned his pre- 


even maintained in his own family, render- 


ror, than affection. His children trembled 
at his frowns, and his ſmiles were to them 
productive of no pleaſure, becauſe they 
were the ſmiles of ill natufe, and malicr- 
ous pride. Never do I remember having 
mour, or relaxed by benevolence, My 
mother's diſpoſition was the very reverſe. 
Gentle, timid, compaſſionate, ſhe never 


yet when they were directed to any other 
diſpleafure. | 


eldeſt ſiſter. Vet his fondneſs for her had 
. =: none 


tager, equally ignorant of refineth ent 1 nd : 

| mon ſhare of the pride, inhetent to high 
birth, He regarded with the utmoſt con- 
equal to his own, And his temper, hatu- 


rally ſtern, received a conſiderable addition 
of aſperity, from frequently meeting with 


tenſions with an equal degree of diſdain. | 
This ſeverity of deportment which he 


ed him to that family rather an object of ter- 


ten his features brighrened by good hu- 


murmured at the ſeverity of his commands, 


than herſelf, alleviated their harſhneſs as 
much as ſhe was able without riſking his. 
Of all his children none ſeemed to rouſe 
within him the feelings of nature but my 
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of thoſe endearing tenderneſſes with which | 


parents are wont to treat their beloved off. 


ſpring. His partiality was diſcernable more. 
by actions than expreſſions. While bi 


two youngeſt daugnters were from their 


childhood immured in the ſecluſion of 2 
convent, and at length ſeduced to take 


the veil, this other bad every advantage 
that education and an acquaintance with 
polite ſociety could afford Art and ns. 
ture conſpired to render her one of the 
moſt Jovely and accompliſhed of her ſex; 


and ſhe poſſeſſ d a quality far ſuperior 
to all others, a moſt ineſtimable heart. 
Cn my eldeſt brother, the Compte reſted 


the hope of tranſmitting his name to po- 


terity, and reviviving the fortunes of his. 
hovie : this alone, and not a motive of 


ſuperior affection, induced him to treat 
the Chevalier with rather leis ſeverity 
than he did my ſecond brother and me. 


The former had always betrayed a ſtrong 
predilection to arms; it was encouraged, 


and the intereſt. of a friend at court, ob- 


tained for him an appointment of ſome 


conſequence in the military line. 
My father had a kinſman who poſſeſſed 
a diſtinguiſhed rank in the church; be 


| profeſſed a partiality for me fatal par- 


tiality—to which I owe all my - misfor- 
tunes! He intimated to his relation, that 


if I received a proper education, bel 
= 2 : ; | | 0 Ip | | | ta 
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childien was only equalled, by his fear 
propotal with avidity. 1 was prepared 
for the church, notwithſtanding I mani- 
diſlike to that way of life. 


object. A few months before the time de- 
ſtined for my ordination, I had attained a 


this temporary lerenity. 


her character. She received my mother 
kindneſs. Scarce were we ſeated, when 


fear, my young friend your viſit 
happens rather malapropos, unleſs . your. 


have now under my roof the lovelieſt 
girl in the world. Her mother was my 


mily 


take care to provide me with a good: be⸗ 


My father, 2 25 ee to Bin 
of their diſgracing him by ſome impro- 
per profellion or connexion,) accepted the 
feſted young as | then was, an invincible 


This diſlike ſtrengthened with 1 my rea- 
ſon, yet 1 knew no method to avoid its 


ware... 


tolerable degree of reſignation for my fate. 
A viſit 1 one day made with my mother, 
to one of her friends, who reſided three 
leagues from Paris, effectually Ns 5 


The Lady whom we went 0 ſee, was 
named Madame Des Eſtampes, the re- 
mainder of my ſtory will beſt illuſtrate 


vith joy, and me with more than uſual 


turning to me with a lively air ſhe ſaid, 
beart is ſteeled by your profeſſion : 1 


moſt valued friend, and in the early part 
of her lite incurred the anger of her fa- 


17 kus) 

by a elandeſtine marriage with Monfeu N 
de Aulay. Her parents who valued them clud 
ſelves as much on their birth and idlenes, WW app 
as any family in France, could never for. WM he 
give their daughter for uniting berſelf to; her. 
perſon who poſſeſſed neither of theſe re. WI —— 

_ quilites; for Monſieur de Aulay had the WF fatio: 
misfortyne to be an opulent merchant, and Wi that | 
could not enumerate his anceſtors to the Wl to yo 
fifteenth generation.“ My friend and her Wl ench: 
buſband are lately dead, and from ſom Wi lango 
unexpected lofles in trade have been able them 
to make but a trifling proviſion for Hoi. I a 
tenſia. The friendſhip I bore the mother died 
is transferred, to the daughter, and is even ber 1: 
rendered more tender by pity for het Wi found: 
iituation,” A NM utter) 
The poor thing miſtakes the effects a Eſtam 
grief for a holy vocation, and has ſom I Kn 
thoughts of retiring to a convent, Thi tnued 
idea gained new ſtrength from a letter the WW Madan 
received ſoon after the death of her pon to 
rents: it came from her mother's Git, Wl © 
and kind y recommended a ſeeluſion from N ©crical 
the world as the only eligible ftep ſhe had Hur v 
to take, This pious advice. aroſe, 1 Ol 
believe, from a fear, that if Hortenſia ap- WM "1sy, 
peared in the world, people might be naw- i bon tha 
rally inquiſitive about her family, and bel Wee 
illuitrious aunt, would think it an ecerial iſ ira: 
difgrace to be reminded of her alliance ay" cnts t 
with, a Bourgeoile,” om 


| Madan 
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T7 ad 1. 
Madame des Eſtampes had not long en 
cluded this little narrative, when her ward 


appeared. Her eyes were caſt down, but 
ſhe raiſed them when my mother {aluted 


| her, She turned them towards me. 


— Great God What were my ſen- 
{ations at that moment I felt, as if 


that glance had pierced my heart. Figure 


to yourſelf the moſt perfect form, the moſt 
enchanting features, overſpread with a ſoft 
langour the effect of ſorrow, that rendered 
them irrefiſtable. 

| atrempred to ſpeak, —and the words 
died on my tongue, but when ſhe o 
her lips to give utterance to the ſweeteſt 
ſounds I had ever heard, my ſenſes became 
utterly confuſed. I forgot Madame Des 
Fitampes—my mother all tie world. 


know not how long I ſhould have con- 


tinued in that delightful reverie, had not 
Madame Des Eitampes, recalled ay attene 
tion to herſelf, 

What my friend, ( cried the 9 does the 
clerical ſhield prove fatal ? Do you nepent 
four viſit ?”? 


« Oh no, Madam |! ha I, wich e» 


dergy,) on the contrary, I bleſs the occa- 


lion that brought me here!“ i; 
We entered into converſation-—and my 
admiration became love. Had her ſenti- 


ments been uttered by the moſt deformed. 


« women — mult have been approved; 
What 


[1 
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what then was their effect when Proceeding | 


from the moſt lovely of her ſen. * 
My mother at length aroſe to depat wou! 
and I, wy the utmoſt reluctance,  prepar. Wl cty, 
ed to follow her example. Madame des videt 
Eſtampes over-ruled her intention; ſhe in- beau 
ſiſted we ſhould ſpend that day with her, WW inten; 
Inſenſible of the emotions that agitated the WM tirem 
breaſt of her ſon, ” mother complied. ap? 
My heart bounded: with rapture at the young 
welcome words. I was tranſported at the Lol 
idea of Mademoiſelle de Aulay's melodi. e \ 
ous accents - of ſeeing her heavenly ſmiles, Wl Mada 
curing the ſpace of a whole day. Alas the, fn 
in this manner does headſtrong youth ever his ſn 
ſeek the ſnares it ought to ſhun ! rail! BMW Madar 
heedleſs ! unwary ! like him who enchant- Wl diſplay 
ed by the odour of a beautiful flower pla» Wil fncerit 
ces it in his boſom, unmindful of the bee, « 
that lurks within its leaves: Thus I, con- Madan 
ſidered only my preſent happineſs regard- WW Monſic 
leſs of the ſting that was to follow. from t! 
- During the courſe of this happy day, I con'r b. 
had many opportunities of ſpeaking to gerden, 
Mademoifſelle de Aulay, unobſerved | paint: ¶ ton, en 
ed to her, with all the eloquence I poſſeſſ. et my fl. 
ed, the horrors of a ſecluſion: from the ene me 
world; and deſcribed in glowing colours ny mot 
the charms of liberty. 235 14.3% lolowed 
She liſtened with complacency, and non The fe 
and then a ſigh eſcaped. her boſom, 1 put: ef the m 
ſued my diſcourſe, intreated her not [08inateg | 
think of taking the deluſions of imaging moth 


'T "$65 7] 


ſuade her, that in leaving the world ſhe 
would not only commit an injury to ſoci- 
ety, but alſo defeat the purpoſes of pro- 
vidence; which never laviſhed ſo many 
beauties on her mind and perſon, with an 
intention to bury them in a gloomy re- 
tirement. 10550 . 


I will no longer liſten to your arguments.“ 
« What is he ſaying, my dear,” added 
Madame des Eſtampes, “I am afraid (cried 


his ſhield.” „ Monſieur de St. Pierre, 
Madam, (replied the lovely Hortenſia) is 
diſplaying his wit, at the expence of his 
lacerity.” 9 i 
Madame des Eſtampes,) upon my word, 
Monficur de Abbe, you muſt not deviate 
from the gravity of your profeſſion :' but 


lon, employ it in expatiating on the beauty 
o my flowers.“ In ſaying dheſe words, ſhe 
gave me her hand. I led her to that place: 
my mother, and Mademoiſelle de Aulay 
bllowed. J 
The few hours I paſſed there, were ſome 
ck the molt delicious of my life, they ter- 
minated too ſoon: — evening arrived—and 
uy mother would ſtay no longer. 
Vol. I. 1 " Aﬀter 


Nz 


tion, for a ſacred call: and tried to per- 


cc You are an excellent ſophiſt for ſo 
young a man, (replied ſhe, bluſhing,) but 


ſhe, ſmiling,) he forgets to make uſe of 


„ What, he is flattering you, (refumed 


don'c be offended, come with me into the 
garden, and as you have a lively imagina- 


e '” © 5 Rene n 
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After I had made my compliments u 
Madame des Eſtampes, I approached the 
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proſp 
thing 


beautiful Hortenſia. My voice faltered - c | 

1 could not utter the common expreſſion! you a 
that politeneſs dictates without embarra. to thi; 
ment. I took her hand and gave it an in» WMnothe 
voluntary preſſure. She bluſhed, ned ments 
and with a motion more expreſſive of mo Net to 
deſty than of diſpleaſure, withdrew it from ing gi 
— ͤ | h brofan 
The ſigh penetrated my heart. I ſtood is unfe 
motionleis—l forgot I was to go away, oer ent 
till my mother gave me her hand. bther': 
I placed her in the charidt and ſeated tia p 
myſelt beſide her, rather mechanically tha heart d 
by the impulſe of thought. She woc my 
without knowing it the beit method to e will 
call my attention. In ſpeaking of te mon! 
place we had left, ſhe did juſtice to tie W- 
worth of Madame des Eftampes, and tleWre you 
the charms of her ward. of the ( 
My heart aſſented to the truth of wu er rece 

ſhe ſaid, and my tongue joined in her en- ed? Al. 
comiums, with a warmth that began to our a4, 
larm her. She changed the ſubject, ſoſ ears 1: 
that of my approaching ordination ; talked anding 
of the advantages I might expect, from ti We | 
biſhop of ———'s friendſhip for my fa opped- 
ther, and partiality to myſelf, I liſteneq ten haſt 
with impatience until ſhe had finiſhed, eng an 
then caſting my arms around her, exclami There 
ed. Ah! Madam talk not of the gbtful 


pro edo 


proſpects, beſeech you, they give me no- 
thing but miſery !? +: Pe ne 


you aſtoniſh and diſtreſs me. What am [ 
to think of theſe expreſſions?” Alas! my 


profane it, by pretending a vocation that 
is unfelt No, my dear madam, I will ne- 
yer enter into the church ! I will brave my 


heart denies! My father knows not yet 
ll my reluctance, when he does, perhaps 


leſſion more ſuitable to my inclinations.” 

What Claude! exclaimed my mother, 
are you yet unacquainted with the temper 
of the Comte? Know you not that he ne- 


ed? Alas! my child, you are blinded to 
our advantage by the miſt of paſſion, when 


ading, vou will think more reaſonably.” 
We had time for no more, the chariot 
opped—l led my mother up ſtairs, and 
den haſtily retired to my chamber without 
tg any other of the family. — 
There I gave myſelf up to all the de- 
gitful illufions of a new born paſſion. 
dupoſition naturally ſanguine and impe- 
| = | tuous, 


- TE cn * 1 
« My ſon ! (interrupted my mother,) 


mother, (returned I) they are the ſenti- 
ments of my ſoul, I cannot devote my- 
ſelf to the ſervice of religion, without be- 
ing guilty of hypocriſy. Why ſhould I 


father's diſpleaſure=every thing—rather 
haz pronounce with my lips, what my 


he will not prevent me from chuſing a pro- 


er recedes from what he has once reſolv- 


fears ſhall have matured your under- 
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tuous, was rendered more ſo by love: bunte 
thought not of the probability of min 
fortune that ſigh breathed by Mademence 
ſelle De Aulay, ſtill vibrated on my ear. « C 
ce She loves me!” (repeated J, involunsW;. fes 
rily,) ſhe loves me, and I am happy! O. bing 
cupied by this idea alone, I thaught han w. 
of reſt, Towards morning I threw my he pr. 
on a bed, - but the ſhe loves me ut thi 
ſtill trembled on my lips, and precludeſi p iſhono 
all poſſibility of ſleep. ioatio 
Next morning, my father bid me pH eſtect 
pare for a viſit to the biſhop of ee con 
I turned pale; he obſerved my emorionMWverſe t 
and enquired the cauſe, initcad of explainſicer yo 
ing it, | requeſted two minutes pra it the c 
conference, He looked ſurprized, but He le 
quieſced. „ 8 had n. 
As ſoon as we were alone he again roy wer 
peated the . queſtion with a ſtern air. Mad bee: 
threw myſelf at his feet, «© Oh my father ly mine 
(I exclaimed) doom not your ſen to a He emo 
of miſery!“ N | ion 
« What means the boy! (cried he, vi ominant 
an increaſed ſeverity of aſpect.) My father ert to | 
ny dcar father ! (reſumed I) make me net deter; 
 euilty of hypocriſy. Should I not be nd of | 
worit of h+pocrites if I eaibraced a (at ldame 
to which ] ject the moſt invincible repvgMW"iavour: 
naace O ſpare me the crime of inf 0 depenc 
ecrity ! Allow me to follow my inclinar thi, 
ons, they will not diſgrace you, my ach! its arr; 


would devote my life to the ſervice of 1 
on coun 
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ountry and my king—not ſuffer it to lan- == 
viſh in ignoble ſloth, and pampered at- 7 
ſuence! W 
« Claude ! interrupted my father, while 
is features expreſſed reſentment) ſome- 
hing more lurks under this repugnance 
han what you avow. Yes, | ſee you are 
he prey of ſome unworthy attachment, 
ut think not I will be a pander to the 
Iiſhonour of my family! Hear my deter- 
mination !—I give you three months to | 
eflect on what you owe to duty: if at _ * 
e concluſion of that time, you are ſtil] = 
yetle to obey me, I will no longer con- 
der you as my ſon.— Lou will then me- 
it the curſe due to diſobedience !” 
He left me at theſe words ſo haſtily, that 
had no time to reply. My ſenſations 

low were as exquiſitely painful, as they 

ad been deligattul the preceding night. 
mind was torn by a thouſand conflict- 

ng emotions—but the detire of ſeeing 
hademoiſelle de Aulay, became moſt pre- 
ominant. I determined to open my whole 

art to Madame des Eſtampes, but I did 

ot determine to abide by her award. The 

nd of a lover is always inconſiſtent: if 
adame des Eftampes ſhould return an 
navourable anſwer I had nothing farther 

b depend on, yet though I dreaded to 

ar this antwer, I haſtened the moment 
ins arrival. ; 4 


R Love 


1 3 
Love gave new ſpeed to my horſe=in} 
a few minutes I reached the Chateau of! 
Madame des Eſtampes. One of her do. 
meſticks informed me, ſhe was in the gu- 
den with Mademoiſelle. 1196 
I vent to ſeek them, but in approach: 
ing an arbour where the lovely Hortenſa 
fac reading to her friend, the uncertainty: 
of that ſentence which was to conlign me 
to happineſs or miſery, ruſhed at once upon 

my mind. I found myſelf unable to pro- 
ceed—rmy knees tottered my head ſwan 
— I was near ſinking to the earth, when 
Mademoiſelle de Aulay raiſing her eyes, 
perceived my ſituation and ſhrieked aloud, 
Madame d' Eſtampes ſaw me at the ſame 
moment, and haſtened to my aſſiſtance, 
but I no longer needed any. Mademoiſelle 
d' Aulay's exclamation by giv ng riſe to eeded 
rhonjand flattering ideas, effectually arouſ- ever, ce 
ed me. 1 des Eſt 
advanced towards them, and apolo-Wii fie en- 
vized for my abrupt intruſion, Madame bruden. 
des Eſtampes ſmiled thanked me for my 155 for. 
viſit : but added ſhe would not take all tie ence : 
compliment to herſelf. I anſwered, that 8 
compliment alone had not brought me A le 
there was unhappy, and wanted he pra 
aſſiſtance and advice, which her friendſſ 4 8¹⁰ 
to my mother and myſelf gave Ine lone of tr 
authority to claim. Ay 3 
« Unhappy! my dear child, _ _ 
vou? (cried this amiable woman,) fe 4, nc 


* 


6 


day you ſeemed well at eaſe, to what am I 
to attribute this ſudden change ?” £36 
1 gave her a brief account of what had 
paſſed, and the perplexity of her looks | 
during the recital filled me with anxiety... .- = C3 
tion Wag called off to e 


ademore 
lay, wao ſeemed nearly in the ſame ſitua- 
tion | had been in a few minutes before. 
Madame des Eſtampes made her uſe her 
ſalts, and when they had had ſome effect, 
propoſed returning to the houſe, firſt oblig- 
ing her young friend, to accept my offered 
ſupport. = 15 | 
Heavens !—what were my emotions Jl 
ſcarcely knowing what I did, I preſſed that 
arm which was within mine to my heart. 
She haſtily withdrew it, and declared ſhe 
needed no aſſiſtance. Her weakneſs, hows - 
ever, contradicting that aſſertion, Madame 
des Eſtampes again put me in poſſeſſion of 
the envied prize. I had neither the im- 
prudence or courage to riſk a repetition of 
my former offence, but ſupported her in 
lence and confuſion to the door of her 
apartment, "T3 cot: 5 5 
She apologized in a tone of mingled 
ſweetneſs and ſorrow for the trouble ſhe © 
ad given, ſaid ſhe was ſubject to this 
ſort of indiſpoſition, and that half an hour's 
lt would reſtore her. That moment I 
entured to raiſe my eyes to her face, and 
concern, not reſentment moſt predo- 
= 4 _. -_ -  m_ 


E N 
minant - that ſweet ſorrow diſcovered | 


thouſand charms unſeen. before it diſeo. 
vered what I moſt wiſhed to learn that 


her heart ſpoke a language like my own. * 
Some time after ſhe retired, I continued 1 
gazing at the place where ſhe had ſtood, * 
Madame des F. ſtampes awoke me from ee 
this delirium of pleaſure, by requiring my . 
attendance in her dreffing room. No ſoon- 1951 
er were we alone than |1 threw myſelf at - þ 
her feet. | EN EE: = 
« Ah! my dear madam, (I exclaimed,) 1 
how ſhall I have the temerity to confels ret 
what my heart labours to diſcloſe! I can- quat: 
not hope you will approve my preſump- paſſi 
tion, but oh! I intreat your pity for an gen 
unavoidable impulſe of the ſuul!“ 805 
« Ariſe, my dear child, (replied Madame . 
des Kitampes) I have a pre- ſentiment of om 
what you are going to tell me. Be affur- an 
cd of chat pity you alk, if I can do 10 wi 
more.” No, madam (reſumed I) itil © 
will | remain in this poſture, it belt befit Ls 
a ſuppliant.” Already you know part of odſtac 
my unhappineſs, but alas ! you know not ae 
all ! « Yeſterday gave me a new being 3 
| love, I adore the charming Hortenſia '— arg 
and this paſſion has already gained wn 1 
ſtrength of years I feel it can end but Think 
with my life. Yet though I am ſenſible it liable 
is daomed to be unfortunate, I cannot 1 tary ; 


gret my former inſenſibility. O my os 


\ * 


. SW 


„ 
my only friend !——1 call for your. 
counſel and compaſſion !? _ 6 
My dear Claude (cried Madame des 
Eſtampes, forcing me to riſe) I am grieved 
at this attachment, but I cannot reproach 
you. My ſentiment is turned againſt the 


imprudently adminiſtered to your unhap- 
pineſs—it was I who forgetful of your ſen- 


young friend. It is too late to regret this 
imprudence. I will try to repair it by 
giving you the beſt advice in my power. 
—— Yet what can I ſay that will be ade- 


paſſions drown. that of reaſon ; — vou will 
liſten *tis true, but your heart will refuſe 
to obey my dictates.” 7 7 = 
„There are three inſuperable obſtacles 


fortune and want of birth, are deficiencies 
your father will never overlook, even if he 
had not deſtined you to a ſtate of celibacy: 
—this laſt, however, would be a ſ:fficient 
ovitacle. if there were no other You are 
not to be told of the inflexibility of his 
determinations, The reflection that you 
have done your duty, will one day afford 
you conſolation for the preſent pangs.— 
Think of this my friend, and the irreme- 
liable misfortunès that muſt purſue a con- 
mary conduct—place them both before 
; H 5 5 1 your 


moſt culpable — even myſelf: it was I who 


libility, expoſed you to the charms of my 


quate to that purpoſe. The voice of the 


to your union with Hortenſia, Want of 
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your imagination, and chule the moſt pre- | 


7 | teal 
ferable.” 105 7 0 lips 
„My choice is already made! (cried ! 8 
with vivacity,) and I ſwear in the face of and 
heaven, to love Mademoiſelle de Aulay, to I w 
the laſt moment of my exiſtence! Ah! roon 
Madam, the duty you mention, is nei:her port: 
exacted by prov:dence or nature.—Shall [ face, 
make a ſport of the:moſt ſacred vows of pes! 
_ zeligion ? Shall I pretend to devote my wanti 
ul to heaven, when it is in the poſſeſſion -an 
of a mortal? Might J not expect to {ce fair h 
thunder launched at my devoted head, —[ a 
were I guilty of ſuch impiety ?- No Ma- as ſhe 
dam! I repeat heaven does not recommend that b 
diſſimulation! ??! mel dure 
We converſed a long time after this, and chaſte 

M. Des Eſtampes finding it impoſſible to My 
alter my reſolution, like a true friend, | who 
employed her thoughts to prevent the Wi lovelie 
' misfortunes that were likely to enſue. She for eve 
at length offered her interceſſion with my iſ '9thy r 
father; and an aſylum in her houſe (if be Wi tice to 
ſhould prove inflexible) until I ſhould em- unequa 
brace ſome ſtate of life more agreeable to Here 
my inclinations than his views. She pro- became 
miſed alſo to ſpeak to her young friend in * proce 
my favour, adding with a half ſmile, that WW" grew 
ſhe bel eved ſuch a ſtep almoſt unneceſſary. ſupicio 
After making all the acknowledgements bon the 
gratitude inſpired, I intreated ſhe would Mealure 
put her laſt intention in practice immedi- but he 1 
ately—declaring I could not quit the cha Ve ou 


teab. 


6 *85 1 
teau, while my fate was undecided by the 
lips of Mademoiſelle de Aulay. 

She chid my impatience but complied ; 
and in two hours more (to me two ages; 
| was ſummoned to Hortenſia's dreſſing 5 
room. Great heaven! what was my tranſ- 
port—to ſee the love y maid hiding her 1 
face, in the boſom of Madam deſ Eſtam- 
pes! That ſweet confuſion told me all I 
wanted to know. I ran El flew to her feet; 
—and imprinted a thouſand kiſſes on her 
fair hands. I grew even mote emboldened 
—] arole—l claſped my arms around he 
as ſhe ſat - Oh! that moment !==that dear 
that bliſsful moment! Again would I en- 
dure an age of pain for that moment of 
chaſte delight ! 5 Ne 
My God! is it poſſible I was ever happy? 
who endure ſuch miſery ? Oh Hortenlia! 
loyelieſt and beſt beloved! art thou indeed 
for ever gone? Shall I never more liſten 
thy melodious accents—never more claſp 
I thee to my heart? O torment! O miſery. 
unequalled ! | 
Here Monſieur de St Pierre's emotions 
became fo violent, that he was incapable 
df proceeding, or we of deſiring he ſhould ; 
t grew late too - and we feared incurring _* © 
ſupicion if we prolonged our ſtay. as 
bon therefore as his agitations had in ſome 
mealure ſubſided, we aroſe to take leave, 
ut he inſiſted on eſcorting us until we | 
dete out of the wood. 0 


=—s  . - 
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L ucy and I, were both ſo much eben I 
in reflections on this uncommon event, that eve 
nei her was capable of converſation; and ima 
be eve we did not exchange three ſen- nuit 


tences during our walk home. My uncle, 

(now ſer ouſly alarmed) hinted his tears 

more plainly t an the preceding night: to | 
which we returned anſwers, that confirmed 


him in his error. — 
I intreated Lucy Craven (as we had pre- ſelf 
viouſly conſerted in the morning) not to bluſ 
think of returning to Belmont that night. tam 
After ſome well figured reluctance "the T 
conſented, and Mr. Craven's chaiſe arriv- take 
ing at that moment was ſent back again ſelle 
though the footman brought her an epiltle igno 
from Chapman, accuſing her of cruelty in tranf 
depriving him of her ſociety for two days. to a 
She laughed, and returned the following dam 
laconick reply on a ſlip of paper. Vor 


To Mr. CHAPMAN. 
My good friend, 


Make account of three days—infſtead o of 
two,—Adicu,=ſtudy Seneca. | 


** 


I will 


U 
* 


. 

I will paſs over every thing until next 
evening. Again we went to the wood 
imagine us ſeated and the ſtranger conti- 
nuing his narrative. 


Continuation of St. PIERRE's ſtory. 


AHortenſia with difficulty diſengaged her- 
ſelf from my careſſes, and again hid her 
bluſhes in the boſom of Madame des Eſ- 
tampes. | | | | 
Thar benevolent friend feemed to par- 
take our pleaſure. She ſoothed Mademoi- 
ſelle De Aulay into courage, by appearing 
ignorant of her confuſton, and when my 
tranſports and her timidity had given place 
to a ſoft and delightful compoſure, Ma- 
dame Des Eſtampes addreſſed us in theſe 
words : - - i 
« You are now aſſured, my dear friends, 
of a mutual paſſion, and both happy in that 
conviction : but ſomething further muſt be 
done to enſure your fel:city. Recollect 
your father, my good Claude. Will he 
not, think you, entertain ſome ſuſpicions, 
when acquainted by your mother with the 
beauties of my ward ?——let your viſits 
then to this place be ſecret and few. The 
diſcovery ought to come from yourſelf, 
you owe 1t to duty. But I do not bid you 
haſten the communication. Let the three 
months he has given you for W 5 
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be employed to foften (if poſſible) the af. | 


perity of his temper. Your ſiſter has more 
influence over him than any other of his 
 family.—The affection ſhe has ever mani. 
feſted towards you, calls for an unreſerved 
confidence. Inform her of every thing, my 
dear Claude:—beſpeak all her intereſt with 
the Comte, it 1s your only dependence... 
if that fails—it is now too late to retreat 
you ſhall be privately united to Medemoi- 
ſelle De Aulay. Immediately after the 


union you ſhall ſeek glory in defending 


the cauſe of freedom, The preſent war 


gives moſt. favourable opportunities for 


reat actions. You are a natural enemy to 


tyranny, added ſhe ſmiling, and in aſffiſt- | 


ing the Americans, you will think of your 
father. 


rels at the fect of Hortenſia—and in her 
endearments meet a more delightful re- 
—_— 33 
« Good Good l my dear Madam, — 
cried {, embracing her knees, what a pic- 
ture have you drawn! I am fired with the 
thought Il my heart pants for glory ! why 
ſhould I delay its arrival? - I will go this 


moment to my father, declare the noble 


impulſe, and“ “ Stop, ſtop,” —inter- 
rupted Madame des Eſtampes—“ this im- 
petuoſity will ruin every thing: think 


that one moment's raſhnefs may deprive 


Shall I end the picture? ou re- 
turn home loaded with the moſt ſubſtan- 
tial fruits of victory. You throw your lau · 


you 
by r. 
for y 
ſolat 
T. 


alm. 
bleſſit 
ANC 
lets al 
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you of Hortenſia for ever. Be governed 
by reaſom follow the plan I have formed 


ſolation of accuſing no: yourſelf but me.” 


vaniſhed, and I prom: iſed to be guided 12 


her counſels. 


ed it was time I ſhould return to Paris, 
ſhe was obliged to repeat the words three 


enough to tear myſelf away. 


all my ſoul held dear —implored a thouſand 
bleſſings on the head of our good friend, 
—anddepartedfromthe chateau with much 
leſs alacrity than I had entered. >; £80 


opened my whole heart to her, told every 
thing, and intreated her aſſiſtance. 
She heard me with a mixture of con- 


varmth of your imagination hurries you 
oo far. My father's diſpoſition.” —— _ 


ae going to fay it 'is, inflexible, I confeſs 
tis ſo to all but you. Exert your. Tiff 
ence, on that I depend. e 

My ſiſter ſighed, ſhook ber bend but 


ſhe ee of _ Ihe deſcription 


ws YT OF” W 


for you if it fails, —you will have the con- | 


This was enough, all my impetuoſity 
Madame des Eſtampes, at length hint- 


times, before 1 could aſſume reſolution = 


With a faultering voice I took leave of 


The moment I reached home, I flew to 
ſeek my ſiſter, To my wiſh ſhe was alone. 


cern and ſurprize. © Alas ! my dear Clau- 
de, (cried ſhe when I had finiſhed) the 


* dtop, Jacqueline, (interrupted I) 11) 70 


promiſed to — all in her power, though 


I gave 


S, 


” IE Z 
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I gave of Mademoiſelle De Aulay, raiſed 


her curioſity: She deſired me Wprocure 


cc 


her an interview with that Lady. I com. _ 
plied, and ſne no longer condemned my kg 
paſſion. 4 "8231 bn a 
Each ſaw in the Other, as in a mirror the E 
reflex ion of herſelf, and this ſympathy be. WW. _ 
came the baſis of a ſincere friendſhip be- >» 
tween both. . 1" 
I continued to ſee my miſtreſs, much of. = 
tener than prudence directed; but what x i 
weak dominion has reaion over an ena. ee 
moured heart! Wholly abſorbed in the * 
leaſure of loving, and being beloved, | enter. 
orgot there were any obſtacles ro my hap- ¶ vas i. 
pineſs. I gave up my ſoul co the deluſi- 4 / 
ons of hope: When abſent from Horten- the 

| fia, my imagination was buſily employed WM |. 
in tracing plans of future felicity, alas! Wi | y 
too ſoon was the air built fabrick de- s the. 
ſtroyed! 3 ; n . 
The time given for deliberation expited peak 
before I thought it had well begun My BI not ha 
father called for my determination—l fell expreſ 
at his feet, That action explained every Bl preſſec 
thing. His features became inflamed wit Wl ::::; \, 
T s f G «c I 
% Spore your ſupplications, (cried he) Bil ber vo 
unworthy Boy! may the curſe of a father II ca. 
embitter your future exiſtence ! From this why u 
moment I renounce you, - quit my pre- ll ne! E 
fence for ever!“ Ho and wi 


tender 


* 0¹ 


— 
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c Oh my father! (exclaimed I, pene- 
trated with horror) recal thoſe cruel 
words!“ I would ſacrifice my life for 
you—but this—this proof of obedience is 
impoſſible 5 IS : 
« Begone wretch ! (returned he, ſpurn- 
ing me from him—Begone ! and may hea- 
ven and hell conſpire to afflict thee with 2 
unheard of torments!“ * * 
He left me at theſe words, nor had I 
power to detain him. Horror and indig- 
nation by turns poſſeſſed my ſoul, and al- 
' moſt deprived me of reaſon, My ſiſter 
entered ſoon after - ſhe embraced me—l. 
was inſenſible of her endearments. on 
« Ah my brother, my dear brother! 
(he exclaimed, weeping) am I then to 
loſe you ?—Good God ! am | indeed to 
loſe you for ever—you turn from me,. 
i then my affection diſagreeable—1s yours 
no more! Speak to me, dear Claude,. 
ſneak to me I conjure you: Say you do 
not hate your Jacqueline!“ Theſe tender 
expreſſions reſtored all my ſenſibility. I 
preſſed her to my heart, and mingled my 
tears with hers. „„ | | 
„ My dear Claude, (cried ſhe again, 
ter voice interrupted by ſobs), my father 
cannot pronounce it Ah! my God! 
"iy was the cruel ſentence intruſted to 
me; He bids you for ever quit this houſe, 
nd will you go? Will you leave your 
racer mother, your affectionate ſiſter, a 
3 1 pie 


9 K 
7 


+5 T7 7 
prey to deſpair? Ah! rather by a well. 
timed obedience deprecate his wrath,” “ 
c Never |==Never !—returned J with 


22 u 
energy I ſwear by heaven, never to a: 
deſert my Hortenſia !”” Go my ſiſter, —tell cou 
him I obey - that my ſight ſhall no more the 

offend him. But my mother —mg 7 | not De 
take of her a laſt farewell? of | 
cc Alas my brother! this conſolation is upo 
denied you my father has threatened her my 
with his eternal diſpleaſure if ſhe beholds WM af 
you once more.“ E790 cure 
Adieu then my Jackqueline, heave M 
preſerve you from ever becoming the vic- il 
tim of his barbarity.” I then informed man 


her I ſhould go to Madame Des Eſtam- ter a 
pes, and tore myſelf away. Madame Des E- ſhe « 


tampes judged by my countenance that the tion. 
dreaded eclairiſſment had come to paſs. dept] 
She aſked no queſtions but attempred io WI joy. 
ſoothe me into tranquillity, by ſpeaking of lage! 
Mademoiſelle De Aulay. That dear name ing m 
operated like a taliſman, I forgot every WW tie r. 
thing but her, and enquired why ſhe was WW myſel 
not preſent, Macame Des Eſtampes re- The 
plied, —that a flight cold had confined liter ; 
her to her chamber. I intreated to ſee row.— 
her but our good friend, finding her ſtra- WW tcrins 
tagem had ſucceeded to compoſe me, deſired WI conclu 
to know what had paſſed with my father. a verb, 
I told her all. She ſeemed ſtruck with I fer 
horror for a few moments, but that emo- und fa. 
tion ſoon giving place to reſentment, © the me in 


4 Comte, 


BE .. =: 


Comte, (exclaimed ſhe) is unworthy a ſon 
like you ! And may your loſs prove his 
puniſhment ! Regard not his imprecati- 
ons, dear Claude. Heaven is too juſt to 


countenance ſuch barbarity. I will ſupply 


the place of your parents. Mademoiſelle 
De Aulay ſhall be yours, beyond the — 
of fate! I have no connexions that c 1 
upon me for aſſiſtance, ye ſhall both ſh 


my fortune, which though too trifling to 
afford affluence, will be ſufficient to Pro- 


cure content.“ 

My gratitude was too o great kor ſpeech. 
[ kiſſed the hand of this ineſtimable wo- 
man inceſſantly without being able to ut- 
ter a word. My behaviour affected her, 
ſhe quitted the room to conceal her emo- 


tion. Judge my ſituationraiſed from the 


depth of deſpair, to the utmoſt height of 


joy. In a few minutes I received a meſ- 


lage from Madame Des Eſtampes, requir- 
ing my preſence above ſtairs paſs over 
the reſt—ſuffice it to ſay, I naw thought 
myſelf beyond the reach of misfortune. *? 
The next day brought a billet from my 
iter: it was dictated by affection and ſor- 
row. — She painted my mother's diſtreſs in 
terms that pierced my heart, and at the 
concluſion bid me ſee the bearer who had 
a verbal meſſage to deliver. | 
I ſent for him—it was Du Bois, an old 
ad faithful ſervant, who had often borne 
me in his arms during my infant years ;—' 
and 
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and ſerved me with aſſiduity in my man- 
hood. The good creature, forgetful of 
diſtinctions. threw his arms about my neck, 
and ſobbed aloud. I attempted to ſtop 
his tears, though my own eyes ſtreamed 
apace. N 48 

“% Ah! my dear maſter, you weep (ſaid 
he, faultering) you weep—why will you 
not return? Submit to the count, he can: 
not be inſenſible to the voice of nature, 

Make your mother—your ſiſter happy 
fuffer your family to be again a family of 
union and love.“ | 

Fe fell on his knees at concluding thoſe 
words—and in mute language holding up 
his hands and eyes beſought my compli- 
ance. With ſome difficulcy I made him 
relinquiſh that poſture, and then enquired 
what was the meſſage my ſiſter alluded to. 

He took a purſe from his pocket and put 

it in my hand. « Your Jacqueline ſends 
this ſmall token of affection (ſaid he) it is 
but a trifle, it may, however, be of ule 
to you.” 

I his trifle was an hundred Loui'dor 
JI made Du Bois take it back, and bade him 
tell the generous donor, that my wants 
were amply ſepplied by the friendſhip of 
Madame Des Ettampes. He tried to com- 
bat my reſolution for a while, but finding 
all intreaties vain, at length went away . The 
third day trom that I expected to have 


made me the happieſt of men, for it _— 
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to have given me Lortenſial Madame Des 
Eſtampes was buſily employed in taking 


the neceſſary ſteps to procure me a com- 


miſſion in one ot the regiments deſtined for 


America. Such was the bright proſpect 


before me. -l baſked in the ſunſhine of 
felicity Soon, —ſoon, did the harſh and 
gloomy tempeſt of misfortune intervene, 
and ſnatched it for ever from my fight. *: 

Madame Des Eſtampes, the day before 
that | tondiy expected, ſent me to Paris 
for her notary, who was to draw a deed 


entitling Hortenſia to the whole of her 


friend's fortune, after that lady's death 
This man 1 was obliged to purſue through 
the town, and when found, he had ſo many 
matters to ſettle, that I was detained to a 
late hour in the evening. 

My God ! what a ſcene awaited my r re- 
turn! The whole houſe wore an air of 
confuſion, and when I bid a ſervant ac- 
quaint his miſtreſs the notary had arrived, 
he ſtared at me in filence and ens | 
motionleis. I repeated the command, he 
replied not, but pointed to, the apartment 
oi Madame Des Eſtampes. 

| few up ttairs, a thouſand fears agi- : 
ted my boſom.— Alas! they were re- 
alized roo ſoon. I opened the chamber 
door with trembling hands. 0 God 
never will the di readful ſpectacle be eraſed 
from my memory. Madame des Eſtampes, 
my friend, _ friend of my Hortenſia!—e 

lay 
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lay extended on a couch, pale, motionleſs, the 
and to all appearance expiring! ' full 
I remamed rooted to the ſpot where! cou 
ſtood, until a deep groan from my bene- her 
factreſs arouſed me. I threw myſelf beſide bac! 
the couch, I preſſed her cold hand to my F 
lips. Her features before inſenſible, in a ſlep 
few moments became convulſed, I thought and 
it was the laſt ſtruggle of nature horror was 
poſſeſſed my ſoul, 1 ſhrieked aloud. by p 
The noiſe 1 made ſeemed to bring her tho{ 
to herſelf. — She looked at me with an ex- ers, 
preſſion of ſorrow——made an attempt to ceſſa; 
ſpeak—alas! ſhe was to ſpeak no more. horrc 
Almoſt frantick I demanded of her at- tote 
tendants why they had not procured aſſiſt Ml © ſer 
ance, and not waiting for a reply, flew that 
out of the room, with an intention to ſeek was [ 
it myſelf. Before I had proceeded halt a On 
league to Paris, I met a phyſician (whom but a 
her domeſtics had ſent for) and hui ried four 
him with the utmoſt ſpeed to her relief. to acc 
We found her in another convulſion. that | 
The phyſician after feeling her pulſe, de- >"r0ng 
clared ſhe had not many minutes to live. b wit 
Heaven! and earth! what was my fitua- i #=c6s t 
tion at that moment!—in the violence of WM pris 
my grief I reproached him with killing Wi Sein! 
her—aſked how he dare pronounce fuch a before 
ſentence—, and again throwing myſelf be- ms f 
ſide her, ſwore ſhe ſhould not die. as his 
She recovered her ſenſes for a few mo. Ever 
ments to loſe them for ever She preſſed Wi *colles 


the 


. 


the hand that held her—gave-me a look 
full of anguiſh—made ſome ſigns which 1 
could not interpret, and attempted to raiſe 
herſelf—the effort was too great—ſhe fell 
back and breathed no more ! | 

For a time I perſuaded myſelf ſhe only 
ſlept. I made ſigns not to diſturb her, 
and ſeating myſelf beſide her on the couch, 
was going to ſhade the light from her eyes, 
by putting my hand acroſs-them ; when 
thole eyes ſtill open and fixed in their ſock- 
ets, ſeemed to reproach me for ſuch unne : 
ceſſary care. I ſtarted back impreſſed with | 
horror—my brain turned round—my limbs 
tottered, and I ſunk on the floor deprived 
of ſenſe and motion. O God !1—why was 
that death but temporary? Why, Owhy 
was I reſerved for miſery more acute? 

On firſt recovering from this ſtate, I had 
but a confuſed idea of the preceding ſcene. 
found myſelf in a carriage, and unable 
to account for fuch a ſituation, fancied all 
that had paſſed the illuſioa of a dream. 
strongly impreſſed by this idea, I ſtarted 
up with an intention to ſhake off the drow- 
neſs that I thought ſtill affected me: how. 
lurpriſed was I to find myſeif pulled down 
again by force. A man whom I had not 
before perceived, reproached me in ſtron 
terms for wiſhing to eſcape, and told me I 
vas his priſoner. 1 
Every thing returned inſtantly to my 
rcolleftion. = The death of Madame Des 

| | Eſtampes 


9 
r 


Eſtampes brought Mademoiſelle De Als 
lay to my remembrance—l had not ſeen 


her at the Chateau - the man told me wa 


a priſoner—how to account for her abſence 
in my preſent ſituation I knew not—the 
perplexity was not to be born, I loſt it in 
a delirium. - «+: as 
When I again came to myſelf, I was in 
bed, and the curtains cloſe drawn. I heatd 
ſomebody ſigh, and afked who was there. 
My fiſter gently drew aſide the curtain 
4c Is it you my Jacqueline?“ ſaid I, in a faint 
voice. She replied by an embrace. Hoy 
came you here?“ (ſaid 1) «© My dear Claude 
(faid my ſiſter) make no enquiries till you 
are better: if you knew how much your 
illneſs had coſt me, you would haſten to 
be well. She then put her finger to her 
lip in token of ſilence, cloſed the curtains 
and retired | | . 
At this moment the unfoxtunate Claude, 
was moſt diſagreeably interrupted by the 
ſudden appearance of my amiable coulin 
Eleanor, and Betty her confidant, Judge 
Lucy's ſurpriſe and mine, at the unexpected 
fight, Miſs Eleanor did not ſuffer us to 
account for her intruſion, but explained 
the matter here. 

% Ha! ha! Betty,” (ſaid ſhe) didn't! 
tell you truth? You fee Miſs Sophy, forall 
her grave airs, Can meet a man in a Woo. 

« Upon my word {cried Lucy, mu 
provoked) you poſſeſs infinite ien 
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ght“ Miſs ae can \ meets un 
in a wood.” * Did you diſcover'too, in your” 
great wiſdom, that there is a full moon 
to-night? or, that this inſtance of your 
rudeneſs is not the firſt? ? 

« Mam, (returned Miſs Eleanor) Iam 
not ſpeaking to you; though to be ſure, 
1 you're as much in 'the*mud; as ſhe's in the 
mire; but that don't ſignify, 1 won't tell 
Mr. Chapman if you let me alone: but, as 


5 ſure as can be, Miſs Sophy, Papa ſhall hear, | 
about you, and fee what he'll ſay to you.“ 
ſo Without heeding this ſilly girl, ] 3 5 


le to the aſtoniſhed St. Pierre, and in his 


. concern at the unwelcome intruſion. He 
oY bowed, and I taking Lucy under the arm, 
mL: homewardk; attended by Watſon, and 
«I [0 owed by Miſs Eleanor and her 7 
dant, tittering. ae: Sages 
te, | ſuffered the er to tell my onde 
be At ne pleaſed without interruption, but 
Gn WI »ben ſhe ſtopped for want of breath, I 
ee mede him acquainted with as much of che 


mY as was neceſſary to exculpate my= 
e 


Mr. Woodville ( after chiding his daugh- | 
ter tor ſome rude ekprefſions ſhe had 
thought proper to uſe in her narration}. 


tl 

"Al turned to me and ſaid, that St. Pierre 
d. "= lome deſigning adventurer who want- 
uch ed to get monty from me by ſome fine ſto- 
W adding that he (Mr. Woodville) would 


vL I. I certa nly 


language aſſured him of my vexation be. 5 
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defer wreaking his anger on the unfortu- 
nate St. Pierre, till the return of day- light; 
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ven's chaiſe being come, we parted mutu- 


[ 7.) 
certainly take him up the next dag and Wl .- 
commit him to Bridewell, *cill' he could in 
bring, ſecurity for his future good heha N 
vViOur. rt. ans” 888 ter | 
1 attempted to reaſon, Lucy to laugh my she 
uncle out of this fine deſign, but we might Ihe fc 
have preached to the winds with equal ſuc- but n 
ceſs: oppoſition was the very thing that impo 
rendered him reſolute ; nay, | believe he of an 
would have put it in execution immediate- ¶ port 
ly, had the hour been eight in the mo- tory 
ing, inſtead of eight at night: but as the Wcurio! 
contrary happened to be the caſe, and as call © 
his ſupernatural fears remained in full force, Wc wo 
both theſe circumſtances induced him u quel 


Wi. 
for thi 
vill ſp 
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and gratify his tyranny. e 
My uncle quitted the parlour after de- 
claring his reſolution - Lucy and I ex- 
changed looks of anziety—they were fol- 
lowed by waiſpers, and, «© What ſhall we 
do?“ «what ſhall we do?“ alternately pro- 
eeded from the lips of each, | + 
The anſwer was naturally“ 1 dont 


which was at once to awake his courage, 


know.“ But a little reflection taught us eifferen 


better. Lucy determined to ſend a'fervant Mftbeir r 
from Belmont, to the wood very early next ]Wanhop 
morning, with a cautionary note to-dt. knowing 
Pierre. This matter ſettled, and Mr, Cra- 


ally uncaſy, as we were uncertain of the Wien c. 
1 . e 
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meſſenger's getting the ſtart of Mr. Wood. 
: Next morning Miſs Craven's ſervant, af- 
er paying his viſit to the Cave came to me, 

y. WT z5h< had been directed. Inſtead of St. Pierre 
be found only a note on the table ſealed, 

„but no ſuperſcription, (it would have been 

u impomble indeed for him to have made uſe 

e of any, as he knew not our names) its pur- 
„port was to tell the auditors of his unhap _ 

- Wl tory that he had flown from impertinent 
ie corioſity, and at the ſame time obeyed the 
aal of friendſhip : adding a promiſe that 
ebe would ſoon contrive to give us the ſe- 
to WE quel of his narrative. 1 
u- With the utmoſt impatience do I wait 
; bor the performance of this promiſe, and 

e vill ſpare all comments on the ſubject till 1 


* 


2 
v 4 * 


receive his letter. | OTE 
e· In the mean time, dear Maria, let me 
x- Wk you ſomething of yourſelf, and of our 
. fiends on your part; 1 give that title to 
ve Mrs. Stanhope, the ſweet Louiſa, and Mr. 
0- iliers:—on my own, to Mr. Stanhope, 
md my couſin Richard, both of whom 
were ſo very entertaining (though ſo very. . + 
ferent) that I cannot help wiſhing . 
ieir return. Your intimacy with Mils 
danhope will give you an opportunity of 
loving her brother's character, ſend me 


eur opinion of that gentlean. 

u- Do you know, dear Maria that imper- 

the nent chit Lucy Craven, has been looking * 2 
5 


ſuppoſitions ! She dares me to tell, but! 
will not, for I know the repetition would 


gratify her.“ Give me the pen Sophia,” 
A good natured motive for concealment 


her reel meaning. «© Sophy, which is it 
do not tell the purport of our converfa- 


ſes the truth. ] am ſatisfied and will con- 


172 * 


over r my ſhoulder this half hour — SH 
Sophy - (ſaid I right?,—are you ſarisfied 
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with the pretty epithet I have beſtowed ou bac 
myſelf?” True Lady Morden, 1 affure Ch: 
you myſell—1 will ſuffer no leſs perſon to WY 0b! 

_ abuſe | Pie 
| Loch Chaves, will 
non 

| : tien 

&« Ani impertinent chit”— upon my wal ſo - 

well 


the title is extremely juſt | Such thingsas 
ſhe has ſaid, Maria! and ſuch ridiculous 


that laſt—is it not, Lady Morden? Alas! 
alas! how this friend of yours is changed! 
at once to loſe her ſincerity and her inven- 
tion—for paradoxical as it may ſeem, the 
laſt is gone with the firſt, or ſhe would ne- 
ver have made uſe of ſo thin a veil to covet 


to oblige yourſelf, or to vex me, that you 


tion?” Ah! that conſcious bluſh confel- 
clude this epiſtle, dear Lady Morden, with- 
out ſuffering your friend to expeſe herſelf 
any further. « No, you ſhall! not So- 
phia, I proteſt I will witneſs my hand,” 
Fo e 


Th 


— Ow 
Two words more Lady Morden. Send 
back this letter when-you have read it, for 
Chapman has teized me fo, that I have been 


obliged to give him ſome hints about St. 
pierre; and the unconſcionable creature 


will not be ſatisfied without the whole ſtory; 


now really neither my memory nor my pa- 
tience would hold out during the recital ; 


ſo ſend the letter as 1 ſaid belore, and ail O 


well, Adieu. _ 


3 L 


— 


t 
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Frem Miſs Nxl sow, to Lady Moapzu. — 
Woodville Hall, 1 

ꝑXIARIA, I know not whether to thank 
or reproach you, for your laſt epiſtle: roms 
You lay down a poſition, and then argue road 
from it as fact. But I can eaſily deſtroy age 
this poſition, and its train of conſequences ew 
by theſe few and ſimple words—I am not — 
in love You and my ſaucy friend Lucy, W. 
are extremely wrong in your judgment of gp 
my heart, Believe me I feel nothing more = 
for Mr. Stanhope, than a lively re > os 
the natural conſequence of his S there 
ties, and if I know myſelf, I am incapabſe ru 
of a more tender paſion. Have I not given "ks 
tolerable proofs that, i 
7 TT 0 4 t a beau. that n« 
My little heart ne'er fluttered at a 3 
: - 6:00 eee 
in reſiſting the attacks of titles and no ape if 
tles, lords without ſenſe, and cummonets l 
with ſome. r We 
A girl who has paſſed her two and even But: \ 
tieth year without forming any tender 1 bk 6 
tachments, may defy all the ſubtleties 0 wer, 


maſter Cu pid for the remainder of her 5 


4 * * 
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after that period the mind gradually ac- 
quires a greater ſtrength, and learns o 
laugh at all the fooleties of love. If it is 
pollible for ſuch a mind to be ſubdued, it 
can be only by the conviction of having in- 
ſpired a real paſſion in the object of its ap- 
probation. No age is proof againſt flat- 
tery, and that is of the moſt delicate na- 
ture. i {FER = 

I cannot be in this predicament : I eſ- 
teem Mr.. Stanhope, I admire him more 
than any man TI have yet ſeen : but I do not 
diſcover in him one mark of a lover. He 
is always chearful, eaſy, agreeable, and 
witty. Rouſſeau lays, a lover cannot be 
witty, and my opinion is the fame. WOE, 

Why ſhould | therefore debar mylelf of 
tie greateſt pleaſure 1 can receive: the 
converſation of an agreeable, ſenlible, well 
informed man; in an intimacy with whom, 
there is as little danger as with one of my 
own ſex, (and excluſive of you and a few 
others) a much greater certainty of im- 
provement ? Be aſſured, my dear Maria, 


hat neither you or | have any thing to ap- 


prehend from his acquaintance : you may 
be equally aſſured, that | will uſe your re- 
eipe if I find the ſmalleſt occaſion. And 
now I will have done with the ſubject. 
Tour opinion of my uncle, | fear is too 
uſt: yet his pains will be all thrown away, 
'or | would rather chuſe to lead apes for 
ver, than be tied to my couſin Dick. My 
=. uncle 


t 
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ä 
uncle has given ſeveral hints of the matter 
ſince I wrote laſt; and I have been parti. 
cularly cautious, in my anſwers: but con- 
trary to all expectation, he ſeems to derive 
more hopes from my averſeneſs to the ſub- 
edt, than he did from my former free. 
dom. e 1 an 
If I find the matter grow more ſerious, 
I ſhall certainly aſk permiſſion to ſpend a 
month with you, and though J have lit- 
tle expectation of obtaining it, yet the 


requeſt will ſerve to convince him] do not 

ſet that value on my couſin's ſociety, that 

he thinks I do. e ee 

Thus, you fee I am prepared for all 
events; in the mean time my curioſity is 0 
fo ſtrongly excited by St. Pierre's unfin- WI pain 
iſhed ſtory, that I cannot receive pleaſure ms 1 
from any thing -I ſhould except Lucy theſ⸗ 
Craven's converſation, which is always en- natu 
tertaining. When we are together, Mr. cup 
Stanhope is often the ſubject. Now do 1 
not ſhake. your head Maria, Is it not 8 
natural to talk of thoſe we eſteem, and ing 
think I have plainly demonſtrated it. It chan 
is impoſſible for me to feel any thing more had 
tender for him. 4.15 6H." BK repo 
Adieu my dear, though miſtaken friend: T 
aſſure Lord Morden and Mr. Stevens ol ac 
my beſt wiſhes, and believe me your aliec- Wl ſbolie 
tionate, though not heartleſs,» tuou 
| |  Supnra NxTsO. Bl 1 
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From the SA ME, 10 the SAME.” 


5 Woodville Hall. 

Þ | HAVE received the wifhed · for epiſtle, 

- and give it you. without further preface. 

0 a Fs kt 6 
at OT : 1 t 
From St. PIERRE. 

5 148 

i O ye who hear and feel the tale of de- 


** (pair, ſweet daughters of ſenſibility, give 
me your attention a little longer; peruſe 
Cy theſe lines and confeſs, that I, outcaſt of 
nature and fortune,. have drank the bitter 
F cup of human miſery to the dregs. _ 
7 I think the narrative of my misfortunes 
was interrupted at that period when awak- 
ing from a delirium, I found myſelf in a 
chamber with my ſiſter. As ſoon as ſhe 
had quitted me, : exhauſted nature ſought _ 
repoſe, and I fell into a deep ſleep. 
The firſt object | ſaw on awaking, was 
Jacqueline, hanging over me with all the 
ſolicitude of affection. I enquired impe- 
tuouſly for my Hortenſia, and Madame Des 
Eſtampes, The ſorrow that overſpread my 
C 


ES 
Seer do 


demo 
ſiſters countenance, ſoon recalled. to my 


tortured enen the afflicting ſcene I had = 
- witneſſed. regari 
« Great God! (cried I, ſtarting up in praye 
a tranſport of frenzy) Mademe Des Ef. ſurri 
tampes is dead, and I have loſt my Hor. guard 
tenſia for ever! Cruel ſiſter, why hwe Mada 
you removed her from my ſight? How have the. v 
deſerved this barbarity from you?“ wopl 
Unjuſt Claude! (returned my ſiſter) gal 
what ſuſpicions! is then my heart unknown not ye 
to you?“ Chate 
6 Jacqueline ! cried I, wildly) I am dif- ect 
tracted by a myſtery that I cannot unra- ie co 
vel] !l=Where is my Hortenſia? Why rage, 
are you here? Am I not in the houſe of you w. 
Madame Des Eſtampes.— fon in 
« You are not, my brother. Promiſe r 
to liſten with compoſure, and I will tell to eſc⸗ 
you all.“ 0 \ 
c Iwill! I will! 15 (cried I, A bluſn 
calmer air; while my ſoul felt all the tor- ad cr 
tures of ſuſpence. = truck 
My dear Claude, my father by FI fret 
means or other, became acquainted i with ee 101 
all your proceedings. Your intended union Wl cepriv 
with Mademoiſelle De Aulay, fired him Wl: long 
with rage; he determined to prevent it Wi pled. 
and alas! roo fatally ſucceeded.” The no- my 60 
tary employed by Madame Des Eſtampes, a ſcei 
he gained over to his intereſt, and it was WW weeks 
by his contrivance you were detained i in ering 


| Paris while he executed his deſign on Ma- 
| demoilele | 
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demoiſelle De Aulay. Armed with the 
authority of a Lettre De'Cacher, he tore 
0 jour miſtreſs from the arms of her friend; + 
regardleſs of all that Lady's tears ang 
n prayers. The unfortunate Hortenſia, vas 
buried away by an exempt, and party of 
guards. I am ignorant to what place: and 
Madame Des Eſtampes, overwhelmed by 
the violence of her agitations, fell into an 
wopleCtick fit, of which you know the 
fatal conſequence, My father's deſign was 
not yet compleated. He returned to the 
chateau; and unmov'd by the dreadful 
ſpectacle before him, had you carried in 
the condition you were then in, to à car- 
rage, with proper perſons to guard it 
you were conveyed to an old ruined man- 
hon in his poſſeſſion, the place where we 
now are, and from which it is impoſſible. 
to eſcape without his permiſſion,” ?“. 

„ With all the exulration of ſucceſs (I 
dluſh to repeat it) he informed my mother 
and me of what had paſſed. We were 
truck with horror. I threw mvſelf at his 
feet. J entreated he would allow me to 
ſe vou; and added, that deipair would 
(eprive me of life if refuſed. He was for 
long time inflexible, but at length com- 
pled, I flew- hither, my dear brother 
ny (701! what anguiſh ſtruck my heart 
u ſceing your fituation For three 
weeks you diſcovered not the leaſt glim- 
nerting of reafon=—raved inceſſantly of 
| 16 Madame 


. 1 9 
1 WB 3 


Madame Des Eſtampes of your Har. 


* 


| | | ich 
tenſia - ou had no phyſician: or attend. bem 
ant but myſelf: my father choſe not to Wl tion 
have witneſſes of his barbarity. Heaven voic 
has crowned my cares with ſucceſs——you ce 
are reſtored to my prayers“ —_ fit 
| Here ended this affectionate girl eſtir 
was unable to thank her as ſhe deſerved, Hor 
for my whole ſoul was engroſſed by the priv 
death of Madame Des Eſtampes, and the cc 
' loſs of my Hortenſia.——Yet it was ſome ſmil 
conſolation to me to think ſhe yet lived. min 
1 began to flacter myſelf with hopes that E 
I might deliver her. That reflexion fery- . cha: 
ed to tranquillize me more than all the they 
ſoothings of my ſiſter. The mind and ſtill 

body ſympathize, 1 recovered new ftrength 

hourly. „ TIN 

The firſt thing I did on leaving my bed, N 

was to examine if there was a poſſibility of 
eſcape from my priſon. Every thing Tv I 
tended to preclude ſuch a hope the We 
windows of my apartment were. barred i dan 
with iron fo cloſe as ſcaicely to admit 3 ſro! 
ray of light; and the door was equally ſe- can 
cured outſide—— Jacqueline was not even pan 
intruſted with the key; we were locked in han 
together by a grim. keeper, except hen few 
ſhe retired to reſt in another apartment am 
Still I did not indulge deſpair I called C 
inceſſantly on heaven to aſſiſt nme. of r 

One day the door opened and 4 


father entered | turned from hier 
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with horror. He GT. . me 


« No (faid I, raiſing my eyes) that 


fliction has been his work !. O my in- 
[ eſtimable Madame Des Eſtampes! my. Js 
„ Hortenſia ! can I forget that he de- 
e prived me of ye both? | 
le « *Tis well! (cried he, with a malicious. 
ge ſmile) read that, ſince you are ſo deter- 
d. mined; it will increaſe your fortitude.” | 
at He put the paper in my hand the 
characters were impreſſed on my heaft, 
ne WY they were Hortenſia's.! Oh heaven | do I 
nd ſill live to repent the dreadful words ! 1. 


d, MADEMOISELLE De Aba 


aw IT is all over, my beloved Claude 
he We part for ever I I ſhall ſoon. rejoin Ma- 
ed dame De Eſtampes. 1 ſhrink. not at the 
t 3 ſtroke of death but oh my dear Claude, 
e. can I bid you a laſting farewell without A 
ven pang ? Ah! no—no—with; a tremblin; 
11n hand and palpitating heart I write thele , 

few lines. They will not reach you till 3 
am no more. 

Oh amiable and es lover, beloved | 


of my ſoul, grieve not too. much I conure 
* youR, Tlortenſia will RO. | 


3 e 


The 


with a paper in his hand Has afflie- 
tion yet taught you (cad he, in a ſtern 
voice) to obey the commands of a father? . | 


- * 
KF 4 


oh 132 5 


The break at thoſe words, told me the” 
laſt pang had interrupted them ! The cru. 
elty of my father, the death of Madame 


Des Eſtampes, they were nothing to this 


ſtroke ; yet I live! my heart more impe- 
netrable than adamant, has not yet burſt! 
My miſtreſs; my friend; my beloved; 


every thing tender, every thing dear; fi 
I have loſt you for ever, and J yet breathe 


the vital air! 


« She is not dead! (cried I, wildy) 


ſay not that ſhe is dead!“ 
« J do! (returned the Comte) ſhe has 


met the fate ſhe deſerved.” 
« And you fay this ! (cried I, inst 


with phrenſy) you dare to ſay it! you who 


have killed her! Oh! for a weapon to 


| Pierce the murderer of my beloved, to the | 


heart ! my father !-oh, horror jy then 


1 dropped ſenſeleſs on the floor. 


How long I continued fo, I know not, 


On opening my eyes I perceived my ſiſter 
weeping over me. 1 locked round wildly 


but ſaw not the Comte: impelled by de- 


/ 


ſpair, I forcibly broke from her arms, with 
an intent to ſeek for ſome inftrument of 


ſuicide. I found none. I flew to the win- 
dow; my ſiſter caught me round the 

neck : inſenſible of every thing but deſpair, 
I attempted to daſh my head gainſt the 


iron bars : that moment heaven ſeemed to 


inſpire her with uncommon ſtrength ; ſhe 


pulled me away, and ſcreamed aloud —— 
| my 
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my keeper entered, and I knew not hat 
further paſſed. © er 

| was afterwards told, that I remained 
during four days, in a ſtate of ſtupid in- 
ſenſibility, which gave place to a ſtrong 
delirium. | VNV © 

My ſiſter, wrote to the Comte, and de- 
manded medical aſſiſtance. Fear of the 
world's cenſure, and not a motive of affec- 
tion, or even pity, induced him to comply. 

The phy ficians, for a long time deſpair- 
ed of my life. O why were not their ap- 
prehenſions realized! The crifis of my diſ- 
order came on: my ſiſter watched beſide 
me, with the moſt unremitting attention. 
was pronounced out of danger. The 
phyſicians left me, and in ſpite of the 
gnawing vulture at my heart, I recovered 


by flow degrees. ws 2 

My ſtrength was no fooner confirmed 
than I got a letter from the Comte, threat- 
ening me with perpetual impriſonment, if 


ſtill oppoſed his wiſhes. I anſwered in 
terms of defiance, and my ſiſter was com- 

. manded to return home. Es 
6 She entreated me to comply, ſhe even 

8 caſt herſelf at my feet. * What (cried I) 

| ſhall I crouch to the barbarian who has 
5 undone me? Shall I anſwer his wiſhes, 
wo has deſtroyed mine for ever? No, my 
) liter; ſpare theſe uſeleſs ſupplications ; _ 
never will I obey the murderer of Ma- 
a dame Des Eſtampes, and of Hortenſia !” 

F- 1 8 Finding 
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my f 
amiable girl made me a propoſal worthy | _ 
the generoſity of her character if yo! 
My dear brother (ſaid ſhe) you ſhall you 
not lead a life of ſecluſion in this horrible again 
place: follow my inſtructions they will re. WI vour: 

ftore you to liberty.” My father deſerves aſſure 
ſome puniſhment for his cruelty, and no- vill | 
thing can effectuate it ſo. well, as your ef- gain 
cape from his power. In England you gain 
have a friend, the Chevalier De Beaumont, given 
You ſhall ſeek him, he will pour the balm WM broth 
of compaſſion into your wounds, My fa- anger 
ther may at length feel the ſentiments of Th 
nature, and recal you: if he does not, Ever) 
you will at leaſt have a ſecure aſylum forcec 
where he cannot diſturb you. Your ſta WM viich 
ture and: mine are nearly of an height; we Wl keepe 
will exchange cloaths. I will order your chaiſe 
keeper to hire a chaiſe from the next town, parel. 
pretending that I will not wait a ſecond i which 
meſſage from the Comte, but by a ready WM this d 
obedience deprecate his wrath,, in ſome the pr 
meaſure, againſt yov. “ and [ 
e O my Jacqueline !. my amiable, mp! Thi 
generous. ſiſter || (returned I, embracing] wing! 
her) no, never, never, will I expoſe you to! {lt fre 
his reſentment.. Happinefs is loſt to me bid m 
and it matters not where 1 drag out the: prude: 
remainder of my wretched exiſtence.” 0 ſuf 
“ Cruel. Claude! (cried: my ſiſter) will * - 

he 


you not grant me the trifling conſolation 6 
of having been uſeful to you. dread no. dri 
i - | 5 WE, | 


my father's anger, it, will ſoon ſubſic 
— you to conſent to my propoſ 

if you would not kill me with deſpair! IE 
you continue here I ſhall never ſee you 
again. When you are at liberty ſome fa - 
rourable turn may bring us together. Be 


aſſured, if you perſiſt in your refuſal, * 


will brave my father's rage; I will exclaim 
zainlt his barbarity ; I will incenſe him 
zgainſt me, beyond all poſſibility of for- 
giveneſs. There is but the alternative, my 
brother, of his eternal rage or temporary 
anger, chuſe for me, which you will.“ 

Thus urged, I could no longer — 
Every thing was ſettled; and my ſiſter 


forced me to accept two hundred Loui'dors | 


which ſhe had reſerved for my uſe. The 


keeper was ſpoken to, he ſent for the 
chaiſe, and my ſiſter and I exchanged ap- 


parel. I had ſome closths in this place 


which ſhe packed for me in her trunks; 
this done ſhe threw a veil over my face for. 


the purpoſe of ſecuring me from detection, 
ind [ was effectually diſguiſe. 
The chaiſe arrived =we embraced—we 


mingled our tears—at length ſhe tore her- 


ſelt from my arms, and waved: her hand to 
bid me go. Grief, ſupplying the place of 


prudence, kept me ſilent; the keeper had 


o ſuſpicion, and I threw myſelf into the 


vehicle that waited, more dead than alive. 
The keeper directed my poſtilion where 

io drive. I had gone ſome leagues on my 

| wap. 
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way to Paris; before I recollected that i 
was neceſſary to change that rute, for 


another, I ſpoke to the driver, I told hin 
I muſt viſit a Lady at. He 


turned out of his way and we reached the 


town that night. We had no ſooner ſtop. 
ped at an inn, than I diſmiſſed the poſtilion, 
telling him I had altered my intention of 
going to Paris immediately, and would ſtay 
with this pretended Lady ſome dayͤs. 
He heard me without ſuſpicion or reply, 
Heaven, doubtleſs to puniſh my father, 
: deprived his adherents of their reaſon, elſe 
the keeper had never ſuffered a young git, 
(ſuch as he imagined me) to take ſo long 
a journey, equally deſtitute of reſtraint ot 
defence. Providence, I repeat, interpoſed 
to puniſh my father; but alas! it had long 
deſerted me as alike unworthy of its care 
or its compaſſion | eee 
No ſooner had the poſtilion departed, 
than I hired another chaiſe and poſt horſes, 
reſumed my own dreſs and quitted-——, 4c 
one in the morning. „ e 
In fine, I left France, with an intention 
of never returning to a country, where 
had known nothing but misfortune. Yet 
one glance that I caſually caſt towards it 
in croſſing the channel, filled my - boſom 
with regret, and my eyes with tears. 
looked again, and fancy (ever moſt buly 
with the unhappy) preſented to my diſtur- 


bed imagination the form of 1 


She 
me — 
out m 
ſubſta 
at vac 
accent 
precip 
"= 
heave! 
demn 
misfor 

Had 
The S 
forg1v: 
and an 
relig10 
remed: 

Tha 
and 1. 
eldeſt ſ 
| had 
reſcue 
ment y 
the ſtr 
on his 
ed reg 
Maden 
my ſou 
that Be 

On 
tor him 
Metrop 
become 


She ſeemed to ſtretchi her arms toward 
me I come I Come ! (ſaid „ holding 
out mine in return) while I ſpoke the un- 


at vacancy ; I entreated in the tendereſt 
accents it would return, and attempted to 
precipitate myſelf over the ſide of the veſ- 


heaven—the cruel—yet I will not con- 
demn them—they were ignorant of my 
mis fortune 8 


The Supreme Being would have pitied an 
forgiven the error of a diſtracted mind 
and an afflicted heart. But now reaſon and 
religion, conſpire to warn me from the 
remedy that paſſion points to. ris 


eldeſt ſon of Lord Beaumont, a Britiſh Peer 
—[ had been fortunate enough one night'to 


ment we became intimate. He made me 
the ſtrongeſt profeſſions of kindneſs, and 
on his departure from Paris we correſpond- 
ed regularly, 'till my acquaintance with 


my ſoul was then engroſſed, and I forgot 
tat Beaumont exiſted. | 
On my arrival in England I enquired 


Metropolis, I learned alſo that he had 
become poſſeſſed of the title of Lord 
| Beaumont, 


ſubſtantial ſhade flitted into air: I gazed 
ſel, I was prevented; I was ſaved; Oh 


Had I then periſhed 1 had been happy. 


That friend of whom my ſiſter ſpoke, 
and 1 omitted mentioning before, was the 


reſcue him from an aſſaſſin: from that mo- 


Mademoiſelle De Aulay : every faculty of ; 


for him; and was told he reſided in the 
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Beaumont, by the death of his father 
I haſtened to London, and: flew to hi 
houſe. He at firſt appeared referved; but 
obſerving the traces of ſorrow on my 


countenance, all his affection returned: 
He embraced me and enquired if any mii. 


fortune had brought me ſo. ſuddenly. to 


England. I told him every thing, and he 
ſympathized in my affliction: like a true 
friend. e n 

With the vain hope of mitigating my 
grief, he introduced me into the politeſt 
circles - they afforded me nothing but dil- 
ouſt ; diſſipation is for trifling ſorrows; 
mine alas ! were of a ſuperior kind. Toa 
heart that has known the extreme of afflic- 


tion, ſolitude brings more relief than ſo- 


cicty: When alone by a happy deluſion 
of the imagination, we can recal the ideas 
of former bliſs, unmixed with preſent pain. 
In the world, that deluſion ceaſes ; every 
thing we ſee, every thing we hear (either 
by its ſimilarity or diſſimilarity to the ob- 
ject of our regret) adds more force to the 
impreſſion of ſorrow : the buſtle of folly 
fills us with diſguſt ; the ſmile of pleaſure 
ſtrikes us with anguiſh; we think of that we 
have loſt ; we ſigh at the compariſon, and 


fancy ourſelves ſingled from the reſt of 


mankind, as a mark for the arrows of mis- 
fortune „ e 
In ſix months after my departure from 


France, I got a letter from my lifter. She 
recount- 


recou! 
ther's 
given 
man C 
with t 
that t 
bad {t 
phyſic 

Ala 
] was 
reflex! 
mont 
tour t. 


count! 
And u 
other! 
One 
in the 
diſcov. 
notwit 
friend, 
dence 
or 
regret, 
could. 
retreat 
ſulteng 
for eig 
rer ap} 


equally 


'T OY T , 
recounted” all that had 3 my fa- 


man of worth and character; 2ddrefled her. 


phyſicians apprehended to be in a decline. 


ue WY | was the fatal cauſe of this illneſs. The 
reflexion preyed upon my ſoul, and Beau- 

m mont to divert my concern, took me on a 

eſt WW tour through all England. 

il. We came to C, but mixed not 8 

„vy of the inhabitants. The beautiful and 


romantick ſituation of the ſurrounding 
country ſuited the temper of my mind: 
And we remained longer here than at any 


on Wi other place we had viſited. _ . 
5 One day Lord Beaumont and I walked 
n in the wood where you found me. We 


diſcovered the cave; and from that moment, 
notwithſtanding the diſſuaſinons of my 
friend, I determined to fix my future reſi- 
dence there. 

ord Beaumont left me with the utmoſt 


could depend, only knew the ſecrets of m 
treat : and by him I was ſupplied wit 
rer appeared by day, fearful of diſcovery : 


and 


ther's rage againſt her, and at length for- 
gireneſs. She added that a young noble - 


vith the approbation of the Comte, and. 
that the match was only deferred by the 
had ſtate of my mother's health, whom her 


Alas! I had too great reaſon to fear that 


regret, one of his domeſticks on whom we 


8 


lultenance. The only human being I ſaw 
lor eight months, was this ſervant. . I ne- 


qually lecluded from the ſight of the ſun, 
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and the ſight of my own ſpecies ; the idea My 
of either gradually diſguſted me; you, firt, Nas mu; 
oh votaries of ſenſibility, you firſt con. Englif] 
quered my diſlike, I ſaw pity, quiver on , ſeclu 
your lips and gliſter in your eyes, and the Hof mer 
tears you ſhed for my Hortenſia were the Wcountr) 
ſweeteſt balm to my ſoul. 7149 ſuicide 
Scarcely had you quitted me, the even. s rare! 
ing of our laſt interview, when I got a Nable, « 
letter from my friend. He had fallen ill, N ends a 
and intreated to ſee me. 1 | tol, wit 
I have now accounted for my ſudden {Wrobbed 
flight from the cave—there remains but to lk ſigh. 
bid you farewell. Adieu then, O amiable We 
women! Adieu. When gladdened by hy th 
proſperity, when elated by admiration, ton; b 
think of my misfortunes, and ye will ceaſe tiny wo 
to exult in the frail triumphs of vanity, ¶ bear to 
Adieu again,—and for ever, Do 
| | a | Pierre! 

CLauvpe Dr ST. Pierre, Moder a 

_ | don 

| | | | | by C. 
Ah! Maria, what a tale! I muſt lay Madam, 
down my pen for ſome moments; neither e ch 
my heart or my eyes will ſuffer me to pro- {Wſ'ultleſs 
Ceed—— . W lor her 
| duty en 

* Alas! that love, ſo gentle to the view, did to 
« Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in I bactifie. 
pie 1 N Do nc 

| | have hac 

My BW voleſſio 
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My dear, we may talk of French levity, 
xx much as we pleaſe, but ſhew me an 
Engliſhman in à thouſand, who would 
« ſeclude himſelf from the chearful haunts 
of men” for the loſs of a miſtreſs. Our 
country is famous, or rather infamous for 
ſuicide ; and yet a diſappointment in love 
s rarely the cauſe. _ A loſs at the gaming 
table, or the gloomineſs of the weather, 
ſends an Engliſhman to a halter or a piſ- 
tol, with great alacrity : but he may be 
robbed of half a dozen miſtreſſes, without 
z ſigh. | 
We ſhould examine ourſelves to know, 
why they are held in ſuch ſlight eſtima- 
tion; but, my dear Maria, I fear the ſcru- 
tiny would be too humiliating, and I for- 
bear to make it. . A 
Do you not abhor the Comte De St. 
Pierre! Surely heaven, will one day or 
other avenge itſelf of his cruelty ! 

don't know that I was ever ſo affected, 
s by Claude's deſcription of the death of 
Madame Des Eſtampes. What an ami- 
ale character! yet 1 think not wholly 
faultleſs. In the warmth of her affection 
lor her young friends, ſhe forgot, that 
duty exacts many compliances from a 
ld to a parent, and that that duty is 
fanctified, by all laws human and divine. 

Do not, however, imagine that I would 
lave had Claude embrace the ſacred of all 
hrofeſſions, while his inclinations revolted 
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againſt it. Such obedience (to all but the 


eye of bigotry) muſt. ſeem impiet. _ 
"His rechen to Mademoiſelle De fob 
Aulay. was a different caſe. The Comte' 9 


pride though ridiculous, was alſo inherent: 1 fan 


he had been taught to aſſociate the idea af jjers. 
ignominy, with that of a low extraction, of th 
All the arguments of reaſon, we know, are Wil felk: 
not ſufficient to ſeparate ideas that we Wl fond 
have from our infancy - conſidered as in. folly 
ſeparable : reaſon indeed in ſuch a car Wl a8 en. 
cannot be heard. © n chen 
When we have been uſed to think wrong, Never. 
we imagine it a ſort of derogation to our Wl Two 
dignity, to be ſer right. Habit, ſupplic Wl prope 
the place of truth, in our imagination, makin 
and we fly with abhorrence from all vb 10 fu! 
would undeceive us. 3 point 
Such prejudices in a parent (which ea break 
neither be ſurmounted by time or reflexion) many « 
are entitled to reſpect and even to compi-Wil | ow; 
ance in his children provided they do not vith e 
interfere with the laws of religion, or mo. pires n 
rality. Therefore I think that Madame vleaſur 
Des Eſtampes, did wrong in encouraging Here 
the paſſion of St. Pierre, for her ward, Mr. St: 
which was an open defiance of his father's alk lik 
moſt received prejudices, ee You wit 
Yet how ealy it is to regulate the con-W 1. you, 
duct of others, by rules, which perhaps [ laviſh 
we ourſelves would find difficult to oblerve mind?! 
Should J, in the predicament 9 lon of! 
dame Des Eſtampes, have acted di 10 | 1 decl. 
„ ave n. 


Vox. 1 


* 


10-3 
ently? As I cannot anſwer the queſtion 
properly, Maria, I will haſten to another 

Is your buſtle almoſt over? by this time 
I fancy Miſs Stanhope is become Mrs. Vil- 
liers, I would rather receive an account 
of the affair from you, than witneſs it my- 
ſelf: I am not like ſome Miſles, violently 
fond of thoſe ſpectacles, if it were the idle 
folly of an hour, which is forgot as ſoon 
as ended, I ſhould be as much amuſed as 
others. But matrimony, my dear, I have 
ever conſidered in a very different light, 
Two people united for life, with perhaps 
propenſities and paſſions very unlike ;— - x 
making vows which they never mean 
to fulfil, and only agreeing in the. one 
point of uling their utmoſt endeavours to 
break them, is a thing that we have ſo. 
many examples of in the preſent age, that 
[own an union apparently ſuitable, and 
with every appearance of happineſs, in- 
ſpires me with reflexions too ſerious to give 


meg pleaſure. 

in Here is a letter, and not one word of 

r r. Stanhope—will you acquit me, do 1 

er ul like a perſon in love? Do I torment 
jou with half ſentences which would puz- 

oute you, or even myſelf to underſtand ? Am 


| laviſh in praiſes of either his perſon or © 
nd? Nay, did I once give you a deſcrip- 

"Mon of his face? Er 21 

| declare to you, upon my honour, that 
have no certain knowledge of the colour 
Vol. I. | 3 of - 


/ 


- 


l 194 J 
of his eyes or hair. You will tell me, 
love is blind, but my dear it is an incon- 
ſiſtent paſſion, it renders us inſenſible to 
defects, but quick-ſighted to perfection. 
Were his eyes black and ſparkling, or blue 
and languiſhing, think you I would not 


diſcern the difference, were I in the pre- F. 
dicament you ſpeak of ? 5 + 
No no- my dear, I am not in love 

yet I confeſs, I regret the pleaſures of his * 

converſation : I cannot long, for I ſuppoſe ; 
he will ſoon be here. | 5 V 
My uncle is extremely impatient for | 
Dick's return—much to my relief he has left t 

not ſpoken lately on the ſubject ſo diſa- Bi tell | 
greeable to me. Heaven continue him in ſages 

his preſent ſilence, ſo prays Bu 
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SOPHIA NELSON, my 1 
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From Lady MorDEN to Miſs NELSON, 


My dear Sophia, OE! 7 © 


OUR reflexions, on the ſtory of St, 


Pierre are fo juſt, that I have nothing 
left to ſay on the ſubject, further than to 
tell you, I wept heartily over many paſ- 
ages, RE. "4 

But I ſhall not be quite ſo conciſe about 


you, The very defence you make againſt. 


my ſuſpicions, reduces them to a cer- 
tainty. | en 


—Ah! my dear, did their glances affect 
you no more than thoſe of any other eyes, 
believe me you would not be fo ignorant. 


i You regret his converſation, I con- 


fels it to be very agreeable, yet the reflec- 
ton that I am ſoon to loſe it gives me no 
diſquiet.“ F 
My dear Sophia I tremble for you, you 
rc on the brink of a precipice, and inſen- 
ible of the danger. Scrutinize your heart. 
beſeech I conjure you. Eraze a pre- 
polſeſſion from your boſom, that may prove 
= fatal 


Rick 


You « know not the colour of his eyes.” 
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fatal to your future peace: nay, muſt in 
your ſituation and in his. | . 
You deſire me to accept as a proof of 
your indifference, that you are not elabo- 
rate in his praiſe, My dear, thoſe who Mr 
are moſt ſtrongly attached, diſplay ir chit 


leaſt. CE XS 8 & $7 Ol Sta 
Boarding- ſchool miſſes, who think it in- I 

. creaſes their conſequence to be in love, day 
are laviſh in effuſions of fondneſs which ame 
they do not feel; and are generally as cou 
childiſh in their expreſſions as in their he a 
minds; the object is only changed from a D 
doll to a man, and they are equally inju- ſtere 
dicious in their encomiums of each; only hop: 
valuing the one or the other, as it ſets chan 
them above the Jevel of their companions, The 
3 My dear you are not in this bib and apron that 
ſtile; you have the true Spartan method culin 
of ſaying much in a little. With this dit- 7 
ference indeed, that they ſpoke no more aw Kn 
than they thought; you leſs than you next 
think. „ 5 you,” 
- Be not angry my beloved Sophia, if af- At 
ſection carries me farther than I ought to comp 
go; I have accuſtomed myſelf to feel for fuſed 
you a love approaching that of the ma- ful ez 

_ ternal, My own happineſs is not dearer to once 
me than yours; and I would take every mirth 
method to enſure it. You cannot be 6 
united to Mr. Stanhope t is impoſſible, took 
kurt you may meet with a man as agrees and I 


able 


T 3 
able, and to an union with whom. there will 2 
be no obſtacle, 

] he day after tomorrow. is appointed for 
Loviſa's nuptials. May they be happy 
Mr. Villiers is a moſt amiable man; yet I 
think has not the captivating graces of Mr. | 
Stanhope. 

I will now ſay ſomething of Dick. A few 
days ago ſome company dined here, and 
among the reſt, a Mr. Fairlove, the exact 
counterpart of your Gordon, except that 
he abuſes no language but his own. PTS 

Dick entered the room in his uſual bo'- 
ſterous manner, and hurrying to Miſs Stan- 
hope, who far in one of The windows, 
chanced to tread on Mr. Fairlove's toe, 
The petit maitre inſtantly gave a ſcream, 
that had more of the femenine than the mal- 
culine in it. 

E cod Ma' am“ cried Dick, making an 
awkward bow to Mrs. Stanhope, who fat 
next Fairlove, * didn' t mean to hurt 
you.” 

At this a general laugh burſt con the 
company, and Dick looked around con - 
fuſed and aſtoniſhed, *till ſpying the rue- 
ful expreſſion of F airlove's features, he at 
once comprehended the cauſe of their 
mirth, and joined in it moſt loudly. | 

5 So, cried he, holding his ſides, 1 
wok this gentleman for a Jady! « Ecod . 
and I beheve no great miſtake either for 

«3 - he 
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FE * 
he looks for all the world like ama. 
phrodite!“ 


„ What, Sir,” cried Fairlove, endez. off 
vouring to look fierce, do you mean me?” tre, 
* To be ſure I do (ſaid the undaunted rem 
Dick) who elſe ſhould I mean? Lor 
« Then (returned the other) you muſt me 
affec 


give me leave to tell you, Sir, I don't un- 
derſtand ſuch liberties—not J, by God. 
1f | were not reſtrained by the preſence of 
_ Ladies, I would chaſtiſe you on the 
pot!“ . 

« Eh! my bit of tinſel ! (replied his an- 
tagoniſt) you don't underſtand it you ſay; 
never fear ]']l foon teach you. Look here, 
do you ſee this fiſt (added he, clenching it 
in an attitude of defiance) with one douce 
o'the chops, I'll engage to ſet you ſprawl- 
ing on the floor, in ſpite of your big looks!” 
This threat was not without its due ef- 
fect on the diſmayed beau He trembled 
as in an ague fit, and ſeated himſelf imme- 
diately : muttering— I ſhall find a time.“ 

« No time like the preſent ! (cried Dick, 
exulting at his apparent timidity) no time 
like the preſent, my little man! But ecod 
now I think of it, I won't fight you myſelf, 
for fear I ſhould ſend the ſoul out of that 
paper body, and 'twould vex me to be 
Banged, for ſuch a thing as you! No; 
make you over to Miſs Statihope's lap-dog, 
and you may ſaarl together till youre 
—_— . „ 

; „ 
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I The gentlemen now thought it high 

time to interpoſe. Mr. Stanhope drew 
bs 2 off Dick * and the creſt-fallen petit mai- 8 
; tre, took care to avoid him during the 

remainder of the day. Adieu, my love. 

Lord Morden kiſſes your hands. Think 
me ever, what I really am, your molt 

affectionate, | 


4 


Maria Morpen. 


K4 LETTER 
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LETTER XVI: 1 


From Mifs CRaven, to LAby MorDin, 


Belmont: 


VV HAT have you done to Sophia? I 
yeſterday found a letter of yours in 


her hand, no part of which would ſhe ſhey 


me, - but ſomething towards the concluſion 
about Dick; and the whole day after ſhe 

repreſented Caſſandra to the life - moping, 
melancholy, ſtately ; in ſhort ſtupid to the 
laſt degree. 1 5 5 N 

can give a pretty ſhrewd gueſs at the 
cauſc: you have, | dare ſay, with much 
matron- like wiſdom, been putting the fear 
of love before her eyes. To ſay truth, you 
have been married long enough to know 
the futility of the paſſion, Bur life 1s ſhort, 
and one ſhould not throw away its ſweets ; 
and love is accounted by the poet 


&« The cordial drop, heaven in our 7 has thrown, 
Jo make the nauſeous draught of life go down 


But you would have poor Sophy take 
this ſame nauſeous draught without an 
palatable mixture whatever: — Fie Lady 
Morden, undo, all you have done; take 


away the rocks and precipices with _ 
| J 


r 
— * x — * a 


. 
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{ent the path even, ſmooth and flowery. — 
Then will ſhe be her own woman agmn, 
and I have the pleaſure of a little HOVER 
tion 1n the allegro ſtile. 

Then ſuch a man as Stanhope Hit is 


your little Lucy, poor Chapman might 
* have worn the willows. 
s « * For who can teach more inkrüe⸗ 
l tively, or who more ſtrongly??“ „ Did 
cer man poſſeſs ſuch ſweetneſs, to make 
5 you believe that you willingly reſign what 
be reſts by compulſion? &c. &c. &c.”— 
« Yet, in the mean time, all theſe excel- 
n lencies, which in others are the laborious 


" WY zppcar but the eaſy flow of nature: and his 

"Wh cloquence, though exquiſitely and beauti- 

buy finiſhed, ſeems to be no more, than 

le happy turn of genius.” 

1 Tully was not more worthy of theſe en- 
comiums than Stanhope ! Bur I can add 

„ otbing to Quintillian's words, fo let the 


matter reſt there. 
Sophia, in the abſence of this redoubea- 


ke able ſwain, has picked up another, who is 
nr not without his attractions too. I muſt 
dy Wi bovever confeſs, that he is indebted for 
ke | K 5 „„ 


0 compariſon between Cicero and Demolthenes, 
by Evintillian, 


you have obſtructed her way, and repre- 


— ————— 3 — = 


quite prepoſterous to ny a word againſt her 
penchant. Alas-a-day | had he addreſſed 


acquiſitions of intenſe application, in him 
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trymen would have examined all the pours 


„ 
them to his taylor, frizieur, and perfumer, aſh 
not N Boyer's dictionary, which he glv 


ſeems to have ſtudied to ſome purpoſe, kn 
You will gueſs I mean Gordon. He has * Q 
taken it in his head to be in love, and So- ſpir 
phy, as the handſomeſt woman in the place, and 
is the goddeſs of his adorations. | 8 
Oh heavens ! were you to ſee him with loſs 
his miſtreſs !—ſuch a Sir Courtly Nice l- Pier 
He has yet preſumed no farther than to man 
kiſs the hem of her garment ; he would hehr 
not violate her fair handy“. were you to delib 
give him one hundred pounds.“ But then Ye 
he allows his tongue full liberty, Such a ho: 
jargon of French and Engliſh, un meaning conſe 
alluſions and fooliſh wittieiſms, that one in a 


would imagine nature had forgot brains in 
his formation. 1 e 

Alas! alas! where are mine, that I have 
ſaid nothing about the dear, romantick, 
enthuſiaſtick, St. Pierre: 1s there not 
ſomething exceedingly pretty in his falling 
in love at fiſt ſight, One of our dear coun- 


and contres, before he had ſuffered his 
great heart to be ſubdued, 
Chapman, though filly enough in the 
main, was of this claſs: We were ac 
quainted two full months, before he thought 
proper to diſcloſe his tendre—and then 


 *twas in ſuch a ſort of way, as if he ws 


aſhamed 


4 An expreſſion of Sir Courtly's. 
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aſhamed of it. Dear madam, = 
give me leave to aſſure you —you—did you 
know—the ſincerity” (then a faint hem) 
e of the paſſion with which you have in- 
ſpired me, &c. &c, &c.—O the eloquence 


and eaſe of a firſt declaration!“ 

Give me a lover, „who boaſts kis 
Joſs of liberty, in ſhort ſuch a lover as St. 
Pierre. What a flattering thing for a wo- 
man to find her charms irreſiſtable at firſt 
ſight, without giving time for ſober, cool 
deliberation | 

Yet am not ſpeaking againſt myſelf? 1 
who am © not obtruſive but retired” and 
conſequently my merits cannot be known 
in a day. Adieu adieu. | | 


Lucinda Craven, 


"xs - xn 


- L 20 1 
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MERE oo 
'L E. T F RR xv... 

| _ oo 1 Is it 
From Miſs NELSON, to Lady Mokpkx. his c 
Woodville Hall. WW ? 

. | BE e unea! 
80, my couſin returns unaccompanied who 
by Mr. Stanhope ! upon my word Iam il my f 
inclined to think you have exaggerated the im 181 
peculiarities of Lord Mortimer's character; be af] 
does his preſent indulgence acord, with Ad 
his former overſtrained maxims of pru- _ 
01 It. 


dence and ceconomy? Ah no, my dear, 
theſe laſt would certainly prevent him from 
allowing his nephew to form intimacies 
with people of high rank, which muſt ne- 
ceſſarily lead him into high expences. 
| Lord Alton's houſe (where you ſay he 
is gone) is generally filled with the beau 
monde, and famous for deep play. But! 
ſuppoſe Lord Mortimer places an extraor- 
dinary confidence in Mr. Stanhope's dil- 
cretion. The diſcretion of a perſon of his 
age! Well, we ſhall ſee if this youthful 
— anſwers the opinion conceived of 
im. 
Good God! Maria; you think I love 
this man] one who regards me with indif- 
ference—who flies my ſociety! I entreat 
my dear, you will relinquiſh an idea 0 
5 5 | diſgraceful 


diſoraceful | for me. I aſſure you he js at 
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prelent rather the object of my diſlike than 
affection you are incredulous, you will 
not believe me; indeed Maria, you may 
s it not natural that the inconſiſtency of 
his conduct, ſhould excite my anger and 


diſdain? He who profeſſes ſuch- friend- 
ſhip for me, who ſeemed diſguſted and un- 


uneaſy in any other ſociety than mine; 
who courted my converſation, embraced 
my ſen:iments—he to leave me“ his friend, 
in ignorance of his future intentions. 0 
be allured, Maria, I will never forgive him. 

Adieu Maria; it hurts one to have la- 


viſhed their eſteem on a "INTO 3 
of it. Adieu. 


SopHIA NELSON. 


LETTER 
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From Diek WoopvILLE, to Cope. Seam 


(26 1 


L XXIX, ts 


wincl 
did 
ecod 

2 ore 


Woodville Hall, bin a 


My dear Eng, and _ Stanhup. ng. 
heel 


Sir, 


I Rite becaws you bid me, and hap has Ute 
hard, as a body may ſea, caws do you Bll father: 


| ſee, I have no grete hand at my pin, and You 1 


may be thof I caant reed my own ritin, you WF cavvs c 
kan: ſea hear goſe. o uſe, 
Ecod man, father's groan diviliſh fond o etch 
me, thof nobody can tel for what; he vas ab 
dosnt meake me ete al the erum o the lofe, Wh in to y 
as he yuſed to doo, but ſays, Dick child, WI rantipe 
will you have a bit o under cruſt?” And ped m. 
he lets me ride out as often as I lick, and a i bee, h. 
hunting too. up ſtai 
And what's beter than al, he ſkowlds 80 yi 
Nel like mad, when ſhe ofurs to ſea a wurd but 11 
to me, ſo 1 has her under my thum : and MF £cod n 
I ſetts her and Caſs together by the years, one thi 
and then the meak ſuch damed ugly faces So m 
that 1 has fine fun, look an 
But Miſs Sofia, as you bid me tell you WM viſher, 
about—to let you into a pis of my mind, 
I doant lick her much, Shees groan as ſhy 
and as ſteatly as Caſs, and theares no ſpeł - Nota 


in a wurd to her, but ſhe ſnubs wan. What 
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do ye think ——yeſterday evenin, father 


wincked at me to turn up her tea cup; ſo 


| did, and I kiſſed her afterwarde, and 
ecod ſhe takes up her hand and hitts me 
1grete bocks o the year, guſt as if I had 
bin a pis of iron or ſtone, and had no fil- 


ing But ecot when I kiſs her again, 


hee cry thankee ! | 
9sͤ 
tell you what my deer frend, I belives 


fathers lov is al a ſnam he but ſtop thear. 
You muſt no, I writes this off and on, be- 


caws do ye ſee, my fingers kramp for want 


ouſe, ſo I went down ſtairs while agoa to 
ſretch myſelf, and father aſked me what 1 
was about all day; ſo I told him I was rit- 
in to you; and then he fell into wan o his 
rantipowls, and ſcowlded away, till 4 ſtop- 
ped my years—well then as ſure as -can 
bee, he was going to bete me onely I ran 
up ſtaires. 


So you ſee alls not cooks that cliſters : K 


but lll be even with him, never fear 


ecod he ſhaant make a fool © 


one thin ! 

So my deer freud withing you much. gud 
look and plefur, I remene your CY wn 
viſher, and loving ſarvant, m4 


Ricnarp WooDviLLE. 


vota beny. We a got ſum yung maſ- 
2 wil you hay wan? 


LETTER 
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his J: 
I ha 
laſhes 


emot: 


LETTER Xxx. 


From Captain STANHOPE 70 Mr, VII III, 


cc 


Alton Park, 


ERE I am, George, in the midſt of i —aln 
half a dozen Lady Harriets, Betty, Mil total 
&c.— I mean my perſon is here, but my Ty 
the hz 


foul, and all its faculties, are at Wood- . 
ville Hall, in ſafe cuſtody. 2 ticula- 


However, imperfect as J am, the fair WJ ©? th 
creatures around me ſeem tolerably fatis- tence 
fied with the part that remains. Veni, vi- always 
di, vici. My conqueſts are as rapid as Cæ- thy fo 
ſar's, and I think I may uſe the ſame words Wl ><. 
to recount them. 5 and lit 
Poor Sophy, I may ſay with Don Quix- um! 

_ otte, E mpreſſes what would you do with We! 
her? Princeſſes why do you perſecuie certain 
her?” Leave the poor creature, &c. &c. et 

Upon my ſoul, George, my conſtancy Phia ff. 
merits ſome praiſe, to be attacked on all 0 no! 
ſides by the moſt danverous artillery, that becom 
of the eyes, and yet come off unhurt— fir on 
but none are ſo faſcinating as that little gip- an 
fey Lady Harriet's: — blue with. a certain tom n 
ſoft languiſnment, whenever they look at gaged! 
me; long dark eye-laſhes, where Cupid irft fru 
fits in ambuſh, ready to ſtart out and play count 
the devil with us male creatures. But“ —1 


whether the little urchin thinks it not 
worth 
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his labour would be vain, certain it is that 


emotion, than what the fight - 
« Of nature's laſt—beſt work 


—always creates in the boſom of a man not 
totally devoid of taſte and ſenſibility. 

Lady Betty Crofton, a young widow of 
the haut-ton, honours me with a very par- 
ticular notice. Now George, do not hold 
up thy head, and pronouce a grave ſen- 


always follow nature, and wiſdom 1s not 


and liſten with humility whilſt I relate my 
triumphs. 3-4-7 2 

Were I a diſciple of Mahomet, I would 
certainly take compaſſion on all my ena- 


moratas ; ſtock a pretty ſeraglio, and So- 


become a renegado, the laſt- mentioned 
fair one reigns unrivallddd. 
am interrupted. A curious epiſtle 


rt fruits of our correſpondence. Bu: the 
count he gives of Sophia does not ſatisfy 
ne'_] want to know how ſhe looks —if 

Yi ſhe 


worth his while, or whether he is ſenfible 


| have gazed at theſe ſame eyes, and eye- 
laſhes, fifty times, without feeling any other 


thy forte: therefore deſcend with a good 
grace to thy accuſtomed common place; 


phia ſhould be favourite ſultana: but as 2 
do not at preſent feel any inclination to 


rom my friend Dick; you know | en- 
paged him to write to me, and behold the 


— 


tence on the folly of vanity. People ſhould 


— 
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is grave or gay—whether ſhe ever murmur, 
my name, by George, a 


* * F 10 

I have thought of obtaining a better in. Ml tol, b. 
telligence : hang it, Chapman fhall know WM no wh 
the whole affair; (which amounts to no WM their 1: 
more than this, that I am in love, and know ff though 
not what I have to depend on) he will in- is E. a: 
form me of every thing; he will tell me i ſor lov 
ſhe bluſhes at my name if with ſweet in-WM her cor 
conſiſtency, ſhe ſometimes encourages the of you, 
ſubject, and ſometimes eludes it. O Vi- than yc 
liers! I ſhall grow a puppy—a romantick - m 
whining love- fick puppy. ] feel it grow - ke it b. 


ing faſt upon me; this abſence, though my But 
own work, begins to torment me; pry bu no 
heaven I do not become a poet, and pour turn 
forth my ſoft forrows in verſe; ſuch a ſtepMiow m) 
would ruin me with Lord Mortimer, who bordon 
fancies poverty and the muſes inſeparable. Wie wor 
3 i 1 gos to n 
| | | So, 8 
I have been taking a ride with Lord gs, 
ton, his ſiſter, and my dowager, and onfiſlcrve | 


my return, received this pretty billet from 
a ſervant. Read, read, and admire the 
genius of the writer, 


g . ²˙˙m ˙—( Ld hdd 
* , * — 4 C . 
j * | 
, 
. 


| Die . 

vou will wonder at reſaving this epiſ⸗ 
tol, but you kneed not, for it is to let you 
no what may be you didnt no befoar, that 
their is a yung lady, who ſhall be nemleſs, 
though the furſt letter of her chriſten nem, 
i; E. and of her ſurnem, is W=———=, dying 
for love of you, though ſhe noſe you love 
her couſin better, which is very ungratful 
of you, for her couſin loves anuder better 
than you, and that is Mr. Gordon; and 
ou muſt be blind as a bittle if you didnt 
{ke it befoar. 

But Sir, I can tell you, though I love 
you now, I wont do fo long, it you dont 
return my pasſhion, and I wont tell you 
bow my couſin reſaves letters from Mr. 
Cordon; nor how ſhe meets ſumbody in 
the would, with ſeveral udder things to te- 
gos to mention. 

So, Sir, I hop you will conſider thoes 
lings, and think of her, who is, if you 
lſerve ! it, 


Lures with true affekſhon, 
| and 
Your unone 
Umble fervant, 


INCHOGNITE. 


George, 


k. 42 ] 


George, how do you like my correſpon. 


oun 
dent's ſtile? Is it not dignified and ele. {uſba 
gant? How delicately has ſhe diſguiſed {tered 
herſelf, under the tranſparent veil of Em. train; 
W, and Inchognita.—I muſt ly {Mrticle 
down my pen to laugh. | memo 
1 | 6 letter! 
= 55 5 1 we 
Love has given this creature ſome degreeMuhole : 
of ſagacity. You ſee ſhe ſeems acquaint-WSophia 
ed with my paſſion for Miſs Nelſon ; ad iitely; 
on that ſuppoſition would load her viii pects t 
calumny, yet knows not how. : pleaſe t 
Thank heaven her expreſſions are not How li 
artful as her thoughts are malicious! eit =_ th 
(dieu, 


I might be filly enough to credit her vil 
inuendos: Yet her bungling machination 
may one time or other hit right, and affes 
my Sophia; I am therefore determined t( 
guard her againſt them. 15 
How ſhall I contrive it? - Ha!] a though 
has this moment ſtruck me, that when pu 
in execution will ſerve to caution an( 
amuſe my charmer, at the ſame time, : 
well as puniſh her enemy. Peruſe the! 
clofed copy, and comprehend. _ 
We have Mordant here, who you kne 
at Paris : from the gay lively fellow yo 
deſcription taught me to expect, he is m 
tamorphoſed into a moroſe, ſurly, ſnarlii 
cynic. It is not difficult to gueſs the cauſ 
he has lately married the daughter 
Lord Altingham ; ſhe is here :—pret} 
Ls . you 


GY | 
7 * 
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young, lively, degage—indifferent to her 
huſband—fine encouragement for us unfet- 
tered fellows. She has accordingly no ſmall 
train; I am not of the number, the tenth 
article of the decalogue has not eſcaped my 
memory, and I obſerve it according to the 
letter for two good reaſons : one, that I do 
z5 | would be done by; another, that my 
whole ſoul is engroſſed by the image of my 
Sophia, Tell my Louiſa I love her infi- 
nitely ; preſent my moſt affectionate re- 
ſpects to our dear parent, and ſay what you 
pleaſe to that philoſopher George Villiers, 
How little doſt thou reſemble thy name- 
— the favourite of the indolent James. 
Adieu. N 


EDwarD STANHoPz. 


7 C. 2 ] 
| nly 1 
VV ramp 

5 „ 3 I bluſhe 
LETTER XXXI. MWinictc 


(Incloſed in the preceding.) 


From Capt. Sraxhop:, to Miſs Woopviiy, 
Alton Park 


1 AM aden madam, that an-addrels 
from a perſon of my ſex, to a lady d 
your known reſerve and diſcretion, muft 
appear very ſtrange; but ] truſt the cauſ 
of this ſeeming rudeneſs, will plead ny 
excuſe. 
Be aſſured then Madam. it is with the 
utmoſt reluctance, I preſent the encloſed 
aper to your peruſal, I am ſenſible what 
pain it will inflict on the boſom of a ladjf 
who is prudence itfelf, to find a perſon { 
nearly allied to her, as the writer of this 
incloſure, in ſuch total want of that necel- 
ſary virtue. Heavens! who would ima 
gine the ſiſter of the amiable Caſſandra, 
needed a reproof? Alas! madam, hot 
pained am | to confeſs that is now tit 
caſe! 
To. you then I commit the management 
of this arduous taſk ; recall the in! 


Eleanor to the fold of modeſty, and | un 
en 


7 aig 7. 


xample of your own conduct, till ſhe 
bluſhes at the contraſt, and haſtens to- 
imitate you. 


IJ am, madam, 
With the higheſt reſpe& and reverence 
Your moſt ſincere 


and devoted 


humble ſervant, 


LETTER 


} 


nly referve ; ſet before her, the bright 


EDWARD STANHOPE, 
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LETTER XxXXII. 
From Miſs NELSON, 4% Lapy Mogan, 


Woodville Hal 


Dear Maria, 
1 Beg of you to ſolve an enigma that has 
eſcaped my ſkill : this morning I gota 
aper ſealed from the. hands of my maid, 
who ſaid ſhe received it from a ſervant ina 
| ſtrange livery, and that he went away, im. Yer fl 
mediately after putting it in her hand. — Secret 
The contents were as follows: lf ſhe” 


Let 1 
C 


To Miſs NELSON. 


IN plaintive lines,—in elegiack ſtrain, 
Do thou, my penſive muſe, addreſs the fair 
Who in my boſom fix'd the deadly pain, 
Who from my eye attracts the ſecret tear, 


An 
lines, 
teſs m 
poſe 


Let vary d cadence, muſically now, 1 know 
With art unblameful, court her liſtn'ing ea. 22 "i 
In accents, ſad and ſweet, rehearſe my woe, addrel 


Tell her, becauſe 1 love,—I alſo fear! K ”m 
| | 1 ä VN z 10 


— "ll Vol. 1 


ell 


Tell her O tell the dear enchanting maid! 


When oft, abaſh'd, ſhe ſhunn'd my ar- 
dent gaze, 


| eaſe. 


Tell her how oft by flatt'ring hopes * 


pelle, 55:37 157 | 

Joy, chas'd the pallid liv'ry of deſpair; 
Tell her how-ſoon.theſe riſing hopes were 
quel! 8 5 
How ſoon my heart reſum'd its wontedeaſe! 


Yet ſhe may frown—in ſecret let me grieve; 
Secret be every pang, —and every ſigh, 
If ſhe's unkind, for whom alone I live 


— 


die! 


lines, can you gueſs their author? I con- 
teſs myſelf at a loſs, yet | will try. Sup- 
poſe=no, it cannot be Mr. Chapman, I 


too ridiculous to imagine that he would 


addreſs me in that loverlike ſtrain. 
My only profeſſed lover pardon me, Ma- 
1a, for not telling you before, but I really 
Vor. I. — L forgot 


How then my trembling lips in vain eſſay 'd, 
To ſpeak the tale. — and give my boſom - 


Let me—Oh ! let me too,. in ſecret 


And now Maria, that you have read theſe 


know he has a poetical vein ; but then tis 
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forgot it) my only profeſſed lover, is Mr. 

Gordon, and to him I cannot aſcribe thoſe 

lines, for they are infinitely above his Cl. 
acity. 

Who then ſhall I fix on? Perkaps the =, 
original - paper (which I keep) may lead 1 
to a diſcovery.— l intended to ſay ſome- 
thing about Dick, but this puzzling af- 
fair has put every thing but itſelf out of 

my head, 
Adieu my dear, 


SorhIA NeLSON, 
: a0, to 
relative 
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From the Sa ME, to the SAME, 


Woodville-Hall. 


\ 00D God ! my dear, ſuch a diſco- 
very ! Who do you think is the au- 
thor of that ſame poem? Mr. - but no 


220, to tranſact, as he told me, ſomething 
relative to my fortune : — he is not yet re- 
turned, and ſome of the family, wiſh he 


by and by. . 
Mrs, W oodville, Miſs Eleanor, and I; 


ere ſitting yeſterday morning in the par- 
uu, purſuing our different avocations of 
king and reading, when Lucy Craven, 
Mr Chapman and Dick, came in. | 


quired for Caſſandra. * Oh! I ſuppole, 
med Miſs Eleanor) ſhe's: anſwering the 
we-letter ſhe got this morning. 

A love: letter (interrupted Dick) no, 
ut I'm ſure it wa'n't, for ſhe looked 
uy glum, all the time. ſhe was read- 


5 .— 
L 2 He 
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| will tell you every thing as it happened. 
My uncle went to Nelſon- place, a few days 


may abſent himſelf ſtill longer, but of that 


After ſome trifling converſation, Lucy 


[ 
. 
J 
. 
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He was prevented from proceeding, 's E. 
ſuch was his intention, by the entrance of Wl ;6+r 
Caſſandra herfelf. She faluted -Mifs Cn. tende 
ven and Mr. Chapman, by an inclination But ( 
of the head, and then walked gravely t WM neß, 
the window, where ſhe ſeated herſelf; al quick 
the time preſerving a profound filence, a We w 
fixed auſterity of countenance. at th 

« Pray Cafs, ' cried her ſiſter, what makes cept 
you look ſo crofs? I'll be hanged, i tha from 

letter you got juſt now, wan't from ſome nothir 
| gentleman, who pretends to 50 in love Ele 
with you. and ſh 

c Pretends, Madam, (returned Caſlin to het 

dra, indignantly) but you are unworthy BW that th 
my reſentment : | Haply an air of mortifi-Wf nothin 
cation would become you better juſt non and d. 
than that ſilly grin.” of the 
& Do but hear her! ela the 0 N 
raged Eleanor) then ſince you go to that her mc 
I don t believe any gentleman would val to eng! 
at the trouble of even precending love. (itting 
vou — ou len 
There is no be raſh enough, Mi ncver 
dam, to hazard my reſentment by ſo inlo now let 
lent a declaration, My - diſpoſition 15 to of the | 
generally known for ſuch an attempt. 1488 Mrs. 
not of ſo flexible a nature as ſome peopi implici 
I do not ſolicit affection. I do no not will «29 
ſuch letters as this (added ſhe) taking 0 great in 
of her pocket a paper molt miſerab - exa 
rue chi 


ſcrawled. 


| Elea of (beep 


— b 


ww J]-: 
Eleanor reddened, ſhe flew towards her 
ſiſter with outſtretched hands as if ſhe in- 
tended to tear her and the paper in pieces, 
But Calandra, contrary to her uſual ſlow- 
neſs, conveyed it back to her pocket ſo 
quick, as diſappointed the other's deſign. 
We were all ſtruck dumb with aſtoniſhment 
at this unaccountable ſcene, I ſhould ex- 
cept Dick; glad to ſee his ſiſters quarre], 
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from whatever cauſe it proceeded, he did bb 
cl nothing but laugh and clap his hands. . 
i Eleanor now, (actuated by mingled ſpite 1} 

and ſhame) burſt into tears; and going up _ 11 
n- to her mother, blubbering, aſſured her —_ 
7 that the letter Miſs Caſſy had ſhown, was . 
f- nothing more than a doworight forgery; &Þ 


and deſiring her not to believe one word 
of the contents, flounced out of the room. 
« Madam, (ſaid Caſſandra, addreſſing 
her mother in a ſerious tone) permit me 
to enquire if your youngeſt daughter was 
vuſtinguiſhed by any particular mark, when | 
you ſent her to nurſe Martin ?—For I can 


lever perſuade myſelf, that ſhe who gas 
o now left the room, is really an offspring WW 
o of the houſe of Woodville.” . ti 
al Mrs. Woodville, anſwered with much 

pn implicity, that ſhe knew no mark. _ 

1 Then doubtleſs, you were guilty of 

0 


peat inadvertency (reſumed Caſſandra) in 
not examining more cloſely, Haply your 
ue child, is this moment attending a flock 
al ſheep, or employed in ſome more me- 

Fa. nial 
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nial office : though queſtionleſs, even un. 
der theſe diſadvantages, her ſentiments 


correſpond with her birth; and the blood 


that runs in her veins, 1s to her inſtead of 
education.” Theſe amiable perſons, are 
haply ſurprized at my words, but when 
reveal the myſtery, doubtleſs their aſto- 


niſhment will ceaſe.” I 
This ſagacious peroration, which told us 


we ſhould ceaſe to be ſurprized, when we 


had nothing left to know, provoked a ſmile 
from Lucy; who, however, ſoon compol- 
ing her countenance into proper gravity, 
entreated Caſſandra to unfold this weighty 
myſtery. | | 8 
The latter without ſpeaking, put the 
conteſted paper into my hands, and allo 
another billet (gueſs my ſurprize) when! 
jaw, in the hand it was written in, the ex- 


act counterpart of my poem: how was 


that ſurprize encreaſed when I read the 
name of —Stanhope—ar the bottom. Agi- 
tated by confuſed emotions, I haſtily te- 
turned the letters to Caſſandra, without 
being ſenſible. did ſo. 


Her action recalled me to myſelf, « No 


(ſaid ſhe, drawing back her hand) I de- 
fire theſe generous perſons ſhould confels, 
that my reſentment is not, haply, without 


cauſe.” 


„ Sophia! (cried Lucy Craven, in affect 
ed anger) I am ſurprized at your attempt 


ing to counteract any intention of the wiſe 
| 1 an 


mean! 
letter 
and ce 
abſolu 
all or 
could 
Caſſan 
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4 diſcreet Caſſandra 8. She is perfectly 
right, it is proper ſhe, ſhould be "uſtified 
to all the world.“ „ Give me the papers, 
1 will read them,” added ſhe, . ſnatching 
them out of my hand. 

| I encloſe copies of thoſe curious 8 | 
and you may judge their effect. Lucy, 
notwithſtanding her aſſumed gravity „ Was 
forced to feign ſeveral violent fits of cough- 
ing whilſt peruſing them, I had recourſe 
to my pocket handkerchief. Chapman 
turned away his head; and Caſlandra, 
judging of our feelings by her own, con- 
cluded we were penetrated with horror at 
ſuch a breach of female decorum. 

Dick put an end to the deception ; he 
liſtened for ſome time in ſilence, as he 
knew not perfectly that his ſiſter was 
meant by Inchogoite, but Mr, Stanhope” $ 
letter being read, fell into a moſt violenc 
and continued fit of laughter, and at length 
abſolutely rolled on the floor. In ſpite of 
all our endeavours to the contrary, we 
could not refrain from joining in his mirth. 
Caſſandra regarded us with an aſpect of 
mingled aſtoniſhment and anger; till 
Chapman recollecting the predicament we 
nere in, apologized for this unſeemly be- 
maviour, by imputing it to the ridiculous 
ituation of Dick, 

dhe accepted the excuſe, was pacified, 
and entertained us with a ſpeech of an hour 
L 4 Ee long, 
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Jong, half of which I forgot, and the other 


half is not worth rep eating. 
No ſooner were Lucy, and her admirer, 


gone, than Caſſandra too left the room, 


ſaying with a myſterious air, that ſhe had 
directious of ſcme conſequence to impart 
to one of the domeſticks ; 

In half an hour after, ſhe returned, ac. 


companied by a decent looking country 
woman, who ſeemed much terrified, Caſ- 
ſandra, ſeating herſelf, deſired Dick to bid 


all the ſervants attend He whiſpered me, 
—<« Ecod we ſhall have good ſport, Mis.” 
And then obeyed. 

He returned with every ſoul in the houſe, 
ſave Miſs Eleanor. Caſſandra then, with 
a double portion of ſolemnity, addreſſed 
the woman (whom I now underſtood to be 
nurſe Martin) in the following words: 

«« Baſe, and ignoble creature! (ſaid ſhe) 
your treachery if not haply diſcovered, 1s 


ſuſpected. Expect the puniſhment due to 


your crimes, if by a full and fair confeſ- 
ſion you do not inſtantly reveal them.” 


« Indeed madam (ſaid poor nurſe, fal- 


ling on her knees) neither I or my hul- 
band, thought any harm in what we did: 
at leaſt we didn't think it ſuch a great 
crime, as what your Ladyſhip ſays. But if 


your Ladyſhip's honour, will promiſe not 


to ſpeak to his worſhip, 1 will tell you 
. Think 


etc 


Caſſa 
impo 
very 
confe 
conſi 
But t. 
wher 
"I 
(retu! 
returt 
cc f 

«c E 

-- GY 
of ba 
elty ! 
fant 11 
and ſc 
manit 
to On. 
mhun 
the or 
ce N 
my G 
blood 
ec \ 
dra, r 
not co 
efron! 
child t 
any ot 
take h. 


R 225 * 


ee Think not, baſe wretch | ( returned. 
Caſſandra) that I will conceal ſo vile an 
impoſture! Doubtleſs my moderation is 
very great, in ſuffering me to liſten to this 
confeſſion of your diſſimulation, without 
conſigning you to proper puniſhment.” 
But tell me ſpeak ! - declare this moment, 
where is the victim of your deceit.” 

« O indeed, your Ladyſhip's honour, 
(returned the trembling culprit)? we can't 
return it. 

« Not return it hat have you done! * 

« Pleaſe your Ladyſnip -e burned it?“ 
- « Burned—oh heavens ! What unheard 
of barbarity !=—— What upparalelled cru- 
elty ! Could not the ſoft pleadings of in- 
fant innocence reſtrain thy mercileſs hands, 
and ſoften thy heart, to ſomething like hu- 
manity?“ „ Haſte ! (added ſhe, turning 
to one of the ſervants) Haſte, and bear this 
inhuman—this murdereſs—to a dungeon, 
the only. habitation fit to receive her!” 

« Me a murdereſs! (cried the woman) 
my God] never ſpilt a drop of chriſtian 
blood in my life!“ 

« Vile equivocator ! (returned Callin. 
dra, more enraged :han ever Did you 
not confeſs this moment, with unparalelled 
effrontery, that you committed an innocent 
child to the flames? and can that be given 
any other appellation than murder? Haſte, 
lake her from my fight” (added ſhe again, 
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Ty 
in a determined tone.) The ſervants in. 
ſtead of obeying, ſtared ſtupidly. _ 
There is ſome miſunderſtanding here, 
(ſaid Watſon) Miſs Woodville charges you 


te | 
incori 
when 
vall.“ 


with murder, and you certainly confeſſed 7ou— 
burning ſomething; whether a child or Th 
not, you can beſt determine yourſelf,” hag 
e Me burn a child I- me burn a. dear rid1cu 
little babe! My God! what could have | to 
put ſuch a thing in her Ladyſhip's. head ? 4p 
am ſure I only meant the root of an old hope“ 
aſh, that John took the other day, with- the wi 
out aſking his honour's leave, for we were wry 
greatly in want of firing, and didn't think ee 
that of any uſe; but I am ſure if we were Ag 
dying with cold, we will never do ſuch a e 
thing again!“ 3 3 
If you have not committed murder 3 - 
(ſaid Caſſandra, in a tone of vexation) 64 * 
where is my ſiſter?“ | - he 
Indeed I don't know, Madam, but I faw Th 
her this morning? — What, is ſhe in the WF, 5 
neighbourhood ? . 1 
« Lord, Ma'am, (ſaid Mrs. Betty, pertly) +4 : N 
ſhe's above ſtairs, in her own room.” | . = 
« I aſk not for her (replied Caſfandra) WF, | 
tell me (turning to purſe Martin) what leit e 
haſt thou done with my true relation? = 
« Anan !” (exclaimed ſhe, with a look of = . 
wonder) „ ſay where haſt thou conveyed i Tt | 
my true ſiſter ?” - Indeed, Madam, | er 
don't une erſtand you,“ returned Nurſe. bope; u 


« | ſee— 


"Ca T 


« [ feud ſee. (cried Caſſandra) you are 
incorrigible. Haply, a time may come, 
when your ſubterfuges ſhall no longer a- 
vail.“— Go, I have no farther buſineſs of 
you—leave the room.” 

The poor woman gladly male uſe of this 
permiſſion, and thus ended a ſcene ſo _ 
ridiculous, 5 

took the firſt opportunity to retire to 
my apartment, carrying with me Mr. Stan- 
hope's letter to Caſſandra, I compared 
the writing with that of my verſes, and be- 
came more and more convinced, that he 
and he alone, was the author of what had 
given me ſo much perplexity. 

Shall I confeſs a truth, Maria ww: 
diſcovery gave me much more plea- 
ſure, than vexation. I took up the verſes, 
[ peruſed them over and over“ perhaps, 
(aid I) they are only the dictates of fancy, 
4 they ſeem to come from the heart.” 

The ſeem, Maria, conquered the per- 
babe, for ſome minutes. I gave mytelf 
vp to the pleaſing deluſions of imagina- 
ton, one diſcovery led to another, I found 
out the {tate of my own heart. I found it 
Wholly devoted to him. Am I now ex- 
plicit enough, Maria? yet believe me, I 
meant not "befofe to deceive you, as you 
once juſtly ſaid I knew not the nature of 
my own feelings. You ſay, Maria, that 
a attachment between me and Mr. Stan- 
lope, mult be unfortunate, if I have not 
1 6 before 
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before argued with you on this point, im- 
pute it to my doubts of the 3 of that 
tatachment. | | 
I am now better qualified, 'tis true 1 
cannot anſwer for the certainty of his, but 
my own 1s tolerably clear. My uncle when 
he finds me thoroughly averſe to an union. 
with my couſin, will not ſurely prevent me 
from being happy with ſomebody elſe, at 
| leaſt 1 ſhall think ſo, until I receive ſome 
proof to the contrary. As to what you 
ſay, of my meeting another as agreeable, 
anſwer, never | 
My dear Maria, of what materials do 
you think my heart compoſed, that you 
thus transfer it with ſuch eaſe from a per- 
ſon I admire, eſteem, and love—to ſome- 
body, or nobody, one I have never ſeen— 
The man in the moon—or ſome ſuch ideal 


being. Adieu, my dear—ſhall I ſay Wen 
happy or * — 


SoPHIA NxIsoOx. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
From the Same, to the SAME. 


| | Woodville Hall. 


TI plot beginsto unfold, my uncle 


is returned; and I have reaſon to 
think, from ſeveral circumſtances, that he 
has acquainted Dick with his intentions. 
for me. MS. Pa. 
The latter, for ſome days paſt, has treat-- 


ed me with an unuſual degree of attention; 


but this politeneſs. firs extremely aukward 


on him, and ſeems more the reſult of his 
father's threats, than. his. own inclinations. 


This morning, he, Caſſandra, and I, 
walked to Belmont together. We found 
Lucy and. her lover at croſs-purpoſes, their 
accuſtomed employment, I condemned 
Lucy's capricious levity, and offered my- 


{elf to Chapman as an auxiliary. 


« ge quiet, Sophy,” ſaid ſhe, « you know 
notaing of the matter. That complacence 
you are ſuch an advocate for, becomes in 
a ſhort time inſipidity. Aſk the creature 
which would he chuſe, me, with all my 
mperfections, or one of thoſe ſage dam 
lels, who give you the vapours with their 
eternal aſſents. — “ Certainly Sir” 6 if 

| Four 


re T 
you pleaſe” —c my ſentiments ſhall be al. 


* 
ways directed by yours, &c. &c.“ * Now "y 
theſe ſort of replies, muſt of neceſſity con- ce 
_ clude the converſation : mine on the con- undd 
trary give it new life and ſpirit; and mon off 
amant, obliged ro exert himſelf, ſays a age 
thouſand ſatirical witty things, that 0 
would otherwiſe never have entered his 1 
head. Eh Chapman! what think you? 5er 
irrige?! | 5 At 
ce canſaynothing,” exclaimed he, catch- "BE 
ing her hand and kiſſing it“ than dear the 1 
provoking girl! but that I am obliged to "Ry 
adore you in ſpite of my reaſon !” Lady 
« I am in doubt whether to take that as 7 
a compliment or affront, ſaid Lucy, — Wen 
N cc but I feel more inclined to the former; of foe 
H for my influence muſt undoubtedly be very ce 
4 potent to conquer your reaſon.” tc 
0 c You. have, at leaſt, a tolerable ſhare male 
; of vanity my dear, faid I, to give Mr. The 
1 Chapman's words that conſtruction; my merit 
, ideas are very different.“ g pons 
„O l have no doubt of that, int errupt- aims! 
4 ed ſhe, really your apprehenſion: is not we fir 
2 very clear to-day ; you ſeem to have im- cruſh 
| bibed ſome of Miſs Eleanor's thick-head- « \ 
4 edneſs.— Or; ſuppoſe J find another rea" bord? 
ſon - perhaps (a filly ſuppoſition to be ſure) — 
| perhaps, the abſence of a certain young wy 
gentleman may have cauſed this wondrous no ob 
change: though. there I miſtake, for ** menti 
— IN ca w 


1 27 ] 
is fad to be an amazing quickner of the 


underſtanding.” 
« Nay, I give you leave to deſpiſe my 


underſtanding now, ſaid I, for I cannot 
poſſibly ſolve the riddles you are 55 : 
to repeat.” 

« O no, how ſhould you poor thing 

Lou who are ſo innocent, ſo indifferent 
ſo every thing that's deſirable.“ | 

At that. moment a carriage ſtopping at 
the door, made the giddy creature run to- 
the window, and 4 her ſubject. In a 
few minutes, Lord Warham, and his. niece 
Lady Anne HF entered the room. 

cc Mis Nelſon, ſaid his lordſhip, this 
meeting is very fortunate, I can tell you 
of ſome conſpiracies forming againſt you.“ 

« Againſt me, my lord 5 

6 Yes certainly. Both male and fe- 
male; but the former is moſt formidable. 
The latter extends but to depreciate your 
merits, perſonal and mental, with the wea» _ 
pons of envy and detraction. The former 
ams directly at your heart. Where ſhall 
ve find a Cymon for our Sylvia, and ſo 
cruſh it in the bud?ꝰ 

« What think you. of Mr. Wallace, my- 
lord?“ ſaid Lucy, O he will never do.“ 

—< Andrews 2 Worſe and worſe!““ 

hen ſurely your lordſhip can form 
no objection to the ſwain I am going to 
N who is as * a Cy mon as heart 
ca WH? 


« Name | 
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te Name him, Miſs Craven.“ « 'No, m 
bord, 1 will deſcribe him.“ 


« A * full of prate, 
« Of pride and conceit, 
« All faſhion, no weight.” 


* ina word, Mr. Gordon.“ “O, faid his 
lordſhip, laughing, your cymon is too 
courtly.“ 

© Who is that Cymon. they" re talking 
of?“ aſked Dick. « A character in a Play,” 
returned I. 

4 Is that all — never this if Ididn't think 


*twas a ſweet-heart for you, and ecod | 


could tell 'em of one in my eye—mum 
for that” added he, nodding ſignificantly, 
& Prichee tell us, Dick,” ſaid Chapman. 

, 5. returned he, attempting to 
look wiſe, ——+< I am not fuch a fool as 
that comes to :—howſomever, if Miſs So- 


5hia has a mind to know who it is, why do 


you ſee, I don't half care if I tell. her, uber 
we get into a. corner.“ 

« There is no neceſſity, ſaid I con- 
temptuouſly, for diſcloſing the. ſecret: l 
have not the ſmalleſt defire to hear *. 

We went away ſoon after; aud Dick 
making ſome ineffectual attempts to drav 
me into converſation, and. finding I conti- 
nued ſilent, amuſed himſelf with whiithog 


till we reached home, 
Adieu, 


you 


| 
ed or 
cret 
uncle 
conc 
neſs: 
In tr 
wort, 
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Aten, MO it is very late, I muſt bid 


you good night, 


Son NELSON. 


P. S. I forgot to tell you that I prevail- 
ed on Dick and Caſſandra, to keep the ſe- 
cret of Miſs Eleanor's epiſtle . my 
uncle. Lucy Craven chides me for the 
concealment, and aſſerts, that her forward 
neſs and malice fhould not go unpuniſhed. 


In truth, with Caſſandra, I I thin her not c 


worth my . 


LETTER 
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L;E. TT E'R IXXXY. 
From Captain STANHoPs. to Mr. V1LLIERS, 
Alton Park, 


CT my honour, George, (you may 
laugh if you pleaſe) I have had ſuch 


fierce love made to me within theſe two 


days, that I ſcarce know how to defend my- 
felf. You ſhall hear. | 

| Yeſterday evening, juſt before I joined 
the ladies at tea, the following billet was 
put into my hands. 


To Captain STANHOPE. 


i You are the moſt blind, or the moſt in- 


ſenſible man upon earth—elſe you would 
have ſaved me the trouble of writing this. 
At nine o'clock this night, be in the 
Grove, at the eaſt end of the ſhrubbery— 
and you will meet one, who is more yours 
than her own. I ſhall be maſked. Let 


me ſee if vou have any penetration.” _ 
f CE After 


ſole po 
have {1 
tune 
temptlil 
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After reading theſe precious lines, (and 
gueſſing the author, though ſhe accuſes me 

of want of penetration) I went to the draw- 
ing-room with-an intention to examine the 
ladies features, for fear I might be miſ- 
taken in my opinion 

took my ſeat next the moſt ſuſpected, 
but perceived not that my vicinity pro- 
duced any alteration in her countenance or 
manner. This ſtaggered me a little; I 
tried two or three more in the ſame man- 
ner, and met with equal ſucceſs. 

Thus diſappointed, curioſity, rather than 
gallantry, impelled me to the Grove. 
The fair one was veiled. You have 
een kind for once,” ſaid ſhe in a feigned, 
voice. - | took her hand, and begged her 
to remove the envious cloud that hid ber 
from my fight, She threw back her veil, 
and my ſuſpicions were changed into cer- 
tainty—it was Lady Betty Crofton (herſelf | 
Cruel Stanhope !*—ſaid ſhe, looking 
ac me with an air of the tendereſt lan- 
guiſnment, —“ no longer pretend igno- 
tance.— Vet let me bluſhing own (by the 
bye, George, the moon which then ſhone 
very bright, diſcovered none of theſe bluſh-' 
&)—that you, and you alone, are the 
lole poſſeſſor of a heart, for which ſo many 
have ſighed in vain: my perſon, my for- 
tune — have they, any thing in them of con- 
temptible? —- Are there any faults in my 

| | | diſpoſition 
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di ſpoſiti tion you would with me to amend. 
for I will be all and every thing you defire. . 
She concluded with gently preſſing my 
hand. One hates to have love foreed up. 
on them, George, and the conſummate im- 
pudence of this woman inſpired me with 
nothing but diſguſt. 

ce I cannot help ie madam, your 
talent for raillery; you are really a finiſhed 
adept ; ſuffer me to lead you back to the 
company, you will there meet enough of 
ſubjects ro diſplay your wit upon.” 80 
ſaying I was leading her forward, when in 
a tone full of indignation, ſhe exclaimed, 
(at the ſame time, drawing her hand from 
me with ſuch force that 1 expected to feel 


it on my cheek in an inftant) „Cold, in- 


ſenſible wretch !==unworthy any thing but 
my diſdain—be gone, but dread my ven- 
geance l The vengeance of an | injured 
woman.“ 

At thefe words ſhe flounced from me: 
and I heartily glad to have got rid of her 
fo eaſily, purſued my way quietly by ano- 
ther path to the houſe. 

That night ſhe avoided my looks, and 


affected an extraordinary degree of con- 
tempt for every word 1 ſpoke, and every 


opinion I formed, 
Next day, her eyes but half avened-- 
told me her anger had ſubſided, and 


| that ſhe iſhed to renew the attack. : 
| R I have 


and her ladyſhip fidgets from the houſe to 


[ 437 1 
1 have avoided it however tolerably well, 
the gardens, and from the Sardens to the 
houſe every moment. 
How different from this Thaleſtris, in 
love, is my Sophia ha!] let me not con- | 


taminate her name, by putting it in the 
ame page with that indelicate woman' 8. 


EDWARD STANHOPE, 


LETTER 
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'and alas poor Edward ! 
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LETTER XxXyf 


From Ma. VII III Rs to Captain STaxmopr, 


Aſhgrove. 


OrTwiTasTawDiING the impertinent 
things you ſay now and then, Edward, 
I: am reſolved to give you a little friendly 
advice. You ſeem to be in the predica- 


ment of the dog in the fable, relinquiſhing 


the ſubſtance and purſuing the ſhadow, 
If Miſs Nelſon loves you (which is a 

moot point, what will ſhe think of your 

abſence ? By your deſcription ſhe is a girl 


of too much ſpirit to love without a re. 


turn ; and ſhe muſt certainly be a witch, or 


ſomething more, to gueſs your motives for 


flying her preſence, 
As ſne is not therefore hs; in the black 


art, the only cauſe ſhe can aſſign for thy 
abſurd conduct is indifference. Then what 


becomes of thy ſcheme ? evea what it de- 
ſerves : ſhe will diſdain and forget thee !— 


Another lover more attentive and leſs ſe- 


cure, ſteps in—fills the chaſm 1 in her heart, 
Thou art a pitiful ſchemer. Take my 
counſel, return to C „ before it is too 


late; fly to Woodville Hal] ,—throw 1 
| PM 1 


ö 

ſelf at the feet of your miſtreſs, ply her 
with ſoft nonſenſe, *till in defence of her 
ears, ſhe grants all you deſire ; then prac- 
tie the reſt of thy plan, and become a Be- 
nedick, Z | 

Now a word of my treaſure—my Loui- 
a: for the poſſeſſion of whom I owe thee © 
an unbounded gratitude. Let witlings and 
debauchees deride a chaſte and happy uni- 
on, of which their groſs and hackneyed 
imaginations can Conceive no pleaſurable 
idea: let them rail on, and in their exclu- 
fon from the ſtate, find their puniſnment. 


« Hail wedded love - myſterious law.? 


Sweet ſource of my felicity: - thou haſt 
left me nothing to wiſh or hope — but 
that] may never ſurvive the partner of my 
cares my joys—my heart! There is hor- 
ror in the thought I fly from it. Adieu. 


GeoRGt VILIIERS. 


LETTER, 
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LY T E R XXXVI. 


From Cattain Sraxhork to Mr. Viln nt 


8 
| | OE Alton Park. ve 
1 HAVE got thy letter, George, and for p 
once comply with thy documents—he- "47 
Lauſe in this caſe they coincide with my | 
own inclinations, © | 
Lady Betty has renewed her attacks; 
and 'faith I begin to apprehend ſhe will lay She 
violent hands on my perſon, if I do not ſe- 4 
cure it by a ſpeedy retreat. She is a ver} Ml Tue 


Lady Touchwould, I ſhould not be much T 
ſurprized to ſee her ſome morning enter 
my apartment by force. Had ſhe the beauty But 


af a Venus, nay, did her Goddesſhip endoy A 
her with her own Ceſtus, the gift would And 
be rendered uſeleſs by her extreme cf. Bu 
frontery. „ | — 
| turn with diſguſt from her advance, Bey 
I am ever tempted to anſwer rudely the 
moſt trifling queſtions ſhe 'aſks. When 64 8 
once a woman lays aſide the robe of mo; « Fly 
deſty, (that beautiful, but fragile texture) « N 
ſhe has no longer a claim to politeneſs ; the 
diſtinction of ſex is deſtroyed. I would Maj 
only allow a woman the parthian methoqſ , « »7 
of attack. | May 


: 4 


* 


1. 
« In love, the victors, from the vanquiſh'd 
fly, 


« They fly who wound, and they: purſue 
- whodie!” 


— 


— 


Betty reverſes the matter. Enough of her, 


my intention of quitting —_— Park. 
'Tis done 


* - 1 * „* 


She heard —adown boſe dimpled check, 

The briny moiſture fell, 

The while her tongue refus d to ſp wt 
That cruel word—farewell, | 


OW And ſoon her tears ſhe dry'd; 
ul And ſoon her eyes, re-kindling, beam 
oz | But haughtinels and pride. 


ces, « Benning baſe wretca ! (he ſaid, ani 


the frown'd) 

hen « Since thou doſt ſcorn my love, 

= Fly! but to earth's extremeſt bound, 
ure 


My anger thou ſhalt prove ! 


May furies haunt thy midnight hour 
Till all repoſe is fled ! | 

May keen misfurtune's tempeſt low'r 
© Ver thy devoted head! | 

for K M May 


Such is the poet's opinion, "ut Lady 


| will go down this moment, and declare 


But rage, check'd forrow” 8 gentle ſtream, 
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„„ 5 
« May thou, with fierceſt paſſion burn, 
e And meet thy fair one's hate! 


= May thou too, ſuffer in thy turn and 
| : cc The 10] ur'd Betty's fate | | Leg of t 
55 . pre 
cc Here wept the nymph; witneſs, Je the) 
winding ſtreams; _ = 
« Witneſs, ye waving woods, the nympk BW hezy 
did weep Ih * | ws 
oy” n 

do aſſure thee, George, in plain proſe, il 

that my poetry gives an exact account of WM 7, 


Lady Betty's behaviour. I declared my 
intention in full aſſembly, ſaying I was 
obliged to go on indiſpenſible buſineſs to 
 C——; and then took a walk in the gar- 
dens, whither her Ladyſhip followed me. 
She wept, in ſhort, remember the firſt Stan- 
2a: then came the reſt ; when apprehend- 
ing ſhe might imitate Virgil's Harpy, and 
threaten me with eating a trencher, I quick- 
ly made my retreat, and left her Ladyihp 
in poſſeſſion of the field. 


— 


George, I defire thou wilt publiſh ny 
ditty, with a flaming pref ice, ſetting tort 
how it was found among a heap of old ma 
nuſcripts, that came into thy ;*-ſſeſſion (nc 
matter when, nor in what manner) and 
that there is the ſtrongeſt reaſon to belicve 
it a fragment of Gower, modelled into 

| mo deri 

* MASON, | 
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criticiſers of Rowley's poems, analyzing 


and pulling it to pieces till not a veſtige 
ol the original ſenſe remains. They are At 


preſent out of employment, and *tis a pity 
they ſhould want it. 


Kiſs thy treaſure, for e to 
heaven, I could do ſo much for mine! 
—Adicu, 


3 Ebwalb SranhOr E. 


IJvrite to my mother by this poſt. 


modern ſhape. Then we ſhall have 4 
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L E T T ER XXXVIII. 


COST ST — 2 4 = 
FRE OO ON RE Burr 


ö : 
| From the SAME, to the Sa ME, 35 
Alton Park. 
HERE ſtil | —yes, George, — here — 
{till but I have reaſons above Ing, 
thy ſhallow comprehenſions. By a letter = 
from Chapman, I underſtand there is to for! 
be a maſked ball. at Craven's, next week, but 
J have diſpatched my ſervant to C—, to % a 
rom 


provide a ſuitable habit againſt my arrival, | 
which 1 mean to be, the night before the pieſt 


entertainment. Sp 
go to it, Chapman only in the ſecret; any © 
See my Sophia, converſe with her: may will 
be, tread with her, the mazy Cotillion, or ktie. 
ſprightly country dance. And all this,! M 
intend to do, undiſcovered. of bc 
Now is thy pericranium at work, and all MI fervce 
thy ideas moving about, with as much : o g 
— and little method, as the atoms in a 4 
ect 


ſun beam. Read Locke, George, and 
learn to adjuſt them properly: bur as that 
is a work of time, and may never be ac- 

compliſhed, I will explain my meaning 

ante manum. , 

By being diſguiſed, I ſhall penetrate into 


Miſs Nelſon? 5 real ſentiments, If ſhe re 
ceive 
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ceives my admiration with. pleaſure; while 
iengrant of my true character. Il am — a 
inft man If on the contrary ſhe hears 
my flattery with reluctance, avoids my aſ- 
ſidulties, and thoſe of 1 preſerves the 
atpect of Milton' 3 nun 


40 Modeſt, penſive, and demure,“ 


. 

1 0. doubts vaniſn and the next morn · 
1 ng, I caſt myſelf at her feet! 

* * attempt is rather hazardous, faith, 
o bor! hall ply her, not with ſoft nanſenle, 
k but all thoſe inſinuating g graces, in which [ 


an a pretty adept If ihe elcapes unhurt, 
il, om the fiery ordeal, I ſhall be the hap- 
he WI picit of mortals. 
Spare yourlelf the trouble of making 

t; any comments on this. epiſtle, as my ſcheme 
ay m be executed before I can receive your 
of Etter. 
| My Roxana, has adopted another mode 

of behaviour. She is ſilent, diſtant and re- 
all krocd. Pray heaven it may laſt : yet it is 
ta- do great matter if the contrary happens, as 
11 | ſhall ſoon be out of reach of her fury or 
nd #ficction. Farewell. | 
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LETTER XXXIxX. 


: 5 e Fir. 
From the SAME, to the SAME, 
1 ww» IC 
AM juſt ſetting out !—— 5 | 1 
This night or makes me, or undoes me quite. $ 
In the feigned ſhape of Apollo, Iſhall woo 8 
my nymph, pray heaven, I find her 2 one 
Daphne ! [- Fa 
Chapman, ſays, ſhe has not only been ar | 
ſerious but remarkably diſpirited during ine ; 
my abſence, and that Luey Craven's moſt ans 
.carneſt perſuaſions were ſcarcely ſufficient * * 
to induce her to go to this party. Ha! lite 
WM. George, bodes not this well ? 5 tg 
=. YNot another word, for the univerſe! wy 
4 Adieu. 
Arolla of the 
| out a 
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L xt. 


From Miss Nlsou, ro Lady Move. 


Woodville Hall, 4 in the Mena 


[HAVE been extremely ſurpriſed, my 
dear Maria, So much, that I cannot 
think of taking any repoſe, till 1 tell you 


how. 
* My laſt epiſtle, informed you of 2 


maſked ball to be given by Mr. Craven, 
and from which J am juſt this moment 
come. My dreſs, was that of a Peruvian, 
at leaſt as near as my ideas could reach iti 
My habit, was made of exceeding fiue 
white callico ornamented, with ſmall fea- 
thers of different colour?, in various fan- 
taſtick ſhapes. To this depended a train 
of the ſame texture (for who would be with- 
out a train in this age whether in or out of 
character) half flowing on the ground, and 
half tucked up, by two chains, one of ſil- 
ver, the other gold; which with a zone 
worked in the ſame materials, were ſecured 
at the waiſt by a diamond buckle. 
On my head was a coronet 'of feathers, 
and in the midſt, a golden ſun, to denote 
my affinity to royalty. My hair hung in 
- M4 , * | 


* This Letter does not appear, 


F 
DIET.” a Ao 


— r 


2 22 IT Wet p 
mY, — 8 2 — 
8 f 
r Ul d 


I © — = 


ringlets. On my feet were ſandals, tied 
with roſe-coloured ribbon, and my hands 
contained a number of cotton ſtrings, of 
various hues, and knotted in many places, 
Le voila, La demoiſelle peruviane! 
Miſs Eleanor, notwithſtanding her re. 
cent diſgrace, could not reſiſt the dear de. 
light of exhibiting her perſon in ſuch an 


aſſembly. She was accordingly cloſeted 


wich Mrs. Betty, during the ſpace of four 
days, without diſcloſing to any other per- 
ſon, the ſecret of her dreſs.— Iittle 
minds take pleaſure in exciting wonder, 
and indeed ſhe ſucceeded to a miracle. 
Caſſandra declined going to the maſque- 
rade, as before to the ball —hinting, that 
in iuch places there was a danger to be ap- 


prehended, that might haply affect ſome- 
thing dearer than her life. e 
I proceeded alone in the carriage, to 
Mr. Craven's, Dick and his ſiſter, having 
exculed themſelves from accompanying 
me, on pretence of not being ready. 
Lucy Craven met me, as I was going to 
enter one of the apartments. She repre- 


ſented Diana, and ( contrary to ſome Ladies,, 


whom I have ſeen aſſume that character) 
was dreſſed with great propriety : Her ha- 
bit green, tucked up a little above the 
ancle, her hair quite flat, and bound with 
a ſcarlet ribband, to which was faſtened 
a ſilver creſcent, and a number of diamond 


ſtars. Buſkins of the ſame colour, - — 
9 5 et, 
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7 121. 
fllet, a bow and quiver of arrows, in ſhort, 
every thing as it ſhould be. | 

We went in together; the rooms were 
decorated, au champetre gout. The walls 
were hung, with feſtoons; of myrtle, roſes, 
colantine, .and lauruftimis; Arbours of 
laurel, were placed at convenient diſtances, 
with coloured lamps interſperſed, which 
added to the glitter of the leaves, had an 
extreme pretty effect. 

Many of the company, had already aſ- 
ſembled, and a few minutes after we had 
taken our ſeats, an Apollo, entered, the 
moit elegant figure I ever beheld. For 
a moment, an idea occurred to me, that he 
was Stanhope, but I ſoon diſcarded it, on 
recollecting he was ſtill at Lord Alton's. 

4 The object of my attention, approached, 

asd looked anxiouſly around tor a few mi- 
to mes, then advancing to the place where þ 
ig ſat, turew himſelf on one knee, in the moſt 

nimitable; attitude, and exclaimed, 
© Amiable mortal. (if indeed thou art not 
tie youngeſt born of Jupiter) more lovely 
tian the daughter of Peneus, and oh !—T 
hope, leſs inexorable - Behold! him, wl © 


es 

r) Nerchdes over the delightiul regions, of 
a- mufick and poetry, a willing victim to 
he by charms Well pleaſed, if thou regard- 
ich e him with kindneſs, to transfer to thy 
cd brad bis laurels, to put into thy hand his 
nd Mp; content to be deſpoiled, even of di- 


ner 
et, 


finn, If poſſeſſing thee!“ 
M 5 ä 
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Many people overheard this, and ſeemed y 


ſtruck with admiration. My ſuſpicions re. chi 
turned, his voice, his manner, every thing ſen! 
conſpired to ſtrengthen them. a 
« Alas! (replied I, the gifts you ole. ſtee 
to me are valueleſs) Torn from my dear of 1 
country, by the ſons of violence and fa. c 
Pine, judge if my mind 1 is diſp̃oſed for me- han 
lody—tnis haip, in my hands, would ind 
ſend forth nothing but diſcordant ſounds. caut 
Suffer me (ſaid he, taking+ my hand der 
and giving it a gentle preſſure) to foften V 
your ſorrows by tendereſt ſympathy.” reſo 
« Quit the hand of my votary | (cried one” 
Diana) this virgin is under my protection. huge 
—] have warned her againſt the wiles of othe 
your inſidious ſex, and ſhe has promiſed io mid 
obey my precepts. Seek not to- deſtroy + 
the good effects of my admonitions, by WI vio 
thoſe flatteries teeming with deceit.““ arme 
« Ah my ſiſter! (returned the god) you any t 
were not always thus cruel. Remember WM theſe 
Mount Latmos—remember the fleeping — 
*Endymion ! forego the character of the anno 
favage Diana, for that of the tender Luna: nothi 
throw aſide theſe darts, and pierce only Wi #rc2 
with your eyes, they will inflict more cer- know 
tain wounds,” _ this, 
„ My good brother (cried Lucy) keep than 
thoſe flowers of rhetorick for another ear. Wl dan 
J hear them unmoved, and tis really ag © 
* they ſhould be thrown away.” exper 


«] will 


i 
4 
p 
. 


* 
ce J will obey you (cried he) come 
charming Peruvian, let us leave this in- 
ſenſible goddeſs to triumph in her cruelty. 
Your gentle boſom was not formed to be 
ſteeled by ſuch precepts—it is the nach 
of the loves and graces.” 

« No, no, (cried I) drawing away my 
hand, which he had taken) your flattery 
induces me to believe my patronneſſes 
cautions juſt— I will therefore remain un- 
der her protection. 

While he was pathetically deplori g is 
reſolution, a figure entered who — akon 
one's attention: it advanced, leading an 
huge maſtiff with one hand, while the 
other held an enormous furze- buſh, in the 
midſt of which was placed a lanthorn. 

« Pray (cried a maſk advancing) thou 
who art like the rugged ruſſian bear, the 
armed Rhinoceros, or hyrcanian tyger, or 
any thing except a human beings wha may 
theſe ſymbols denote?“ . 

« Anan ! (cried the figure, ina voice that 


announced my poliſhed couſin Dick) I know 


nothing of your warmed rincroſs or your 
vircan tyger. O, I. believe, you want to 
know who Iam! Ecod I'll give you from 
this, *till to-morrow, to gueſs, and you 
ſhan't be a. bit nearer finding it out then, 
than you are NOW, no" 

« Thank you, (returned the other) the 


experiment would take up too much time. 
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« Would it Leiben ecod Idon' t care if 
I tell you. Jam the man in the moon!” 

te The man in the moon I The man in 
the moon!“ repeated every body in accents 
of aſtoniſhment. Upon my word, (ſaid | 
the maſk, laughing) I congratulate you on 
the brightneſs of the idea; you have at 
leaſt a ſtronger claim to originality than 
any one here.” | 

« Aye -I knew you muſt like it re- 
ſumed Dick. ) And I can tell you I was a 
long time conſidering, before I thought of 
it. I walked out the other night; racking 
my brain about a dreſs, and thumping my 
head for mere vexation, when who ſhould 
| fee but my nameſake in the moon. Ah, 
ha, my man (ſays I) are you there home 
] w.nt without ſpeaking a word to any one; 
and to-night I cuts me a fine furze-buſh, 
and chains our great houſe dog, but ecod 
I had great work for the lanthern—mum 
for that (added he, nodding ſignificantly) 
come, bully !” 

He now haſtened to me, as he was ac- 
quainted with my dreſs. «© Mifs Sophia, 
(ſaid he, in a whiſper) I have fine news for 
you !—Nell, tumbled into the dirt as ſhe 
was ſtepping i into the coach, and ſhe was 
obliged to go back, to clean herſelf, I'll 
tell you how it happened; ſhe was putting 
in a ſheep, and it- turned, and fell over 


ter.” 
cc A ſheep | 


f 


L 


"- 


8 3 


ec A ſheep ! (cried J aftoniſhed) what 
was ſhe doing with a ſheep ?” 
« You'll know that preſently, (anſwered 


| he, grinning) ecod I believe ſhe's coming, 


$23 


for 1 hear a noiſe !Y=——_ + 

That moment, Miſs Eleanor made her 
appearance, but not alone: from her head, 
which was moſt plentifully and heavily 
adorned, hung two long ribbands of dif- 
ferent colours, which after winding repeat- 
edly round her waiſt (in ſuch a manner as 
to keep her neck in an exact poſition, whe- 
ther ſhe choſe it or nor) were tied to three 


others, which in a well-fancied variety of 


knots faſtened together the ſame number 


of ſheep. True indeed, and her duinb 


companions gave her, not a little trouble. 
Frightened by the lights, they pulled 
different ways, and Miſs Eleanor was * 


on the point of being thrown off her equi- 


librium : (Judge, if this ſpectacle did not 


create an univerſal laugh) ar length one + 
looſe, and ran up the room, tumbling every | 


thing that came in its way. 

This untoward accident put our ſhep- 
herdeſs in extreme agitation, ſhe purſued 
the fugitive, while her innocent attendants 
trotted after ber, baaing moſt piteouſly, 
A circle Was formed in a moment, the 


poor ſheep finding itſelf inclofed, now ran 


to one fide, then to the other Its mif- 
treſs, indefatigable i in her purſuit, followed, 
| | faying 
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faying from time to time pray,ſir,=do, | 


good ſir, ſtop my ſheep.” 
This ſcene (which filled me with the ut. 
moſt confuſion) ſeemed to give infinite di. 


verſion to the company; and to. none more 


than Dick: who inceſſantly exclaimed— 


« Well run ſheep—to. it again, Nell 


ecod you'll beat him! ? 
The chaſe laſted for a conſiderable time: 


at length Apollo, ſtopped the little trem. 


bling animal, and conveyed it - to its 
miſtreſs. 7 a 
* ] reſtore your ſubject, my fair Paſtora, 
(ſaid he) and with it another captive. 
Alas ! 'twas hard, that while you ran after 
this ſheep, you ſhould alſo run away with 
my heart!“ 
The ſhepherdeſs,. ſimpering graciouſly 
at theſe words, bid her new found captive, 
aſſiſt her in ſecuring. the fugitive from 
taking another race. Apollo complied, 
and while he was patiently untying, and 
tying its bands, Dick came up, hallowing 
with all his might; his dog fancying theſe 
cries directed to him, attempted to break 
his chain and barked furiouſly, which had 
ſuch an effect on Miſs Eleanor's ſubjects, 
that making one united effort, they over- 
turned her and got looſe at the ſame in- 
ſtant, and were immediately conveyed down. 
ſtairs, to my infinite relief, 
Several gentlemen, now gathered round 
the unfortunate Paſtora, and raiſed 7 1 
| | | : ICR, 


Dick, was alſo entreated to diſmiſs his dog's 
and after paſſing ſome jokes on his ſiſter, he 


with the buſh, which he {till continued to 
brandiſh to the great annoyance of. the com- 


: Thus ended this ſcene, more proper for 
a bear-garden, than a ball. Mrs. Craven 


room, and Lucy kindly tried to raiſe 
ſpirits (which were indeed conſiderably: 
junk from mortification and ſhame. for the: 
folly of my relations) by entering into a 
laughing converſation. with Apollo, in. 
which Finſenſibly joined, While we were 
thus employed an hercules, armed with his. 
club, approached. 

« Lovely Diana (ſaid he to Lucy) we 
were formed to accompany each other. 
you war with the ſavage tenants of the 4 
reſt, I, with monſters in human fha 


olence, and brutality from the earth? 


hold no communication with your ſex. Be- 


des, I would not deprive Hebe of hew 
conſort.” 


« Ah! wad he) bring her not tos 


earth, I. am not ſuffered to forget my wife. 


much (ed Apollo) is a goddeſs, blooming 
in eternal youth.” 
4 Alas! 
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complied, but abſolutely refuſed to part 


took Miſs Eleanor with her into a private: 
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Say, ſhall we join our forces, and chaſe vie. - 


Tou forget (anſwered Diana) that L : 


my remembrance,. how. hard that even = 


« And yet this wife you contemn ſo- 


* "2 
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* 
ee Alas! (replied Alcides) is not that 
very circumſtance the cauſe of my com- 
plaint? Were ſhe or I, mortal ſhould 
entertain ſome hopes of being delivered 
from my bondage: nay, I do not now en- 
tirely deſpair, ſince my arival on this glohe, 
I have ſpoken with a perſon, who is here 
called a lawyer, in heaven, a perplexer of 
common ſenſe. He has given me ſome 
uſeful counſel, which I intend to take, 
Could I prevail on you, my fair nymph, 
(turning to me) to accept the reverſion of 
my heart, I would if you deſired ſuch 2 
proof of ſubmiſſion, again change my club 
for a diſta ff.. 

Here, I was prevented from replying, 
by Dick, who running up half out of 
breath, exchiimed;-— „Never ſtir, if Nell 
i'n't trying to ſing in one of them ſummer- 
houſes come, and ſee . ſo ſaying he 
pulled me away without farther ceremony, 
and pointing to one of the arbours— 
«« There ſhe is (ſaid he) looking for all the 
world like a turkey in cold weather !” 

What this ſimile wanted in elegance, was 

made up in truth. She fat on a bench her 
neck (naturallylong) immoderately extend- 
ed, while ſhe ſquealed forth, the pathetic 
ditty of, Guardian angels,— fx 
| Several people ſurrounded the arbour, 
and ſhe, miſtaking the ſtare of atoniſh- 
ment, for admiration, raiſed the notes to 


r a pitch, that the abſolutely ſcreamed. 
| A gens 


t 
1 
if 
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14 gentleman in a domino lay : at her feet, 


making a thouſand ridiculous diſtortions, 

Dick burſt into a loud laugh, and ex- 
claimed « Why Nell, ecod I believe you're 
run mad l. a t you ſee the gentleman's 
making game of you, all the time you 
think he's admiring you? but J warrant 
ll ſoon bring you to your ſenſes !” (added | 
» running off) and almoſt inſtantly return- 

, ſouſed a glaſs of water full in her face. 
Fialf ſtifled with rage, as well as this 
ungentle application, ſhe could ſcarcely 
breathe. Moved with pity I flew to her 
aſiſtance, and haſtily untying her maſk, 
was rewarded for my pains by a ſmart flap 
on the face, 

I ſtaggered back. Appollo who ſtood 
near, caught me in his arms, and in a voice 
[ was well acquainted with, exclaimed— _ 
„My God, madam, has chat wretch hurt 3 
you * „% | 

% No,” anſwered I, diſengaging myſelf, 
« but J have diſcovered you ! I cannot be 
miltaken ; you are Mr. Stanhope.” 

] am indeed,” ſaid he ſmiling ; © and 
know not any diſguiſe that would con- 
ceal Miſs Nelſon from me. ß in & 
monitor within me, that would point you 
out among ten thouſand. Walk a little 
this way, I beſeech you, (taking my hand} 
[ tave ſomething to diſcloſe that concerns 


0 peace, 
Maria! 


© #7 
Maria! judge my confuſion. I ſuffered | 
him to lead me where he pleaſed, and when 
we were alone he faid I am aſhamed to 
repeat all he ſaid; let it ſuffice that T tell the! 
you, he confeſſed a paſſion for your friend 1 
in the moſt pleaſing, moſt animated ex- 
preſſions. I forgot your cautions, Maria; 
I forgot every thing but the pleaſure of 


hearing him :—my tongue ſaid nothing; I. 
but he muſt be dull of app:ehenfion, in- Wl alwa 
deed, if my bluſhes, my confuſion, were not mean 
explicit enough. To ſay truth, I have no Vvorle 
reaſon to accuſe him of ſuch ſtupidity. His WM (even 
eyes beamed delight, yet he had too much domi 
delicacy to add to my embarraſſment, by WM talk 
any rapturous ſpeeches ; and only preſſing Wi fills u 
my hand with fervour, led me back to the Ia 
company. 5 N | that f 
1 found Lucy Craven maintaining a ſpi- Wl fad i 
rited dialogue with the Hercules, whom I ll veake 
gueſſed to be Chapman, and a gentleman / ty to 
in a domino. I was too confuſed, and let 5 
me add, too happy, to join in it, The 
dances began ſoon after, and you may judge 
who was my partner. | 
He made me fit down frequently, and 
eonverſed on one topic alone. I muſt con- 
feſs I was not anxious for a greater variety 
of ſubjects. Yet how contradictory is the 
human heart! how fooliſh ! how inconſiſ- 
tent! Though pleaſed, though delight- I wi 
ed beyond expreſſion, I frequently inter- called 
unt e 


rupted him with ſome ſilly queſtion, quite 
— foreign 
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| preign to the purpoſe : and attempted to 
quit him ſeveral times, though ſen ible no 
other ſociety but his could then give me 
the ſmalleſt pleaſure. 

This retroſpection makes me exceſſively 
- angry with myſelf; yet in all probability, 
| ſhould behave in the ſame manner again, 
f if in the ſame ſituation. 

5 How happens it my dear, that men are 
- always collected, eaſy, unembarraſſed ; 1 
t nean men who are acquainted with che 
o vorld. How comes it, I ſay, that they 
's Wi (even when they pretend to be under the 
bh Wl dominion of the moſt violent paſſion) can 
alk without heſitation on a ſubject that 
gls us with bluſhes and confuſion. 

Ic 1am afraid we mult at laft allow them 

| that ſuperiority they exact. What I have 

lad is a proof that our minds are much 
1 Wi yeaker than theirs. Adieu, Manns Irn 


n 0 to take a Jitde reſt 
| : % 


— 


Nine 0 clock. 


0 


| will write a b lines more before I am 4 
called to breakfaſt; and conclude the ac- 
wont of laſt night. 


Lucy 
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Lucy Craven rallied me much on the 
attention of my partner. She had not hoy. 
ever the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion of his real char. 
acter, and I pretended (though with avery 
bad grace) to be equally ignorant. 
Between the dances, ſhe and the domino 
I had ſeen with her before, approached the 
place where my partner and I were fitting, 
“ Permit me, fair maid,” ſaid the do- 
mino, addreſſing me, „to enquire what 
theſe knots are intended for ?” pointing 
to the cotton ſtrings that hung on my arm. 
« With theſe ] am accuſtomed to record 
_ every thing I hear and ſee Yue: of re- 
membrance.“ 


cc Then 1 fear,” reſumed he, ce ant in 


in this country, you have little employ- 
ment for the converſation part. Heaven 
has in general endowed the Britiſh ladies 
with more perſonal charms than any other 
females in the known world: but has wiſe- 
ly, and in pity to our poor ſex, dealt thoſe 
of an intellectual nature, with a more ſpar- 
ing hand :—for would it be in man to re- 
fiſt the united charms of beauty and good 
ſenſe ? However, there is no rule without 
an exception, and I confeſs mine liable to 
ſome; but how much more numerous are 
the pour's than the contre's !” 

« Ah, ſtop,” cried Lucy; * if _ muſt 
ſatyrize ſomething, your own horrid ſex 


will give you ſufficient employment ; re- 


member the fable of the lion and the man.“ 


« YOu 
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ec You have interrupted me too ſoon,” 
returned he ſmiling, J was going to im- 

ute this general habit of thinking, (or i in- 
deed no thinking) in the fair ſex, to a wrong 
education. From the moment they begin 
to diſtinſtuiſh one object from another, 
they are taught to conſider nothing valua- 
ble, but as it contributes to excite admira- 
ration; and this admiration is to ariſe 

wholly from accompliſhments that have 
nothing to do with the mind. As ſoon as 
Miſs is taken from the boarding-ſchool, 
(where ſhe has learned to gabble French flu- 
ently, ſcream in Italian, play indifferently on 
the harpſichord, and dance a minuet de la 
cour and cotillion, in the ſame ſtile) ſhe is 
taken to a card afſembly, where, to her in- 
fnire edification, ſhe ſees cheating reduced 
to a polite ſcience.. If here ſhe appears 
without that timidity, natural to a young. 
and inexperienced mind; if ſhe bears un- 
moved the ſcrutinizing looks of the wo- 
men, and the inſolent ſtaring of the men, 
the happy mother is univerſally congratu- 
lated on the accompliſhments of her daugh- 
ter; her air of the world, her eaſy beha- 
viour, &c. &c. Our young lady retires 
with a competent opinion of her own me- 
rt and reſolves to ſupport the brilliant 
character ſhe has ſo luckily acquired. If 
« her firſt appearance ſhe was unmoved, 
in her next ſhe is ſomething more; a 
vouſand ſprightly nothings fall from her 


lips; ; 


pr = © 
lips; ſhe anſwers the double entendres of 


te ful 

the men with a loud laugh, or filly repar. WI wor 
tee; which if ſhe is lucky enough to have unit 
a pretty face, or a good fortune, is repeat. Wl and 
ed as ſomething extremely witty by all the. 25s, 
company. No wonder that when thus inj- of o 
tiated, ſhe goes on diſcarding reaſon, with 
and embracing folly.” A Fathicntlerfs tion. 


00 
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male, ſuch a one as I have deſcribed, can- 
not have many ideas; but fſhe muſt talk 
nevertheleſs. Nor is this ſo difficult 4 
point as may be imagined : there are tyy 
never. failing ſubjects which require neither 
good ſenie or wit to render them accepts 
ble to the generality of her hearers, can. 


dal and dreſs. If her heart is malicious, leſſon 
ſhe will adhere to the firſt, If ſhe has no ert of 
heart at all, to thelaſt.” „ truth. 
bc You are too ſevere,” ſaid Lucy, “ and my fe 


my fable muſt be allowed applicable.“ 

„ Not at all,” anſwered he, * 1 have 
been giving you an epitome of bon ton; 
I will now ſay ſomething on the other ſide 
the queſtion, Believe me I am not of that 
illiberal turn of mind, which induces ſome 
of my ſex, to rank the qualities of yours 
in an inferior ſcale ; on the contrary, I think 
you (if nature were ſuffered to take its 


courſe) as capable of feeling juſt and noble ¶ body » 
ſentiments as ourſelves, nay more ſo, for Lucy C 
you naturally poſſeſs much greater ſenſi- He reli. 


bility of ſoul, when unbiaſſed by the do-, : 


cuments of faſhion, But if a proper, _ om. 
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women, I doubt not that we ſhould ſee 
united in the ſame perſons, the domeſtic 
and heroic virtues of the ancient Corneli- 
2s, Octavia's, and Arria's; the ſtrong ſenſe 
of our modern Macauly's, Carter's, '&c. &c. 
with the bewgching graces and attrac- 


0, , __— 

e. tions of a Ninion. . 5 
n. « And here I muſt mention a young fe- 
I: WH male, who does honour to her ſex and 


country. At an age when other women 
gire themſelves wholly up to diſſipation, 
the devotes. her time and her talents to the 


n. euiſe of a novelliſt, the gives the nobleſt 
us, leſſons of morality; and has found the 
no art of adorning fiction with the robes of 

roth. In a word I fincerely wiſh that all 
nd my female acquaintance reſembled Miſs 

burney.” =: _— 

ve The dances juſt then. beginning again, 
n; tis converſation. was interrupted to my in- 
ide WI finite regret, 1 aſked Mr. Stanhope if he 
hat knew who the domino was, and I aſſure 
me jou he pretended to be diſcompoſed at the 
urs WM queſtion; nay, gave ſome jealous hints 


its The hour for ſupper approached; every 
ble body was then to unmaſk, and I dreaded 
for Lucy Craven's raillery about my partner. 
nfi- ¶ He relieved me from this fear by flipping 


way, as the company went into the ſupper 
toom. |: 


{ul 


ful and refined education was adopted for 


benefit of human kind. In the pleaſing 


which I choſe not to underſtand, - + 


- 


Nothing 


El. 
Nothing worth relating paſt afterwarg,, 


/ 

at leaſt to me, and the moment our repaſt Wl the 
was over, I entreated Eleanor and her wot 
brother'to retutn home. The firſt readily ſhe 
complied, not having met the admiration in 

| ſhe expected; I had ſome more difficulty her 
with Dick, but at length prevailed ; and N 
at three o'clock, we came away, that 
_ Miſs Eleanor and J retired to our cham. Wl not 
bers by mutual conſent, though with dif. WM God 
ferent ſenſations; ſhe unfitted for conver. me: 
ſation by diſappointment—1 from pleaſure, WM knes 
J will go down ſtairs now, and conclude A 
my letter by and bye. . quai 
5 adm 

to te] 

— — — him. 

preff] 

| thatt 

Twelve o'clock. not t. 

brea 


found my uncle extremely angry with 
Dick, Miſs Eleanor had made her com- 
laint, and it had a due effect. Though 

2 I am now particularly cautious in my be- 
haviour, I could not avoid interceding for 
the culprit :—my uncle putting his uſual 
conſtruction on the matter, was highly 
pleaſed, and graciouſly forgave him. His 
nods and ſmiles becoming very intelligent, 
I grew extremely reſerved, and thus we 
continued till Caſſandra entered, to whom 
I then addreſſed my diſcourſe, 


| After \or. ] 
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After breakfaſt, when every body but 
ſhe and I had withdrawn, ſhe aſked if J 
would take a walk in an hour's time, as 
ſhe could not be ready before. I replied 
in the affirmative, and am now waiting 
her ſummons. cre 
My dear Maria, I may ſay with St. Pierre, 
that | have received a new being. Did I 
not once ſay that I hated him? Oh my 
God ! hate him and could you believe 
me? Oh! no—'tis impoſſible ! You who 
knew him could not believe me! | 
Ah if you did how little are you ac- 
quainted with my heart Il eſteem, I 
admire, I love him. Words are too weak 
to tell how much and how ardently 1 love 
him. Maria, I bluſh, —are not theſe ex- 
preſſions, that I once ridiculed? Yet at 
thattime I thought him indifferent I knew 
not that he loved me. Adieu my dear, 
break off before your patience is exhauſted. 


SOPHIA NELSON, 


n. IJ. N Lz_ 
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LETTER XL, : 
From Captain STAwnoPe to Mr. VII. i told 
55 | | 1 ES e go 
4 8 2H, confe 
| | C ig ese 
| Six o'clock in the morning. Wvarni! 
5 FF 
O triumphe! ſhe is mine — She love 6 
me, and | am mad with delight, WM: © 
you rogue! My ſcheme———pooh, wha N Morti 
matter—ſhe loves me can 
, 3 „ y ch, 
« Oui Tircis, Je vous aime, - OE 
« O parole pleine d'appas !”* 
would not have thee imagine her lips 
ſpoke the words downright : but her eyes, Bl 
her < tell-tale eyes,” were ſufficiently ta- Villic 
preſſive. Oh the dear confuſion !——theli — 
charming embarraſſment—the half reluc-M then! 
tant, half willing air, with which ſhe gave ac. 
me her hand, to lead her back to the com- cub !. 
pany. 8 elf I 
How beautiful ſhe looked! ten thouſand ie hop 
nameleſs graces played around her perſon, Viller 
Cupid revelled on her lips, and ſpoke Wt; w. 


her eyes! 


« Wi 


267 


« With what a leaden and retarding 
cc weight, 3 : : 


I» 


Each moment ſeems an age till I be- 
hold her again. This very morning will 
Igo to Woodville Hall :—force the dear 
confeſſion from her lips: then ſeek the 
deſcendant of Julius—deliver a round un- 
varniſhed tale, if tranſport gives me leave. 
| doubt not ſucceſs. My expectations, 
-my rank will weigh properly with this 
man of mighty blood. —— Then away to 
Mortimer Park, and the buſineſs is done. 
| can write no more, I go to ruminate on 

charmer. | : 


5 Eight o clock at night. 


yilers— I am diſtracted—not with 


t- | 
the)! — The wretch, - the villain Such 
luc [theme |! What! unite my Sophia 


haclod—a ſenſeleſs, ignorant uninform- 
cub! — My Sophia—may heaven deſert 
ef I ſuffer thee to be ſacrificed !.! 
ie hope remains. 3 


7* 


uſand 
erſon, 
ke ins; when more at eaſe I will tell thee 


' x ; 


EowarD STAnNgoPe. 


Wi 


« Doth expectation load the wing * 


Villiers-— pardon theſe broken expreſ- 


N 2 LETTER 


3 [ 2568 * 


LE rn att.” 


m. 

From Miſs NELSON, to LAby Mogprx. g0 
5 ” 1 ter 
| 1 ſte 

Woodville Hall, WA 

\ LAS, Maria, your predictions are veri- 85 

1 fied, and I am doomed to be unfor- 1 
tunate! My t uncle has avowed his inten- 8 
tions, and peremptorily refuſed Mr. Stau- an 
hope! EE 5 
| * yeſterday's letter I told you that! = 
was juſt going to accompany Caſſandra in * 
a walk. We had gone tolerably far, and 8 
began to entertain thoughts of returning, ork 
when we met Mr. Stanhope on horſeback; 1 
he inſtantly diſmounted and joined us. 1 din 


telt ſo confuſed. from the remembrance of in . 
the preceding night, that | could ſcarcey bye 
look up, much leſs ſalute him. Caſſandra i Mr. 
received him very graciouſly, and after the folic 
uſual compliments, he enquired of me whi- WF fron 
ther we were going; I aniwered, ſtill look- gave 
ing down, that we were undetermined what not 


route to take. 1. 

« Permit me then to be your guide, 10 
ſaid he. I replied—if my couſin had no, © 
objection, I had none myſelt. my 1 


cc Queſtionleſs lute, 


. 

« Queſtionleſs, I have not, (ſaid Caſ- 
ſandra I am well aſſured of this gentle- 
man's honour and diſcretion,” „ 
He bowed—** 1 will not forfeit our 

good opinion, madam : and to remove all 
temptation to do wrong, will direct my 
ſteps to Wondville Hall ; which indeed 
was my intention at leaving C this 
morning.“ | | | 

We all turned homewards ; and after 
proceeding ſome way, he told Caſſandra, 
(with a gravity that deceived even me for 
a moment) that he had a very particular 
meſſage to deliver me, which required my 
private ear, and concerned both my honour 
and happineſs. „ 

She took the hint, and with a very myſ- 
terious air, walked on before us. 

He ſpoke on the ſubject he had enter- 
tained me with at the meſquerade, though 
hs more ſerious manner; and concluded 

y entreating my pernuſſion, to apply to 
Mr, Woodville. Wich bluſhes 1 3 
fuſion, I confeſſed that my heart was far 
from being indifferent to his merits, and 
gave a tacit conſent to his requeſt: then 
not ſtaying to hear any acknowledgements, 
| haſtened after Caſſandra, and put my 
arm within hers. es | 

On entering the houſe, we were met by 
my uncle; he returned Mr. Stanhope's ſa- 
lute, in a manner that ſhewed he would 
haye been better pleaſed juſt then, to ſee 

. any 


ix 
4 x OY 
= 


* 


L 


z „ 
any body elſe: he accompanied us however 
into the parlour. oF he 


.. Eleanor was at one of the windows, ſhe dec 
turned round, ſaw Mr. Stanhope, and bluſh- Jar] 
ed; butit was more the bluſh of indignation nat 
than ſhame, She ſcarcely took notice of wal 
his ſalute, and haſtily quitted the room, to t 
Wie then took our feats, and all but Caf. bod 
ſandra, ſeemed to labour under an equal and 
conſtraint. We were in fome meaſure re- N 
lieved from this diſagreeable ſtate, by the vex: 
entrance of Dick. He immediately run to boy 
Mr. Stanhope, ſhook him by the hand, cau 
and in his own uncooth way, expreſſed WM fore 
his pleaſure at ſeeing him again. _ I 
Mr. Woodville gave his fon ſome looks, Dic 
 wilch he either did not, or would not un- plea 
derſtand: on the contrary he exclaimed, Ml and 
„ Ecod, Mr. Stanhope, you muſtn't think Was 
to leave us till night. There's couſin and "i 
1 have been as dull as any thing, ſince you Mis 
went to that damned Alton Park. If it excl. 
wa'nt for the ſquabbles between Caſs and her 
Nell, we'd be ready to eat our nails. W 
This elegant ſpeech was better received cuſt 


by Mr. Stanhope than by my uncle: he 
frowned, bit his lips, and ſeemed extreme- 
ty uneaſy ; but Dick continuing his entrea- 
ties, common civility neceſſitated my un- 
cle to join in them, though in a manger 
that plainly ſhewed he wiſhed not à com- 

Mr. 


pliance. 
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27 J 
Mr. Stanhope pretended not to ſee this 
apparent reluctance, and ſaid he could not 
decline ſo obliging an invitation, particu- 
larly when it accorded with his own incli- 
nations. Dick then aſked him to take a 
walk in the garden, as he had ſomething 
to tell him, which he did not chuſe every 
body ſhould hear. The other aſſented, 
and away they went. : Fo 
My uncle turning abſolutely pale with 
vexation, exclaimed—— Silly imprudent 
boy!“ I turned ny head; he inſtantly 
caught himfelf, and ſaid ſomething quite 
foreign to the purpoſe: 1 
In leſs than an hour, Mr. Stanhope and 
Dick returned. Neither ſeemed much 
pleaſed with the ſubject of their tete a- tete, 
and we all remained rather ſilent till dinner 
was announced. 4502; 
At the ſame time came a meſſage from 
Miſs Eleanor, begging her papa would 
excuſe her appearance, as ſhe then found 
her nerves extremely weak, ' | 
Mrs. Woodville, contrary to her uſual 
cuſtom, ſat a good while after the cloth had 
been removed. Dick with repeated hints, 
that our preſence cou d be diſpenſed with, 
at length forced her to riſe ; and Caſſandra 
and I followed her to another parlour. 
We had juſt gone to tea, when from a 
window that looked into the garden, I ſaw 
Mr. Stanhope and my uncle, ſeemingly en- 
1 NS. gaged 
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caged in an earneſt converſation... They 


ſoon turned into another walk, and I lol. 


fight of them. 
l was much agitated; my heart throbbed 


violently, and not knowing what I waz 


about, I began pouring out tea in a great 
hurry, and drinking it as faſt. Mrs. Wood. 
ville reminded me, that I had neither ſu- 
gar nor cream in my cup, and by way of 
making amends, I almoſt emptied the ſu- 
car-difh i into it. 

« Stop, ſtop, Miſs Sophy, (ſaid ſhe 
again) we'll have nothing to ſweeten the 
gentlemen's tea, and Mr. Woodville will 
be as mad as any thing.” - - 

Confounded at the ſecond blunder, I 
made no new attempt of the ſame kind,— 
Dick came in that moment, Caſſandra 
aſked for Mr. Stanhope——« Why, (re- 
plied he) Mr. Stanhope told father to go 


out in the garden, as he had ſomething pe- 
tickler to ſay to em; ſo they went, but fa- 


ther looked ſo confounded glum, that you'd 
ſwear he was going to the gallows. But 


come, give me ſome of your ſlop, ſince | 


was fobbed of my wine, | muſt get ſome- 


thing elſe to wet my whiſtle,” 


His. wiſe mama, ſeeming much delight- 
ed by this ſally of her darling 8, immedi- 


ately complied with his requeſt : whilſt he 


was drinking tea, a meſſage came from 


Mr. Stanhope, defiring his preſence down 


ſtairs 


3 
ſtairs for a few minutes. Why don't he 
come up,” cried Dick, and then not wait- 
ing for an anſwer, ran away. 

In about a quarter of an hour after, he 
returned. Where is Mr. Woodville! 926 
aſked his mother. 
« don't know, (anſwered 1 in a ſurly 
tone) nor, to tell you the truth, I don't 
much care.” = 
« My poor lovey (ſaid the ſilly Mrs. 
Woodville)-I warrant your father's. been 
ſcolding you—he's always croſſing my poor 
boy.” Inſtead of making any reply, he 
ſtarted up, and ſeizing his hat, bruſhed 
out of the room, exclaiming— N ever ſtir, 
if Ian't even with old Hunks !” 

« My God! Madam, (na I alarmed) 
what can this mean?“ 

ce Indeed Miſs, I don't know; (returned 
this infatuated parent) Mr. Woodville. is, 
never eaſy I think, but when he's, quarrel- 
ling with the poor child, and curbing his 
iprightfulneſs.” 

| ſaw no more of Dick, or TY father, 
that evening, and remained in a ſtate ot 
moſt painful ſuſpence. I doubted not the 
ſubject of conference between my uncle and 
Mr. Stanhope, and from what had happen- 
ed, drew very difagreeable preſages: how- 
ever, 1 could be certain of nothing, having 
leen neither of the parties. 
l excuſed myſelf from eating any ſupper, 
and retired to my — at nine. I to 


pb 


TI es Þ - = 
up a book, and found that employment, 
once fo delightful, no longer entertaining; 
in ſhort, Maria, I ſlept not that night, and 
this morning, got the encloſed letter from 
my maid :—read it dear Maria, and judge 
what | feel*. „wen 218 as 

Oh Maria !—1 will not—T cannot com. 
ply with his generous requeſt And 
though I love him more than ever, for 
this proof of diſintereſtedneſs though my 
heart is torn with anguiſh, to think I muſt 
loſe him for ever; yet honour, pride, 


every thing forbids my compliance. Mrs, 


Stanhope ſhall not ſay, I deprived the darl- 
ing of her affections, of thoſe expeCtati- 
ons ſhe has ſo long cheriſhed for him. No, 
if I am unhappy, I will not alſo be unjuſt, 

] have written him an anſwer, not ſuch a8 
he deſired, - but ſuch as he muſt commend, 
Oh Maria! 1 cannot ſay any more. Adieu. 


SophlA Nason, 


„This letter is omitted. 
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From Captain STANHOPE to Mr. VILLIERS, 


Nav George, to give you 93 account 
I promiſed, while I am waiting for 
Miſs Nelſon 8 anſwer to the letter 1 have 
written her, 
| dined with my charmer yeſterday, hav- 
ing firſt obtained her permiſſion to lay my 
propoſals before that wretch Woodville. 
Dick, ſometime before dinner, bid me walk. 
with him in the garden, as be had ſome-, 
thing to communicate. : 
When we were alone, he þ 0s and 
haw'd, and ſeemed at a great loſs how to 
begin. I bid him take courage and ſpeak 
ke a man, *©* Why fo, I will. (laid he) 
You muſt know father wants me to court 
my couſin.“ c Court your couſin 1? Aye, 
and what's more, threatens t break my 
bones if I don't. Now, though ſhe's a good 
comely piece enough, ſhe's ſo damned) mo- 
delt and proud, that there's no ſpeaking 

word to her; and ecod J woudn't go 
beging, and whining, and looking like a, 
keep, or the beſt woman that ever wore a 
5 : N 6 8 head. 


(a. 7 
head. And to tell you more of my mind, 
1 don't like to marry at all, for I know 
ſhe'd be wanting to have me always tied to 
her apron-ftring, and ecod Fd make a 
pretty figure trolloping about after my 
wife! ſo my dear friend give me your ad- 
vice; but do you ſee—you may hold your 
tongue if you want me to marry her.” 

« So far from it, dear Dick, that I wih 
to marry her myſelf. I have long loved 
your coulin, yet if I did not, my affection 
for you would induce me to take her off 
your hand. 8 | 

« Would it !—ecod that's friendly, and 
I'm very much obliged to you; and I tell 
you, ſhe's a tearing deal of money, that you 
may make ducks and drakes of.“? 

Thus ended our converſation, and I de- 
termined to loſe no time: When. the ladies 

had withdrawn after dinner, I requeſted a 
private conference with Woodville, he 
_ complied, and again ] ſought the garden. 
F broyght the matter on the tapis immedi- 
ately ; told him I had loved his niece from 
the firſt moment of our acquaintance, men- 
-tioned my expectations, my future rank, 
and alſo told him, that ſhe was acquainted 
with my preſent application, and. approv- 
ed: of it. 33 
He heard this laſt ſentence with viſible 
vexation, and replied; © I wilt not dil 
pute Sir, whether your expectations are 
tounded in juſtice or not; but pardon me 


i 


e _ . 
„ * _ 


n 
l diſpoſe not of my niece on mere ſpec u- 
lation. Beſides Sir, I have other views for 
her; which, notwithſtanding what you have 
ſaid, I have ſome reaſon to think accord 


more with her inclinations than your pre- 
ſent propoſals.“ | 


, Sir (anſwered I) if you give yourſelf 
the trouble to apply to Lord Mortimer, 
h you will find that my expectations are 
d founded in juſtice ; he has declared me his. 
n heir, if I make an alliance ſuitable to the 4 
ff fortune he intends for me. Miſs Nelſon, ® 
with her other perfections, poſſeſſes. that 
d which he thinks ſo deſirable, and I doubt 
not, but he would, with the utmoſt plea- 
ſure, conſent to our union.“ FW LE 
ce May be lo, (faid he coldly) but I will 
not; therefore, Sir, you. may ſpare. your- _ 
{elf the trouble of any farther applications.. 
I have already ſaid, my niece: knows my 3 
intentions for her, and approves them.“ 
From Miſs Nelſon, then (ſaid l in a4 
tone of indignation) from Miſs Nelſon ® 
alone will I receive a refuſal. I cannot. 
ſuſpect her veracity ſo far as to think ſhe: 
would encourage one man in explicit terms, 
while her heart felt a prepoſſeſſion for ano- 
ther,” (Tou may doubt it or not, as you. 
pleaſe, (returned he) but perhaps you are 
unacquainted with the circumſtances of 
her father's will: if ſhe marries without 
my conſent, her fortune comes to my chil- 
dren, and I have too good an opinion. of 
| her 


"a f 8 1 ; 
her prudence to think ſhe would riſk ſuch 
a loſs—my conſent ſhe will never obtain to 


an union with you: and I muſt entreat 
vou will in future forbear your viſits at my 


houſe, for they will anſwer no ſort of pur. 


m_” 


* My viſits (returned I, extremely pro- 


voked) were never intended for you, and] 
will ſtill repeat them to Miſs Nelſon, ' till 
ſhe forbids me.” ; | | 


1 he deſcendant of Julius (who J fancy 


inherits none of his anceſtor's valour ) quitted 
me without making any reply. I fent for 
Dick, and told him what had paſſed : he 
was even more angry than myſelf, and 
ſwearing he would “ pay father for his un- 
graciouſneſs,“ left me with a fixed reſolu- 
tion, to be as obſtinate and undutiful as 
poſſible. ">, 


I returned to C——, wrote to my So- 
phia— gave her a ſummary account of what 
had paſſed, and entreated with all the elo- 


quence of love, ſhe would be mine without 


her uncle's conſent. I painted in the moſt 


ſedueing colours, the happineſs that muſt 
reſult from an union, where intereſt had 
no ſhare. I ſaid, yet why ſhould I throw 
my pearls before ſwine ? 
then from thine, 


L E x. 


not a word more 


EDWARD STANHOPE, 
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From Captain STaxnore to Mr. VII IrERs. 
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AITH,: George, you mean very well, 
but you ſer off Wrong - would any 
mortal but yourſelf perſuade a friend to'be 
melancholy by way of conſolation : Eh N 
wouldſt have me, unable to guide the pen. 
with my trembling fingers, blot the paper 
with my tears, and ſigh myſelf into a con- 
ſumption ; and not having any of. theſe 
tokens upon me, thou wilt not allow. me 
% be A ß 
I tell thee I am, and in the ſtricteſt ſenſe; 
but hope, dear ſweet enchanting hope l- 
ſuſtains, comforts, and ſupports me] Lad 
mire and imitate Democritus, laugh at the 
world, thee, myſelf, and his whining con- 
raryf—and yet George, .1 love and am 
ſometimes in a humour, to hang my Jr; 
but then a ray of that all-cheering hope 
mentioned, comes acroſs my imagination, 
. preſents 
tie idea of Sophia, beauteous, ſmiling, 
ad Affe RES 
N TT. It I told 


+ The letter alluded to, does not appear. 
1 Heraclitus, Fe Tas 


1 [ 280 * | 


I told thee I had written a letter*—-wel] 
— to that letter I received an anſwer, that 


contained an abſolute denial of my requeſt, 
Shall I tell thee how I behaved No, for tin 


that would reinſtate me in thy good opi- a 
nion——as my pranks ſomewhat reſembled fan 
thoſe of Don Quixotte, when he took it anc 
into his head to imitate Orlando. 1 


When I had entertained myſelf (and ter- hel 
rified the people where I lodge) ſufficiently, Ic. 
I bethought me of fitting down taking $9] 
my Sophia's letter to pieces, overturning 
its reaſons, confounding its fenſe, contra- 
dicting its aſſertions, and finally, rearing 
my own intereſt on its ruins, I had con- 


cluded this morſe of eloquence, when WI 
ſomebody tapped at my chamber door, It are 
was Dick Woodville. had ſcarcely time in! 
to ſalute him, when he cried out. Come, Ml i; 
come with me man! there's ſiſter Caſs and 
couſin Sophy, at Craven's ; fo if you want — 7 
io ſpeak to her, come this minute. "I 
Dear Dick, cried I, (putting the refuta- 
tion of my Sophy's opinions into the fire, wy 
with much compoſure) dear Dick, how ed y 
infinitely am I obliged to you,” «© Spare a 
your fine ſpeeches, (faid Dick) interrupting (ret. 
me, and call for your horſe.” to fi 
I did as he bid me, and in a few minutes > ] 
oun 


we galloped off to Craven's, Sophia was 
fitting in a window of the n 
5 e 


* To Miß Nelſon. 


— 


+ a 1:3 
which fronts the - lawn, ſhe ſaw me and 
turned her head. 3 
We were up ſtairs before the ſervant had 
time to announce us. — My angel bluſned, 
« celeſtial roſy red !'——- looked at her. 
fan, played with the ſticks, raiſed her eyes, 
and bluſhed again. 8 
Lord Warham, Lady Anne H, and 
her companion, Miſs Wilſon, being preſent, 
could not ſo conveniently throw myſelſ at 
Sophia's feet. Lucy Craven ſhrieked, and 
then flying up to me, My dear Captain 
Stanhope, (ſaid ſhe) I am rejoiced to ſee 
you ; but why would you, who know the 
delicate ſtate of my nerves, ſurpriſe me ſo? 
When did you leave Alton Park? how 
are all the fair creatures, and Lady Betty, 
in particular? but I need not aſk, dying, 
deſpairing, to be ſure.” | [5 


-| 
i 


©« The hills, the groves, the dales remain, 
But Damon, there, I ſeek in vain.” 


ta- 8 

re, Lou ſee I am perfectly well acquaint- 
OW ed with all your petit amours.” 

are « Much better than myſelf, 1 confeſs, 


(returned I laughing) I_am however glad 
to find the report of your having chang- 
ed l'Allegro for il Penſeroſo, is without 
ſoundati ,, - un 
Oh heavens! Who could be ſo ma- 
licious as to raiſe ſuch a report ?” 
- e People 


phoſe, that | was 


E' oats 7 
41 Peo ple who | 


an ; and indeed there were ſuch ſuf- 
ficient reaſons m_— for the metamor. 


It true.” — Name thoſe reaſons.” _ 
„Why one (and the moſt cogent in my 


opinion) was that as you are ſoon to ſhine 


in another character, your reflections on the 
duties of that character had produced the 
effect I ſpoke of.” 
.«O — wretch, what an inuendo !” 
I now left her, and advanced to Sophia, 
e Miſs Nelſon is well, I hope,“ ſaid J, 
taking her hand. 
then bowed to Lady Anne, who ſat next 
her w—_] ſhould ſay the ſame thing to 
your ladyſhip, but that the N would 


be equally ſuperfluous.“ 
| She anſwered my compliment very ora 
ciouſly, and pointed to a chair between 
her and Sophia; J availed myſelf of the 
hint, and after chatting on ſome common- 
place topicks, her ladyſhip half ſmiling, 
aſked me if there was any truth in the re- 


ports about the ladies at Alton Park. | 
I know not the nature of theſe reports, 
my lady.” 


That is very ſtrange indeed, as Js, 


bear a principal ſhare in them 


« It is notwithſtanding as true as ſtrange 
my lady.“ 


« O Mr. Stanhope | you will give me 


leave to bel: eve as mu ch of that as I pens. 
60 Certain 7 


pretended to have goo 60d! 


alf inclined to beliexe 


cc Perfectly ſo, Sir.“ [ 


: c 283. : | 

ee Certainly, my lady, I cannot perten 
to dictate to you. | 

« Ah! well, this is but triling 1 * am 
ſure you know what I mean 124 well; or 
if you ſtill pretend Ignorance, 1 will tell 
you. (I bowed) Why I have it from good 
wthority, that Lady Betty Crofton, took | 5 
it into her head, to repreſent Roxana, while . 
you were at Alton Park.“ "I 

Then your Iadyſhip was Mifinfer mad, 
(aid I, determined. to plague her) 10 had 
n0 plays there,” _ 11 744 

Oh how. pro! yoking 1—c« cc Pray M. 
Craven, come lere. 8 | 

« „What does your ladyſbip | wang with 
ne.“ 1 

cc You, cannot conceive any thing ſo teiz- 
ing as Mr, ee pretends, nat 
to underſtand me about Lady Beity Crof-. 
ton, when all the world knows how ridicu- 
bus ſhe makes herſelf about him.? 

Dear my lady——the faculties of his 
x (to uſe a foxhunter's ſimile) are not ſo 
acute as ours at ſcenting out atale of ſean- 
dal: but indeed TI am jnclined to think he 
mly counterfeits ſtupidity at preſeni, for 
certainly as you ſay, every body is acquaint- 
you 0 with Lady Betty's penchant, and it 
I woold be very 640% 1f he who is the object 
inge vere the laſt > know it.— 80 phy what IS, 

a 2 opinion turning to her wich an arch. 
me While, 


ee Mine 


* 
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« Mine! ( returned my ang immer. 
ing and bluſhing) — 1 — bo 't know, 1 | 
mean. a 
_« Well— well. you need not be fri LY 


ened (interrupted the miſchievous 15 7 1 
I was not aſking if you had a penchant for ; 
him. declare my dear, one wool ” 
imagine you had been caught ſtealing ſome· 50 
thing, you look ſo confuſed.“ 5 
« Yes, (fays Lord Warham, gaily) Mik 0 
Nelſon has many thefts to account for; ” 
therefore *tis no wonder ſhe is ſtruck with ita 
remorſe now and then: my poor heart . 
has long been of the number of ſtolen mi 
things yet there ſhe ſits as demure as if _ 


ſhe were not guilty of what we accule her.” 
This good-natured turn of his Jordſhip's 2 
recovered Sophia from her embatraſſment, P 
and ſhe was beginning a reply, when Cal- my 
fandra advancing towards us with a ſolemn 
pace, aſked what was our ſubject; * Love,” 

- replied Lucy, on purpoſe to fend her away: fn. 
it had the deſired effect, for toſſing her : 
head 2 ſne walked back to her 2 


| of 
30 1 left it. 
1 The converſation the becoming aue 5 
1 I contrived to let Sophia know my earneſt o 
=_ deſire to ſpeak a few words to her in pri- Fa 

_—_ vate. ©« To what purpoſe, Mr - Stanhop < | 
* alread of 
| Aſhe haſtily returned) when you already no! 


Know my ſentiments: A 
I could 


5 
"bx 4 c 1 
* 6 Sands. - 
4 * 3 


> : . * - & $6 


oli not 524 juſt then, but had a more 
me opportunity afterwards. Luex 
craven propoſed a walk. | in the rye 3, 
every body aſſented. 

drew Sophia, imperceptibly from the 
reſt of the company, and when we had loſt. 
all danger of being overheard, told her 
erery thing my heart inſpired. She heard 
me with a melancholy kind of complacence, 
ll 1 hinted my fears of her being induced 
o comply with Woodville's intentions, ei⸗ 
ther by force or perſuaſion. 5 

« ] am not much flattered by theſe fears, 
aid ſhe with a half ſmile) as certainly you 
muſt have a ſtrange opinion of me, or you 
would not indulge them.—Be that as it 
may, I can aſſure you they are entirely 
groundleſs. My uncle, though he can 
prevent me from marrying a perſon I like, 
cannot force me into an union with one [ 
diſlike :—and as to perſuaſion, any that he 
can uſe, will have little effect. As Dick 
is equally averſe, perhaps when my uncle 
finds both his ſon and me determined to 
oppoſe his deſign, he will change his mode 
of proceeding, Let us then truſt to time 
and patience.” _ 
Caſſandra called to her that moment, to 
enquire if ſhe was ready to return home. 
She replied in the affirmative, and tripped 
on: As I handed her into the carriage, I 
gave her a look, which if it contradicted F 
not my heart, was EY of the deepeſt 
diſap- 
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diſappointment and regret. Calſfindta A. 
ed Dick if he choſe to come with them, he 
replied nor, and the carriage drove off, 

Mr. and Mrs. Craven, and Lucy, preſſed 
me to ſtay dinner; I excuſed myſelf, hoy. 
ever, being then in no humour for a5 
| 3 ſolitude. Dick accompanied me 
to C——, and taking notice of my dejec- 
tionexclaimed, —< What, man! don't be ſo 
caſt down! — what ſignifies being in the 
dumps, it wo'nt get my couſin * the 


faſter. — Ecod if you truſt to me, I warrant 

J put you in a way of having her!“ 
% What's that Dick ?” aſked I careleſly, 
% Why Il] tell you, —you muſt know 
there's half a dozen Jads hereabouts, that 
would go, to the devil for. me. Now they 
are tight fellows, and in the turning of 
a' ſtraw, would break into our houſe, 
gag father, Caſs, and Nell (as to mother, 
| ſhe'd be dumb as a lech with fear) then take 
Miſs Sophy, and throw her acroſs a horſe, 
or put her in a chaiſe, which ever you like 
beſt, (though I think the horſe would be 
leaſt troubleſome) and what's to do after- 
wards, but to carry her where you pleaſe, 
and a fig for father's rigmaroles !” 
ce It muſt be confeſſed, my dear Dick, 
(replied I laughing) that your ſcheme is 
very feafible : but what all we do if your 
couſin objects to it?“ 1 

% Who the devil cares for that, (re- 
turned he) let her ſqueal and ſquall her live 
2 | Out, 
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cout, when once you have her in your 
. clutches, I warrant ſhe's quiet enough.“ 
4 But then, what becomes of the mo _=* 
K„bʒ Rt 

| « Ecod that's true, it ſlipped out of my 
. roddle, like water out of a ſieve; if Caſs 
ay Bi and Nell ſhould have it, I'd be ready to 
me hang myſelf. —Let me think, (added he, 
FW Lepping his forehead) Ecod Fve hit it.— 
% bile you're running away with Miſs So- 
the phy, I'll break open father's deſk, and take 
the Bi aut all the writings, and what d'you call 
ant i ms of my uncle Nelſon's; and if ever 
q old Square-toes lays eyes on 'em again 
. Ill give you leave to eat me—that's all.“ 
ot could not help laughing heartily at my 
at iſociate's method of ſolving difficulties, 
| 95 and ſo much did he approve of this gentle 
0 ſcheme, that I had much trouble to make 
ne, im relinquiſh it. I am convinced the de- 
15 ire of ſeeing his ſiſters gagged and bound, 
1 was as great an incentive to the execution, 

J 


is his friendſhip for me. 


5 | have not met any of the family ſince, 
e ſor notwithſtanding my threat to old Woods 

yi pille, I have too much pride to frequent a 
9 


touſe, the maſter of which is averſe to my 
N beiety. Adieu. 
; 60> 


1 days ago, my uncle made the ex- 


ä | 


lamented the obſcurity of his blood; yet 
he ſometimes derived conſolation from the 
idea that the pure and unſullied ſtream of 


pauſed again, 1 ſtill continued filent, and 
he went on. 


T ans 1 
LET TRR IV 
From Miſs Nxrsox, to Lady Monbzx. 
Woodville Hull 


pected but not wiſhed-for declara. 
tion, I was ſummoned into the garden, 
_ in a very grave tone, he accoſted me 
N | 5 
«© My dear niece's obliging readineſs 
makes me entertain a favourable preſage. 
— Though why ſhould 1 doubt her aſſent 
to a circumſtance, that is much more for | 
her intereſt than mine :—he pauſed; but I 
fuffered him to anſwer the queſtion him- 


« Sophia, (reſumed he, aſſuming an air 
of great dignity) you perhaps are ignorant 
how much and how bitterly your father 


WoobviLLE was mingled with his, and that 
you would acquire from the one as much 
nobility, as from the other meanne/s.” He 


« Having 


Having theſe ſentiments, conſcious f 


his own inferiority, and wiſhing to get rid 
of that conſciouſneſs, how did he act? I 
will tell you, dear niece.—He ſent for me, 
made me the confidant of his griefs, and of 
the remedy he thought to provide, —I re- 
ceived his inſtructions, obſerve them ſtrict- 
ly, and will now, as it is high time, diſcloſe 
their purport to you: Know then, that it 
was his will that you ſhould marry my ſon | 
To that end he appointed me your guar- 
dan—to that ed he ordained your fortune 
tomy children, if you formed an union 
againſt my conſent.—Luackily there is no 
danger of my putting this clauſe in force, 
for | have diſcovered that your inclinations 
coincide with your father's wiſhes ; embrace 
me my dear daughter (for ſoon ſhall I call 
you fo) embrace me, and I will go to feek 
for my ſon.“ 

Really Maria there was no o holding any 
longer. The firſt part of his ſpeech pro- 
roked me, the latter ſet me laughing! 

He looxed petrified, he ſtared, at length 
with that happy facility he poſſeſſes of 
vreſting every circumſtance, however fo- 
reign, to a purpoſe of his own, he congra- 
tulated me, on this effect of my joy, and 
was going away. « No, Sir, (id 1 
catching his fleeve) I entreat you will hear 
nem my turn.” Pooh! pooh! (ſaid he 
looking vexed) there's no occaſion, I gueſs 
you would ſay.” —< Indeed Sir, you 

Vol. I. O miſtake 


. 290-] © 'M 
miſtake ! (cried I holding him faſter) in- 
deed, Sir, you have miſunderſtood me.” 

OO Pſhaw, maiden airs!“ (exclaimed he, 
and broke from me. I don't know that 
was ever ſo thoroughly provoked. | ran 
after him, ſeized him again, and exclaim- 
ed—c No maiden's airs I aſſure you, Sir, 
Al never once thought of vour ſon, but 26 
my coulin.” _ | 
F . « The tranſition is very eaſy” (returned 
. 1 he ſneering) - you will ſoon think of him 
ft as your huſband.” 
(th Never! never! (exclaimed I diſdain- 
fully; © then you ſhall never marry any 
We body elſe! (ſaid he with a malicious ſmile, 
and added) remember the penalty if 
you do!“ 
<<. Oh Sit, be aſſured I am not tired of 
my eſtate! He left me immediately, fay- 


| RY ing only © *tis well madam !”” Thus end- 

oh ed our converſation; perhaps I was too pert 

_ at the concluſion, but conſider my ſitua- 
nl tion and you'll excuſe me. 


es 
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Next morning, after breakfaſt, my un- 
cle turning tO Eleanor (who 1s grown his 
chief favourite) « You have often, my 
dear, (ſaid he} expreſſed a with to ſee Lon- 
don; as 1 have fone bulineſs there, which 
cannot be tranſacted foon, I mean to te- 
move my whole family, and to remain 
during the winter in town.“ 

“ You, madam, to me) hw no ob- 
jection, I es ? ſo I delire you will 50 

ho 
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hold yourſelves in readineſs againſt this 
day week, which I have fixed for our de- 
parture.“ 

I only bowed in reply. Miſs Eleanor 
gave me a ſpiteful leer Oh dear, Miſs 
Sophy, I dare ſay will be glad to leave this , 
ſtupid place, for tweet London.“ | 

« Siſter” (replied Caſſandra, underſtand- 
ing her literally) the beautiful Sophia has 
too much good ſenſe to expect felicity in 
noiſe and buſtle :—London may have haply 
many charms for a ſpirit ſo volatile as 
your's ; yet to my couſin, who is of a more 
edate and reſerved diſpoſition, the ſociety 
to be met with here ſuffices. And queſ- | 
tionleſs this ſociety is not to be deſpiſed, 
conſiſting as it does of a number of accom- 
pliſned cavaliers, and agreeable ladies.“ 
Among which you reckon yourſelf, I 
ſuppoſe!“ interrupted Eleanor, burſting in- 
to a loud laugh. - Caſſandra condemned 
her ill- breeding, the other retorted; and 
the diſpute was riſing to ſome height, when 
Mr. Woodville brought it to a ſpeedy ter- 
— by commanding both to be ſi- 
ent. 

I quitted the parlour ſoon after, and did 
not make my re- appearance until called to 
dinner. 

Caſſandra, to my great aſtoniſhment, 
whenever I addreſſed- myſelf to her, an- 
ſwered only by a monoſyllable, accompa- 
nied by a moſt forbidding frown, and a 

2 more 
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more than uſual elevation of her head. 
' Unable how to account for this change in 
her behaviour, I waited with much impa- 
tience till the ſervants had quitted the 
room; and then ventured to enquire how 
J had offended her, as I was really quite 
ignorant of the manner. 1:6 ms 

She anſwered only by a contemptuous 
tois of her head, and another frown, I 
made a ſubſequent attempt, and finding it 


produce no other effect, than a titter from E- 
Miſs Eleanor, purſued my enquiries no into 
further, 1 ſhip 
That evening, every one, except Dick i toy; 
(and cf him J ſaw but little) affected o Lon. 


treat me with a degree of coolneſs, bor- 
dering on ill manners. I quitted the par- 
jcur therefore as ſoon as decency permitted 
me, and went to it no more, till next 


morning. 1 : 
Alas! Maria, ſhall I tell you, how! 
paſſed that night ?——in weeping—thele 


jeaſonable tears relieved my oppreſſed 
heart, and reſentment took the place ol 
ſorrow, | went down to breakfaſt with a 
fixed reſolution of keeping up my ſpirits 
nor have I ſince ſuffered them to lower 
Yet, Ah! Maria—Mr. Stanhope==l a 
not ſtoic enough to give him up withoul 
pain, merely becauſe ſuch behaviour 
right. The idea of loving, and being be 
loved, is fo dear to me, that I take ne 


pains to baniſtr it from my. . 


99 J 
know I am acting wrong; but I have not 


courage to act otherwiſe, I have laid open 
my heart to you, Maria; whether you cor- 


the ect or approve its emotions, your judg- 
OW 


ment will be gratefully accepted, by 


SOPHIA NELSON. 


] have juſt got your letterf, how un- 
lucky for me, that you have gone farther 
Into the country, My dear Maria, let friend- 
hip not faſhion, regulate your return to 
town, I ſhall not write again till I reach 
London, a. 


+ This letter is omitted, 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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